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PREFACE. 


THIS volume contains the story of the Anglo- 
Spanish Conspiracy; a story \vhich has not yet 
been told, except in patches, and only then with- 
out the connecting bands. 
I have already noted these Studies as a work 
of identification. Among other things no\v made 
out in the To\ver, may be nan1ed :-the situation 
of our early Court uf King's Bench and Court of 
Common Pleas,-the connexion of St. Thomas 
of Canterbury \vith the 'Vater Gate,-the lodg- 
ings of Lady Jane Grey,-the crypt of Sir 
Thomas Wyat and the l\fen of Kent,-the 
chalnber of Archbishop Cranlner,-the apartlnents 
of Bi
hop Leslie, - the various towers in "rhich 
I{aleigh lodged,-the t\VO pri
ons of Lord Grey,- 
the dungeon of Guy Fa\vke
 and Father Fisher,- 
the locality of the conferences of Father Garnet 
"rith Father Oldcorne,-the hOlne of the \Ylzard 
Earl 
Lnd the three 
Iagi,-the to\vcr fron1 \vhich 
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Sepnour escaped,-the room in \vhich Overbury 
was poisoned,-and the lodgings in which the Earl 
and Countess of Somerset lived. The new facts 
will enter into a good deal of our history and 
biography. 
But the interest of this volume (it may be 
hoped) is general rather than local; lying mainly 
in the new lights under which recent research 
permits a student to tell the great story of our 
national life. 
In making these Studies-the occasional labour 
of my pen for more than twenty years-I have 
received much help from Sir THOMAS D. HARDY, 
Deputy-Keeper of the Public Records, and from 
Lieut.-Colonel F. C. WHIMPER, 
fajor of the 
To\ver. J. E. GARDNER, Esq. has opened to me 
his unrivalled Collection of Old Prints and 
Drawings; and A. KINGSTON, Esq. has lent me 
his critical eye and ready hand in reading and 
copying the State Papers in Fetter Lane. I 
tender them my warmest thanks. 


6 ST. J A
IES' S TERRACE, 
REGENT'S PARK. 
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CHAPTER I. 


THE ANGLO-SPANISH PLOT. 


<1, 


DURING the fourteen years through which Raleigh 
\VTote in the Bloody tower and lit his fires in the 
Garden house, a line of prisoners, more or less 
closely linked with his fortunes, passed into the 
Tower; some of them to spend \vithin these vaults 
a \veek of doubt and pain; others to die in them 
a daily death for years; this man to baffle his 
keeper and slip his chain; that Inan to fret out his 
soul against bolt and bar; \vhile most of their 
fcllo,vs in mishap \yere only too glad to esrape 
from damp and gloom, from \yheel and cord, by 
way of either the hangman's rope or the hcads- 


, 
rnan saxe. 
The first of thc8e prisoners, in point of time, 
was Thomas, Lord Grey of vVilton Castle, who 
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lived nine years in the Brick tower on the 
northern wall. With Grey came William Wat- 
son and William Clarke, two Secular priests, 
the alleged companions of his crime. These 
men were followed by Guy Fawkes and his 
companions, who were thrown into the dun- 
geons of the Keep; by Fathers Garnet and 
Oldcorne, who were lodged in the lower rooms 
of the Bloody tower; by Father Fisher, who has 
left his name on a door-post in the White tower; 
by the Earl of Northumberland, 'the Wizard 
Earl,' who lay in the Martin tower; by Lady 
Arabella Stuart, who lived and died in the 
Belfry and the Lieutenant's house; by her hus- 
band, William Seymour, who escaped from the 
Water gate; by the Countess of Shrewsbury, who 
occupied the Queen's lodgings; by Sir Thomas 
Overbury, who was poisoned in the Bloody tower; 
and on the morrO"\v of Raleigh's liberation, by 
Lord and Lady Somerset, who lived and quar- 
relled in the Bloody tower and the Garden house. 
All these prisoners may be called the Raleigh 
group. 
The story of this group of prisoners is that 
of the rise and .fall of a great conspiracy, the 
Anglo-Spanish Plot. This conspiracy endured 
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through many years, survived various chiefs, and 
put on divers shapes. It had a foreign birth and 
a foreign end, though it was conducted on the 
English soil by English hands. Conceived in the 
cabinet of King Philip, it ,vas prepared in the 
English Colleges of Douai and Valladolid, and put 
into action in our London suburbs and our midland 
Bhires. The men who began it were Jesuits, and 
the pupils of J esuit:s; the men who continued it 
,vere Councillors and Peers; but whether the 
\vork was done by Persons and Garnet, or 
hy Cecil, Suffolk, and Northampton, the purpose 
kept in vie\v at .J.\tfadrid was ever the same- 
the subordination of our national life to that of 
Spain. 
"nile the Jesuits held the reins, the motive 
power \va
 religious zeal; when the Councillors 
held the reins, the motive po\ver was gold Though 
trained in a foreign school, the Jesuits could only 
l)e persuaded to serve the King of Spain so long 
as they felt that, in serving him, they were duing 
their duty to God and IIoly Church. 
rhe Peers 
who succeeded to their office as 'Friends of Spain,' 
a.llowed no such scruples to stay their course. 
Having a country to sell, they nlade their infamouR 
hargains ,vith the SpaniBh anlùassador, and built 
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such palaces as those of Hatfield and Charing CrosH 
on the wages of their shame. 
This Anglo-Spanish Plot was the mother of 
many treasons. The Essex rising-the Priests' 
Plot-the Main and the Bye-the SeJIllour Escape 
- and the Powder Poisoning, \vere but detail
 
springing from a common source. 
The chief of this plot for many years was 
Henry Garnet, Prefect öf the English Jesuits. 
The Prefect, a square bluff man, of middle age, 
much worn by care, if not by drink, and looking ten 
years older than he was, had a string of different 
names. In Flanders he was known as Father 
Gr
ene, Father Whalley, and Father Roberts. In 
England he passed under the priestly names of 
Father Garnet, Father Darcy, and Father Walley; 
under the lay names of Mr. Farmer and Mr. Mese. 
He had as many homes as names; not to speak of 
the houses of his penitents and pupils, which were 
to him as homes. He had a house called White 
\Vebbs, in Enfield Chase; a lodging in Thames 
Street, near Queenhithe; a secluded residence on 
\Vandsworth Common; an old manor at Erith, 
,vhich he used for the coming and going of hi8 
agents by the Thames. - 
This man of many names and domiciles is said 
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to have kept a merry table. He ,vas accused of 
a fondness for female society ,vhich ill became a 
priest, and the name of Helen Brooksby \vas 
coupled with this hint of frailty, even nlore than 
that of her 
ister Ann Vaux. These hints of an 
undue fondne

 for wine and women re
t, not on 
the \Yord
 of his Protestant enemies, but on those 
of his Catholic friends-most of all, on the words 
of his fellu\v -confessors. 
It ,vould be unfair to urge against Gar- 
net all that "vas said of him, even by his 
fello,ys, after he had played his game and 10ðt 
his life; for the "\vhole body of the Secular clergy 
hated hiln as an upstart and intruder in their 
Church, ,v!tile luany uf hi
 brethren in the Society, 
Lle

ed "Tith Inure patient telnper
 and lllure 
llloderate hopes, disliked his lllelnory as that of 
a lllan \vho had brought di
cl'edit Oll their craft. 
Froln neither side had Garnet Inuch in the ,yay 
of lIlercy to expect; a balallce lnust be struck 
hetweell the \vorc1s \v hich \\Tere t:;puken and the 
f
lcts ,vhich \vere proved. 
l'he Prefect \vas. a fine linguist, a sn btle 
reasoner, a good divine; but no one \\"ho kno\vs 
the story uf hi
 time ,viII bay that he lived a 
perfect I) hlanlelet:;::3 life. 'Vhen a lad at 'Vin- 
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chester school, he was flogged for offences which 
have no name; and the conditions under which 
he resided as a grown man in Italian cloisters, in 
Flemish camps, and in English country-houses, 
,vere in high degree unfavourable to personal 
virtue. Most of his days and nights were spent 
in evading spies, in studying tricks and masks, 
in passing under false colours, in conducting 
spurious business. One day he "\\ras a rich mer- 
chant from the City, next day a poor soldier from 
the wars; here a married man, there a single 
one; now a tavern-rufHer, with rapier ready on 
his thigh; anon a starving curate, full of ardour 
for his Queen. Each day was to him a fight for 
liberty and life. The fate of his old companion
 
weighed upon his mind. Southwell had been 
hung. Weston still lingered in the Clink-a daily 
,varning, that if he meant to live and labour 
for his Church, he must put on every disguise 
that natural craft and wide experience could 

uggest as a cover for what he \vas. Short 
of this masking, he would fail at once. Yet 
while it would be harsh to urge against Garnet 
that his changes of name and dress were in them- 
selves immoral, as tending to deceive, it would 
he idle not to see that a Jife so spent implies a 
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vast deal of lying, and that lying, for whatever 
purpose it may be done, is. utterly corrosive to 
hearl and soul. A saint could not live a daily 
lie. 
That Father Garnet loved good \vine and 
plenty of it, we know froln the highest source- 
himself. Claret \vas his table-drink, and he liked 
to wind up his repast with sack. Sometimes he 
drank so freely that his servants had to put him 
to bed. N ow and then he got drunk. But there 
is no reason to believe, "\vith Bishop Abbott, that 
he was a const.ant sot; the very life he led being 
evidence against such a calumny. That he ,vas 
fond of female society, and indulged his weakness 
tu the point of public scandal, there can be no 
doubt. The ladies living under his roof may 
have thought themselves the 
Iartha and 
Iary 
of a new reign of grace; but the Prefect knew 
that the world ,vould "not judge their conduct in 
this pious vein. The ,vorlJ condemned them. 
The Church condemned them. In the \vritings of 
the Secular Priests, this \veakness of the Jesuit 
Prefect ,vas denounced in terms \vhich leave no 
room for doubt as to what \vas Ineant. 
The rival and destroyer of Father Garnet 
"'a.
 his successor as chief uf the .L\nglo-Spanish 
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Plot in the second phase. This man was Lord 
Henry Howard, better known as Earl of N orth- 
ampton, th
 title which he bore in the reign of 
J ames the First. 
Northampton was the second son of Lord 
Surrey, singer of the Songs and Sonnets, lover of 
the Fair Geraldine. An Italian soothsayer pro- 
mised the poet that his child would pass through 
a youth of want and trouble - a manhood of 
honour - an old age of wealth. The noble Poet 
may have smiled at such auguries for a son of 
the ducal house of Howard; but these words of 
the Italian wizard were called to mind when the 
poet had fallen beneath the axe and his son was 
an outcast and a beggar in a foreign land. A dark 
Greek fate appeared to pursue Northampton's race; 
his father, the Poet, had perished on the block- 
his brother, Duke Thomas, the lover of l\lary, 
had perished on the block-his nephew, Philip the 
Confessor, had died in the Tower. A pauper in 
the land of his birth, an exile in Italy and France, 
the future patron of learning was unable to buy a 
new book, and the designer of Audley End was 
forced to seek shelter in a barn. Is it strange 
that miseries which few men could have borne at 
all, should have unstrung in the Poet's son a mind 
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that was quick and fertile, rather than great and 
strong? He had lived in Rome, \vhere his life 
was graciou
, but not pure. In Rome he became 
a Catholic-a Catholic of Italian rather than of 
English type. From the Tiber he passed to the 
Arno, \vhere he studied art in the Pitti Palace 
and morals in the Piazza dei Signori. In Florence 
he left behind him that best companion and guide 
. 
of genius, a loyal and manly heart; for in the 
court of Cosmo de J\fedici he learned the art 
of changing sides with the tinle, of urging and 
denying \vith the same soft speech, of seeming to 
be all things to all men; a Prelatist in the com- 
pany of bi
hop
, a Reformer in that of Puritans, 
a Catholic in that of priests, a Royalist in that 
of kings. \Vith one le?son learned from the 
To\ver, corrected by a second lesson learned from 
the Lateran, he lost his faith in creeds, in 
councils, and in meB. Religion, COlmtry, Virtue, 
\\
cre tu hiln but words; ,vords sounding in 
his ears like the idle \vind. Place, Power, 
and 
Ioney, he could understand; and after 
these things had been 'VOTI, he cuuld ta8te the 
delights of pomp and rank. IIi8 taste \vas fine 
anù his learning ,vide. lIe loveù to build great 
rnansions, to buy fine pictures, to store up cost} y 
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jewels, to collect rare books. All these things 
cost large sums, and money was to him a need, 
like his daily bread. 
Bent on building up once more the fallen house 
of Howard, he never paused to debate the means. 
Show him a road that led to place, he took it ; 
show him a road that led to gold, he took it ; 
never stopping to inquire if the path were such as 
an honest man could take. The brother of a 
Duke who had. lost his title and' estates, ho\v 
could Northampton afford to be an honest man? 
A little was gained on the coming in of James; he 
was made Earl of Northampton; his nephew 
Thomas was made Earl of Suffolk; his grand- 
nephew, the son of Philip, restored in blood, \vas 
created Earl of Artmdel and Surrey. But the 
falnily was poor, and the ducal coronet of his race 
was lost. 
Northampton, now growing old, and fretted 
by a foul disease, was still stout in purpose and 
stanch in brain. No sense of shame ever checked 
his tongue. If a man could help him to get on, he 
\vas willing to serve that man in ways which would 
have degraded the vilest slave. While Cecil 
reigned, he pandered to that sly and secret volup- 
tuary by putting in his way the COlmtess of 
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Suffolk, his lovely and venal niece ; just as, some 
years later, he encouraged her still more beautiful 
and profligate daughter, Lady Essex, to violate 
her nuptial vo,vs ,vith Carr. 
This hoary sinner, having a keen sense of the 
value of virtue, as an article of trade, kept a large 
af:>sortment of moralitie
 on sale. No lord of the 
court could make a finer speech. His maximH 
,vere al,vays noble; his words \vere al\vays chaste. 
He never sold a niece for money without boasting 
of his honour, and never hung a priest \vithout 
protesting his devotion to his Church. 
The first part of this Anglo-Spanish conspiracy 
ended \vith the executions follo,ving on the PO\V- 
der Plot; the second part, \vith the executions 
follo,ving on the Po,vder Poisoning. Garnet, the 
Inaster-spirit of part the first, was hung in St. 
Paul's Churchyard; NorthanlPton, the master- 
spirit of part the second, escaped the penalty of 
hiR crimes by dying on the eve of his arrest. 
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FACTIONS AT COURT. 


WHILE the Queen's ashes were yet warm at 
Richmond, a schism broke out in her ?ouncil at 
Whitehall, not only in words which pass, but 
in acts which live. A part of her council was 
for making terms with the King of Scots, now 
known to be her heir; such terms as their fathers 
had often made with uncrowned kings; such 
terms as their sons had after\vards to impose 
on William the Third. Lord Grey was one of 
those who urged that James should be asked for 
pledges to respect our English rights and to follow 
our English laws. Sir John Fortescue supported 
the views of Grey; while Cecil, and the two 
Howards (soon to be known as the Earls of 
Suffolk and Northampton) contended that all 
such things could wait, that subjects must not 
make conditions, and that the WIsest course would 
be to trust their king. 
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Cecil knew too ,yell in what he placed his 
trust. For three years past he had employed 
Lord Henry in a secret correspondence with the 
Scottish court, from \vhich he had learned enough 
of James to see his drift and gauge his strength. 
The Scottish prince, he found, \vas bent on 
peace; peace with the Austrian Cardinal, peace 
,yith the Spanish court; peace on every side and 
on any terms; even though it might have to be 
the' King of Hungary's peace.' This policy suited 
Cecil, who felt that in case of war the public 
power \vQuld pass away from clerks and 
ecre- 
taries into the hands of warriors, such as Raleigh. 
Nottingham, and Grey. 
The \var party ,vished to shape the policy of 
James so as to give him glory abroad and peace at 
home; a governrnent that should be a living force, 
a people \yho should be content and free. Thp 
way to these ends, they said, was to raise the siege 
of Ostencl, to drive the Jesuit missionaries out of 
London, to unite thp Engli
h people in defence 
of public liberty and public law. The peace party 
,vished to leave the qnestion of policy to the 
King; \vell kno,ying that he spoke of the Dutch 
as rebels, that he wished the Cardinal success, 
and that, in reference to the treatieK which bound 
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him to aid his allies, he openly announced hi
 
intention not to be tied by the contracts of a 
woman and a fool. 
Thus, in the gardens of Whitehall, on the day 
of the Queen's death, before the King of Scots 
\vas yet pro clanne d, t,vo parties \vere in line; an 
English party, having an English platform, on 
which stood Raleigh, Fortescue and Grey; a 
Spanish party, having a Spanish platform, on 
,vhich stood Cecil and his friends. The first 
party wanted liberty and war, and the cry of 
their partisans in the streets ,vas, 'Down with the 
Austrian 1 Ho for the Dutch l' .The second party 
wanted peace and place; they had no public cry, 
for they had no partisans in the street; but their 
purpose was to become the 'Friends of Spain.' 
These factions fell into a strife, which raged 
until the King arrived at the Tovver and made 
known his vvil1. J ames wanted money and quiet ; 
neither of which he could receive so long as the 
guns were booming over Dover straits. Cecil pro- 
lnised him money and quiet in return for place 
and power; blessings vvhich he persuaded James 
no other man could give. The King could not 
know, in that early time, that his Secretary of 
State would sell his secrets and his services for 
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Spanish gold; and had he knO"îl the truth, he 
might only have chuckled in his sleeve, s,yorn a. 
coarse oath, and begged some portion of the spoil. 
Any way, the ne,v King gave his confidence to that 
slnooth and serpentine clerk, so that Cecil, in any 
,var he might have to wage against Grey and 
Raleigh, ,vould have the crO"Vll, the army, and 
the j udge
, at his back. 
The King came in ,vithout terms; in fact, these 
terms "ere not made until the times of his son 
and of his son's son. 
People in the Strand anJ Cheape, "vho heard 
that their young Prince \vas bent on forsaking 
the Holy vVar, could not believe it. IIo\v, they 
cried, betray the Dutch! lIo,v could we betray 
them and not ourselves? vVas not the \var of 
the 
\rmada burning? IIad not J\Iontjoy just 
snlitten the Spaniards at Kinsale? V\T as not Vere 
at Ostend? IIaù ,ve not thousands of troop
 in 
the Netherlands? vVere not Flushing, Ramme- 
kins, and Briel, in our po,ver? V\T ere ,ve not 
bound by treatie
? vVere ,ve not :fighting our 
enernies on a friendly soil, in lieu of having to 
fight them on our o\vn ? 
Such 'vas the vic\v then taken by every one, 
except the King's friends anù tho8e \vllo \vished to 
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be thought his friends. So strong and wide was 
this popular feeling for the Dutc
, that James 
could not help seeing that to recall his troops from 
Ostend and Flushing might be fatal to his peace, 
if not perilous to his crown. The change must 
be wrought out step by step. Ere such a course 
could be safely taken, the war must have lost 
its charm for the public mind; and the fighting 
generals must have been tarnished by some dubious 
charge. Could Vere be starved out of Ostend ? 
Could Raleigh and Grey be compromised with the 
partisans of war? The first vvas easy, the second 
not so easy. Vere had only to be dropt; his 
letters to be left unread, his pra.yers unnoticed, 
his supplies unsent. A cold intelligence, working 
in a chamber at Whitehall, could count the very 
hours of Vere. One day the height of human 
daring would be reached. Brave hands would 
faint through famine, stout hearts would fail 
in force, the city ,vould fall into the .l..L\ustrian's 
power, and J ames could affect a sorrow which 
he would not feel. But neither Grey nor Raleigh 
could be rnined by leaving him alone. If Grey 
was to be got out of Cecil's way he must be lodged 
in the Tower. 
N ow Cecil was a perfect master in the art of 
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snaring men into suspicion; yet he could hardly 
have succeeded in so short a time in meshing his 
powerful rivals, had he not been aided in his work 
by an unexpected group of spies. 1'hese spip8 
were the Jesuit missionaries whom Grey and 
his Puritan friends proposed to harry from the 
land. 
For many years past, a fe,v cautious Jesuits, 
. under their Prefect, Garnet, had been hiding 
in the country, chiefly in the London suburbs 
and in the midland shires; but on the Queen's 
death becolning kno\vn abroad, a larger Lody 
came over sea frorn Flanders and Castile, to aid in 
promoting the peace \vith Spain. In crossing the 

traits, they kne,v they \vere breaking the English 
law, since no member of their Order could then 
reside on English soil; but they reckoned, not 
without cause, on the Secretary of State being pur- 
posely blind to their coming over, since their 'object 
was to prornote the King's most 
trdent \vish. In 
Cecil these Jesuits met their 1:natch. l'he Inen \vho 
(noved the Order were no strangers to him; SOlne 
of them ,vert; in his l>ay, still nlore of then1 "
ere in 
his power. A lllit of the L'ìthers lay in his ùe
k ; 
a li
t giving their true naHles and their false, ,vith 
an account of the houses in ,vhich they lodged, and 
VOL. II. C 
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of the persons who helped them to come and go. 
Re knew sorr.ething of Father Fisher, otherwise 
Percy, otherwise Fairfax, who lived in Sir Everard 
Digby's house. He ,vas acquainted with Father 
Oldcorne, the Confessor of Mrs. Abington of 
Hendlip Hall. Garnet was his neighbour, and 
nlight almost be called his chum. Father 
Cres,vell wrote to him from Valladolid, Father 
Persons from Rome. By these and other means 
he held the threads of their purpose in his grasp, 
and felt that should the day for a tussle with the 
Order ever come, he \vould be strong enough to 
drag them down. 
The fathers were allovved to land and s[Jread 
thelTIselves through the London suburbs and the 
country districts; but they were not suffered to 
COlne and go unwatched. The Secretary had his 
agents on the quay of every port and the deck of 
every ship. The jovial skipper who gave the 
fathers a passage in his bark, and who seemed to 
them the pink of good fello,vs, was his spy. The 
hland old priest, who vvelcoilled them on shore and 
gave them such ,vise counsels, \vas in his pay. One 
band of Jesuits came over in the Golden Lion, 
:Francis Burnell commander. Fresh from Antwerp, 
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where the Austrian Cardinal and the Spanish 
Infanta had been proclaimed King and Queen of 
England, these fathers ,vere hot \vith zeal, and 
finding the skipper a man of their o\vn mind, 
they ,vere free in talk about the ICing of Scots. 
They said the King ,vas doomed, and talked 
of the speedy destruction of all his house. Be- 
fore they were put on shore, Captain Burnell had 
reported their ,vords to one of Cecil's spies in 
Harwich, who sent a copy of their speeches to 

7hitehalL 
The spy \vho \vatched the coming and going of 
these fhthers in Tlar,vich ,vas Francis Tilletson, a 
priest. 
A part of Cecil's craft in dealing ,vith political 
ri vals, lay in the adroit ad vantage ,vhich he took 
of the bitter feuds then raging in the ancient 
church; so as to gain fro1I1 each party in that 
church the means uf crushing the other, ,vhen 
a policy of repre
sion happened to serve his tl
rn. 
Blood ran so high Let,veen sections of the Catholic 
clergy-bet\veen the Secular priests and the Jesuit 
IIli
Hionaries - that each ,va
 ready to betray the 
other into his hands. 'rilletson \vas not nlore 
eager to denounce the Jesuits in 1 Ial'\vich, than 
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Garnet was to. destroy the Seculars in London. 
Each rejoiced when his rival fell. If Jesuits and 
Seculars were both opposed in theory to the 
crown, they opposed it in a different spirit, and 
sought their ends by a different path. Each 
had a purpose and a plot; and the purpose 
dearest to each was to betray his fellow priest to 
the law. 
From his Jesuit neighbours in Enfield Chase, 
Cecil got the clue to a wild, spent plot, in which 
two members of the Secular priesthood, who had 
made themselves hateful to those Fathers, were 
much concerned. The plot had failed, the plotters 
had dispersed. Some ale had been drunk in Carter 
Lane; a gang of ruffiers called the Damned 
Crew had been raised; and two or three secret 
conferences had been held between persons of 
still higher rank; but the dream was past, and 
the design would have been shrouded in a 

py's report, and laid in the grave of all dead 
things, had not one of the names, which inci- 
dentally occurred in the papers, been that of 
Grey. 
A Priests' Plot - there was a name to 
strike the public ear! A charge was wanted 
against Grey, the Puritan peer, the enemy of 
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Philip, the advocate of war. N ow, Grey was 
said to have given t,vo or three private meetings 
to Sir Griffin 1\Iarkham, a notorious Papist, and 
an agent for the priests. What more could men 
like Cecil and Northalllpton ask? 
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CHAPTER III. 


LORD GREY OF \VILTON. 


AMONG the young men of high rank who strove 
in the later years of Gloriana's reign to 
make a true religion of their daily lives - to 
be at once brave soldiers, faithful citizens, and 
pious sons-to live in the world, yet also live to 
God-and the roll of these high and noble men 
was not a short one-the most eminent for his 
birth, his genius, and his misery, was Thomas 
Grey, the sixteenth baron of his line; in whom 
was to expire, in a cell of that Water-gate which 
Henry the Third had built, the last male heir of 
a house which that same Henry the Third had 
summoned to his side. 
Grey ,vas nursed under a mother's eye. Until 
he was ten years old, he lived at Whaddon 
hall in Bucks, the family seat, where he was 
taught to read the Word of God, as weB as to 
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ride and fence, to leap the barriers, and to run the 
ring. As he gre\v in size, the playmate of a tiny 
sister, Bridget, and of a baby-brother, who \vas 
taken from him at an early day, his mother Sibyl 
sa\v "\vith pride a.nd love that he ""as gro\ving 
rich, not only in the arts \vhich adorn high rank, 
. 
but in that spiritual grace \vhich she prized in 
her son above all the accomplishments of earth. At 
ten he was called a man and 
ent into the \\Torld. 
The Greys had always been men of war, and a 
Grey of Wilton Castle could have no other honle 
than a camp. IIis chair \\Tas to be a saddle, his 
coat a corslet, his cap a casque of steel. But Lady 
Grey \vas anxious that her boy should be él 
f
Úthful soldier of J e
us Christ, no less than a 
stout defender of his Queen; and she lived to see 
hirn all that she ho})ed he \vollld become. 
Grey \vas happy in both his parents. Arthur 
Grey, his fitther, that reno\vned Lord Deputy 
of [reland who \\TaB the patron of Gascoyne, 
and the friend of Spenser, is known to lovels of 
great books as Artegal, the Knight of Justice, 
in the J.1-'aery (
ueen; a princely figure, nohle as 
it is spotlesH; not Inore true to tllP puetic a.rt 
than to the hl1man life. 
In court ånd (
Un p young Gre)' \vas ever at 
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his father's side, often in the thickest of bloody 
fields. 


For Arthur's son 
Held Arthur's spirit. 


Once, when he \vas hardly twelve years old, in 
a sudden fight, some English horsemen giving way 
before a swarm of kernes, the Lord Deputy, who 
had seen the waving line, pricked up, the lad at 
his heels, and shouting 'Grey and his heir for the 
Queen,' dashed in among the foe and cut them 
through. That Irish camp was a terrible school of 
arms; for a gang of reckless devils, the sweepings 
of Italian bagnios and Spanish gaols, had been 
flung into Connaught, where they had built a 
fortress, called the Fort Del Oro. Roaming 
through Galway and parts of Kerry, these gangs 
had ravaged two counties before the Lord Deputy 
could move against them; but when Artegalleapt 
to horse, it was to strike a blow that men should 
not be able to forget. Never since the Lion of 
Judah went forth to battle, had a sterner spirit 
ruled a camp than he ,vho led the English 
orce 
against Del Oro. Grey asked no quarter, and 
he . gave none. The fort was taken, and thp 
pnemy destroyed. 
It was in this action under Grey, that Raleigh, 
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then a young captain, won his first red laurels 
in the field. 
From this fierce school of ,var, the boy waR 
sent to Oxford. Robert l\Iarston, who ,vrote a 
life of Grey in verse, declares that now 


Arms entered into league with arts, 


but the young soldier was too busy with his work 
to stay over-long at college. Like his father, and 
like his comrade Raleigh, he vowed his s\vord to 
the Good Old Cause; and "\vllile he ,vas yet in 
his teens he crossed into the Lo,v Countries, to 
finish his education in the trench and field. The 
I)utch received him ,vith open arms; and in 
the front of every charge, his countrymen sa\\"'" 
,vith pride the trail of his crimson plume. Grey 
brought into the patriots' camp, not only a 
soldier's sword, but a statesman's thought; not 
only a daunt1e
H eye, but a clear and re
olute 
mind. lIe kne\y, not merely ho,v to fight, but 
how to turn the tide of battle to a righteous end. 
He sa\v \vhat ShOlÙd be done, and ho,v it s}}oulc1 
he done. Nursed on the passions \vhich breathp 
in the Faery Qu
en, tbe legend uf his hou
e, hp 
loathed Grantorto with all hi:i HOlÙ, and spurned 
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the Idol as he would have spurned the nether 
fiend. 
Loving his Queen and country, as he loved 
his mother and his sister Bridget, Grey was with 
the foremost in every enterprise by land and sea. 
He served against the Irish rebels; he sailed 
on the Island Voyage; he fought on Nieuport 
sands. 
On his return from camp to court he found 
the Earl of Essex, his old companion of the Island 
V oyage, commencing that evil course which was to 
bring him, in a few mad months, to the Devereux 
tower and to St. Peter's church. Grey warned 
his friend, and heard his warning received with 
gibes. Less vexed than pained by his rebuff: he 
stood apart in silence, until he saw that Essex 
was falling away from all his. English friends, and 
taking hold of an Anglo-Spanish crew; giving 
up Bacon and Raleigh for the pupils of Father 
Garnet; for men like l\Ionteagle, Father Wright, 
and Captain Lea. Then be spake to the Earl 
once more. But all was vain; the Earl having 
entered on a course from which neither love nor 
fear could draw him back. Grey told these faith
 
less peers and tavern-plotters to count on hiIn 
in future as a foe. 
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Lord Southampton, a young fellow like him- 
self: but weak and fitful, heard this ,yarning 
,vith open scorn, and put such \vords on Grey 
as a soldier could not bear. Grey stopped him 
and beat him in the public street. This quarrel 
of the young peers so stirred her court, that the 
Queen had to send Lord Grey to the Prince of 
Orange, \vho \yas lying in front of Grave, until the 
storm passed by. 
The mettle of the young man having now been 
IJroved, he was courted by the chiefs of every 
side. TIe joined the party of Raleigh, Notting- 
lutnl, and Cecil, against the Earl of E
sex. He 
,vent over to Dublin in command of a regiInent 
of horse to \vatch the plotters, and \vhen Essex 
s,vept back to London, Grey ,vas quickly in his 
front. vVhen the Earl's folly maddened into 
erline, the pious young soldier was con1nlissioned 
by the Queen as her General of the IIorse. 
Grpy's heart ,vas tlu'o,vn into these courtly 
broils only so far as they forIned a part of that war 
\vhich hi
 country had to ,vage again
t the I(ing 
of Spain. Not againet E
sex the courtier, not 
even against Essex the politician, \yould he 
have dra,vn his s\vord. The foe ,,,holn he smote 
in the guise of Essex 'vas Grantorto; the EarL 
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who had fought by his side, having gone over 
to the enemy, making a companion of Robert 
Catesby and a counsellor of Father Wright. 
When the court was purged of factions, Grey 
turned his eyes once more towards the fields in 
\vhich his country's battles were being fought 
on a foreign soil. Most of all, he strained hiB 
vision towards Ostend. 
For in those last days of the Queen, a roar 
of guns was booming above the straits, which 
spoke to the heart of England as no other crash 
of earth's artillery could speak. An Austrian 
Cardinal, married to the Infanta, Clara Isabel, 
'heiress of France and England,' lay with a 
lnighty host before Ostend, the last rampart of 
the Reformed religion in Flanders; the lines of 
which were held by a garrison of Dutch and 
English troops, commanded by Sir Francis Vere. 
Lying low in the sands, behind a wall of mud, 
with narrow streets, stone ho.uses, and a place 
of arms, Ostend was a fishing port and village 
of barely three thousand souls. The to,vn itself 
was nothing; but this speck of coast was strong in 
the dykes and sand-hills, in the line of sea, and in 
the thews of a gallant race. The folk were Pro- 
testant, eager to be free; and the people, both in 
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London and the IIague, "\vere conscious that the 
battle of their freedoln \vas being fought, and 
Inight haply be decided, in the trenches of Ostend. 
The strength of Spain ,vas planted before 
this village in the sands, and month after month 
went by ,vithout giving her the prize. Assaults 

re made \vith a vigour which has rarely been 
seen in \var, and never except in a religious war. 
Yet the town stood out. A rash vow, made by 
the Infanta, had been kept by her, but kept in 
a fashion to become the bye-,vord of every land. 
Looking over the low roofs and simple works, 
Clara Isabel, on the day of her arrival, swore 
by her saints that she would enter the place 
before she changed her chemise; and that chemise 
had gro,vn from \vhite to yello\v, and froln yellow 
to black, yet Isabel had not entered into the 
place yet. The Cardinal Archduke's lines were 
daily creeping closer to the to,vn, and at length 
a front of Latteries built along the coast swept 
a1] the outlets to the sea, and cut off succours 
fronl the Dutch and English fleets. One day, a 
whisper ran through the galleries at 'Vhiteh"lll 
that the port of OstenJ \vas closed, and that 
news froln the beleaguered city must be got by 
roundabout and unsafe roaùs. 
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In this stress of evil, Grey undertook to force 
the passage with a single ship, and show the 
troopers in Ostend that they were not cut off. 
The ship was found and the passage forced. A 
hundred cannon froln the sand-hills opened on 
his flag, but Grey shot in to port, unscathed 
by the Austrian fire, and landing in the town, 
amidst the shouts and thanks of the besieged, he 
brought to the brave defenders not only much 
needful succour, but the congratulations of his 
country and his Queen. 
Grey was not simply a man of war. Like 
his father he was a friend of poets; like his 
mother he was a friend of preachers. In his 
religious views, he was a pupil of Reynolds and 
Cartwright, and the strong party of the Puritans 
looked upon him as a chief: Yet Grey was the 
reverse of a bigot. Law and policy were as much 
his study as divinity and soldiership, and he 
is knü\vn to have held some views on the civil 
power going far b8yond the science of his age. 
Young, noble, rich, illustrious, what gifts might 
not fortune be supposed to hold in store for such 
aman1 
Some people thought the highest state of all 
was not too high for one so gifted and so good. 



LORD GREY OF WILTON. 


31 


Shrewd wits were heard to guess that Grey 
would wed the Lady Arabella Stuart; in which 
case he n1ight be called, in his partner's right, 
to ascend Elizabeth's throne. 
Noone \vho watched the young General of 
Her 
I3jesty's horse prancing home past Charing 
Cross; in the closing months of her reign, could 
have dreamt that his course \vas already run; that 
one short year \vould find him a prisoner in the 
T o,ver; that a flagitious charge, a splendid defence, 
a theatrical reprieve, a lingering inlprisonment, 
and an early death, \vere all that remained on 
earth to that dashing peer, the heir of so many 
glories, the object of so much love. 
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OLD ENGLISH CATHOLICS. 


THE plot in which Cecil was to entangle Grey was 
not a conspiracy of \vorldly and wicked men so 
much as a fantastic dream on the part of two dull 
and excited priests. 
To see how this plot arose; to understand why 
the Jesuits betrayed it to Cecil; and to follow the 
chain which binds it to the Powder plot; one 
should recall to mind the exact relation in which 
the two chief sections of the Catholic clergy stood 
towards each other in the opening years of James 
the First. A few words will suffice. 
When the great Queen had come to her crown, 
one body, and only one body, calling themselves 
Catholic, existed in her realm. During her reign 
a second body, calling themselves Catholic, sprang 
into life. The first were the English Catholics, 
the second were the Roman Catholics; and in the 
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opening year of James's reign these t\VO section
 
stood, not simply apart, hut in hostile array. 
To the first party belonged the thousands on 
thousands of families in every shire, ,vho had 
clung, through good and evil, to the ancient rite. 
These families clung to that rite because it was 
old anù venerable, because it was the rite of their 
fathers, because it was \voven into the texture of 
their social and moral life. These people never 
thought of their church as a thing apart from 
their country. Ho,v could they have done so? 
The English church was just as old as the English 
name. Their sires had been memberB of a free 
church; and they could boast, \\Tith cause, that in 
all their effort:s after freedom, that church had 
borne her part. 'The English church shall be 
free,' ,vas the very first clause set do\vn in the 
charter won fronl John. 1'0 tell these English 
families that their creed WaS a foreign creed, to 
be kept by theln for the 1enefÌt of a foreign priest 
and a foreign king, \vas to speak to them in an 
UnknO\VTI tongue. They reverenceù llolne, as the 
oldest of Latin sees; hut they thought of her as 
a HiHicr, not as a rnistress; and while they gave 
to Pope ClcITlent the highe
t honour, they Jenied 
his right to meJJlc in thcir courts of la\v. Sub- 
YOLo II. D 
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mitting to his will in spiritual things, they refused 
his briefs and declined his authority in worldly 
things. Even as to church order, they had ways 
of their own which were not as the Roman ways. 
They had their own feasts and vigils, their own 
policy and methud, which an Italian could hardly 
understand and in which he could have no share. 
Their country was vvhat Rome had once proudly 
called her, an island of the saints. In one word, 
the old English church was to these staunch 
Catholics a national church. 
To the second party belonged the new men, 
few in number, and fierce in spirit, who had been 
drawn away by Jesuits from the reformed English 
Church. They were converts; converts of a recent 
date, and a malignant type; accused of having 
gone over to the enemy, less from religious heat, 
than from political passion, and even from family 
pique. The times were apt to such desertions 
from the church. Apostasy was a protest; a 
form of going into what is now called ' opposition.' 
When a man failed at court, like Philip Howard, 
the ready way to insult his sovereign was to 
change his creed. When a man quarrelled with 
his father, like William Parker, the surest way 
to worry that father was to send for a priest. 
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When a man \vasted his fortune, like Thomas 
Percy, the quickest \vay to escape reproaches 
from his friends was to be seen attending mass. 
From Robert Catesby do\vn to Tholnas Winter, 
the motive for de
ertion seems in almost every 
case to have been either personal or political 
discontent. 
Each of these parties had their o\vn priests; 
the first party being led by the Secular clergy, 
the second party by the Jesuits. 
The old English priests were for the most part 
learned, tolerant, timid men, \vho gave their 
thoughts to spiritual things, and wished to leave 
politic
 to Kings and Queens. Their duty lay in 
the care of souls. Their hope was to live in 
peace, to say their office, to watch their flocks, 
and leave the results of their patient toil in the 
hands of God. \Vhen the law left then1 alone- 
and on the whole they \vere wlliely left alone- 
they \vere content. Striving to do good, in the 
belief that \vhat they taught and \vrought \vere 
best for their country, tl1ey paid 
cant heed to 
\vhat ,vas considered 1JCHt for Spain. 
On the other side, the Jesuits \vere lllell of the 
\vorld, \\"ith ,vorldl y pnrpOHes in vie,v. They were 

ervantti of Philip, \VhOln he had sent into 
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England to do his work. That prince, havIng 
received them into Spain; having given them 
money and power; having placed the colleges of 
Seyille and Castile in their hands; having 
espoused their quarrels in Flanders and in Rome, 
haclled them to see that his glory would be their 
glory, and that in him they would find not only a 
po\verful master but an indulgent friend. 
The old Catholics, a slow and sober folk, 
who tried to keep their fingers out of fire, es- 
teemed it no less a sin to kill a King than to 
kill a Pope. The new Catholics, hot in blood 
and bold of speech, contended that a good cause 
might justify foul deeds; and that the highest 
cause on earth was that which they professed- 
the cause of a single empire and a single 
church. 
No out\vard sign, no inward motive, separated 
the English Catholics from their neighbours of 
the country-side. In all invasions, and in all 
threatened invasions, they were prompt to march. 
Loving their native land as other men loved it, 
they were stung to frenzy by reports that a 
foreigner meant to profane their soil; and moving 
into line with the first, they struck the foe, not 
caring to inquire under what flag he fought. The 
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best of the old Catholic peers and gentry \yere 
out in the Armada year. 
The new Catholics \vere strangers in the land. 
'Vhile Lord ßlontagu, born a Catholic, \vas !iding 
do,Vll to Tilbury Fort, \vith hi
 son, his grand
on, 
and his tenants in his vvake, all armed to defend 
their country, Lord Arundel, the son of a Pro- 
testant duke, \vas saying clandestine mass and 
uttering a traitor's prayer in the Beauchamp to\ver. 
English but in name, the Jesuits had taught their 
lay disciples to accept a foreign purpose and a 
foreign prince. Spain \yas to be their country, 
and they \vere to seek her glory in a \vay from 
\vhich their neighbours \vou1d be likely to recoil, 
not only "\yith aversion, but with scorn. They were 
to consider their native land as lost to God, their 
neighbours as heirs of everlasting death. They 
were to treat their prince as an outla\v, and to 
hold hi
 judges as accursed of heaven. These 
converts \vere not buffered to feel proud of their 
EngliHh birth, but rather tu bu'\ their heads into 
the dust for sluHlle. 1
hey \vere to have no pari 
in the COlllInon ,yeal. ' I ant beconle a stranger to 
my Lrethren,' cried their oracle, ]-'ather Persons, 
, an alien to the Dons of my nlother.' t;pain \Ya::-.. 
to he their only 
uuntry, Philip their only King. 
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These two bodies were of unequal force. 
The English Catholics were half the popu- 
lation, if they were not more. One-third of the 
peers, one-half the country gentlemen, two-thirds 
of the hedgers and ditchers, were Catholic. A 
change of faith is not to be made in a year, not 
in a hundred years; in England the change had 
been a work of time, and the work was still going 
on. Among the county magistrates every second 
man was still a Catholic. The Reformed religion 
had its seat in the great towns; but even in these 
great towns the opposite opinions were held in 
strength. 
The Roman Catholics were few in number, and 
scattered through distant shires. It is doubtful 
whether the Jesuits could at any time have 
rallied a thousand voices to support them against 
the ancient clergy of their church. The secret of 
the influence wielded by Garnet and his helpers lay 
in the wonder and fear inspired by the great 
Order to which they belonged. 
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THE ENGLISH JESUITS. 


THE form in \vhich this English branch of the 
Society of Jesus presented itself to a statesman's 
notice, ,vas that of an Anglo-Spanish plot; \vhether 
he judged them by their personal bearing or by 
their public acts. 
In all countries, the members of this Order 
n1ixed with the \vorld, which they affected to 
despise, and studied how to rule. They \vere 
great in colleges, greater still in courts. They 
Inade tools of ,vomen, and dupes of n1en \vho 
were the slaves of wornen. They affected to knO\\- 

trange secrets, to possess indefinite funds, to 
govern by inscrutable means. They c01ùd change 
their names, their costumes, their nationalities, 
at will. A priest could \vear a beard, a monk 
could deny his ßhaven crown. They could put 
on plain 8tufi: they could sparkle in satin and 
gold. In nlaking \var on the po\vers of darkness, 
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they had a right to seize all weapons of war, to 
employ all arts of deception. Doing Heaven's 
will on earth, they were free from all scruples 
which might impede their work. 
But what was dubious in the conduct of Jesuits 
in other lands was carried to the farthest reach by 
the English branch. Claudius Aquaviva had no 
disciples so unruly as his English pupils. All 
Jesuits were inclined by habit to subject the inter- 
ests of religion to those of politics; the English 
brethren made that subjection unconditional and 
complete. As men of the world they took 
the extremest vievvs of what is permitted; 
classing conspiracy with love and war, in vvhich 
everything is said to be fair. They justified trea- 
chery - they j ustified rebellion - they justified 
public murder. In the schools which their patron, 
Philip of Spain, had caused to be placed under 
their control, they bound their pupils by an oath 
to go back when their course was finished to their 
native land, and strive by fair means and by foul 
to win it for the Church of Rome and the King of 
Spain. Inured to danger, these pupils of the 
,-T esuits crossed the sea-prepared in mind for 
trouble, and vvearing in their fancies the marlyr'B 
crown. But they were taught to make the best 
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:>f a good cause, and not to throw a\vay their 
lives. Provided ,,
th masks and money, served 
by their own agents, fed by their o\vn convert
, 
they \vere able to preach and teach with but little 
risk. They had means for landing in the ports, for 
evading spies, for slipping through the nets of 
justice. Living in \vhat they called 'a strange 
land,' they mapped off the country in shires 
and hundreds, and on these small charts they 
marked each lonely beach on \vhich a boat WaB 
kept, each country house in which they had a 
secret room. A Jesuit's business being to go 
about the \vorld unseen, he had a dozen garbs, 
a dozen professions, and a dozen nan1es. lIe had 
the jargon of ntany art:5 and the patter of lllany 
tongue:-.;. A confes:::;or of ,vomen, he learned from 
them the 
ecrets \vhich he turned against their 
lords, and through these secrets he could SOlne- 
tiInes reach at persons ,vhom he dared not openly 
nddress. 
This pernu-tnent conspiracy on the English soil 
in fitvour of a foreign prince, \vas offensive not only 
to the old Catholics, \vha ,vished to live in peace, 
but to politicians like Cecil and Northampton, 
\vho meant tu 1ecolne the chiefs of a ne\v Spani
h 
party in the state. 
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For the moment, these politicians were willing 
to use the Jesuits; but, even while using them, 
they hoped to compromise and destroy them as a 
political power. 
The Jesuits had not been twenty-three years 
in London; Persons, the first English Prefect, had 
not been thirty years a Jesuit; so that the men 
whom they had trained to act in this foreign spirit 
were none of them yet beyond middle age. Robert 
Persons and Edmund Campion had come over 
sea in 1580; come over against the wishes of 
the English Catholics; since they came in defiance 
of the law, and meaning to be a cause of strife; 
'creating disturbances,' as Persons had frankly 
said, 'in places where everything till that time 
was tranquil.' Being then at peace, the Catholics 
wished to remain at peace; but this smooth state 
of things, if good for the clergy and their flocks, 
had been the reverse of good for Philip, who would 
gladly have seen the Catholics driven mad with 
misery, in order that his generals might count 
on finding a partizan under every roof: Per- 
sons had come over with two sets of instructions, 
one of which he kept in reserve. He was to 
stir up lawless passions, so as to sting the civil 
power into a severer course; and he was to put 
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down the native fasts, and substitute those of the 
Italian church. 
\Vhen Persons returned to Rome, leaving 
Father Weston with the rank of Prefect, he could 
boast of having made converts of Sir Thomas 
Tresham of RUðhton Hall, Sir William Catesby of 
Lap\vorth, and their sons Francis Treshaffi and 
Robert Catesby, then boys of a tender age. 
Campion, \vho stayed behind to carry on his work, 
\vrote a letter to the Privy Council, in \vhich he 
said :-'. . . . . . Be it kno\vn to you that \ve 
have made a league; all the Jesuits in the world, 
\vhose succession and multitude must overreach the 
practices of England; for bearing the curse that you 
shall lay upon us; and never to despair of your re- 
covery \vhile we have a Inal1 left to enjoy your 
Tyburns, or to be racked by your torments, or to 
he consumed ,vithin your prisons. Expenses arp 
reckoned; the enterprise is begun. I t i
 of God; it 
cannot be resisted; so the faith was founded; so it 
Int1:::,t Le restored.' ThiB challenge \vas ans,vered 
by a 
tricter law. Father Weston ,vas locked in 
the Clink Prison, in spite of Lady Arundel's tears 
a.ud gold; and Campion, the luckless Jesuit ,vIlo 
defied his country, waH flung into the Tower, 
convicted of high treh
on and put to death. 
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Robert Southwell and Henry Garnet were 
sent from Rome by Persons, to fill the dangerous 
posts. Southwell took up Weston's place in 
Lady Arundel's household, while Garnet became 
Prefect of the English mission. Even the poet 
showed that in his foreign schools he had lost 
the human and tender sense of home. ' W e 
have sung the Canticles in a strange land,' he 
wrote; and that 'strange land' was the country 
of his birth! In due time he followed Campion 
to the Tower, and after three years of waiting, 
was tried and hung; leaving his more cautious 
and unscrupulous friend, Garnet, the new Prefect, 
to continue and complete his task. 
Philip found no trustier servants than these 
English priests; who spread themselves not only 
over England, but over Europe, in order to do 
his will. They stood by the side of Kings, and 
the ministers and mistresses of Kings. Robert 
Persons was near the Pope; Joseph Cresswell 
was in Madrid, the Spanish capital; Henry 
Fludd in Lisbon, then the principal Spanish port. 
William Baldwin followed Spinola's banner on the 
Rhine. John Jones lived at Douai. Hugh Owen, 
the most active and most unscrupulous of these 
fathers, was in the Cardinal's camp. One of 
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. 
Father O\ven's closest friends was Sir William 
Stanley; one of his nearest followers was Guy 
Fawkes. 
A crime of the rarest kind and the darkest 
dye had covered the name of Sir William Stanley 
with an odium ,vhich has hardly any mate, 
This knight had given up the city of Deventer 
to the enemy, ,vhile commanding an English 
and native garrison in his sovereign's name. The 
J eRuits o\vned his ,york, praising him for doing 
what he felt to be right, in face of the adverse 
verdicts of the \yorld. A medal, commemorative 
of his treason, \vas struck in Rome. The rage 
and 
hame \vith \vhich the ne\vs of this treachery 
was received in England cannot be expressed in 
words. 1\1 en said it wa
 the Jesuits' doing; and 
"Then they aftenvTtrds spoke of Jesuit morals, 
they mentioned the betrayal of Deventer as one 
of those facts from ,vhich there is no appeal.. 
A soldier hated and reviled as Stanley \vas 
dre,,- all the desperate bpirits who left their 
country to his 
ide, and a reginlent of Engli
h 
renegades \VllR forlllcd hy hun in the Carùinal'
 
camp, ,vhich he fondly hoped to have a chance 
of one day le:lding against hi
 Queen. 
Garnet fixed his quarter
 near London, so as to 
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be within easy reach of his lay supporters, and able 
to direct the many coadjutors who came over from 
Spain and Flanders to help in putting England 
beneath the yoke. 
The chief of these helpers were Father Fisher, 
Father Gerard, and Father Greenway, whom he 
sent into the midland shires, with orders to attach 
themselves to ardent women and discontented 
men. They were to treat the country as a 
missionary land, to regard their church as a 
missionary church. England being lost to the 
faith of Christ, their business was to convert it 
back; that portion of it which claimed to be 
Catholic no less than that which avowed itself 
Reformed. All were gone astray from Rome, 
they said, and all must be brought into the 
fold, out of which there was no salvation from 
death and hell. 
The head-quarters of this conspiracy \yere 
planted in Enfield Chase. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


WHITE WEBBS. 


ON the edge of Enfield Chase, about ten miles 
from Paul's Cross, stood-in the days of James 
the First-a large and lonely house of the Tudor 
sort; a house in a narro\y lane, so screened by treeR 
that a few paces off it could be hardly seen. It 
had many rooms, a big garden, and a high fence. 
The place was a lnaze of ins and outs; with 
pas::;ages by ",
hich visitors might come and go; 
with traps in the oaken floors and secret chambers 
in the chimney stacks and the dividing \valls. 
Deep vaults lay below, \vhile a conduit led to the 
dams and "Taterf:; of the Lea. This house \vas 
called 'Vhite Webbs, and from its situation and 
itH size it n1Ïght have been built as a hiùing-place 
for priests and a renùezvous for plots. 
Like the \vhole of Enfield Chase, 'Vhite Webbs 
belonged to the Cro"rn. Some thirty year
 before 
that tiu1e the Queen had granted it to ItoLert 
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Hewick, her Physician in Ordinary; and this 
Robert Hewick had afterwards let it to Rowland 
Watson, Clerk of the Crown, whose wife still held 
it on a lease. 
One day - about the time when Essex 
as 
beginning to court the foreign Catholics, to consort 
with Catesby and Tresham, to consult with Father 
W right-a man of middle age, thick set, with 
rather jovial manner, came to see the place. He 
gave the name of Mese, the address of Berks. 
He wore a coat of fustian stuff: and looked like a 
grazier of the better class. He had a sister, he 
said; one Mrs. Perkins, a lady of good means, 
who wanted to hire a house near London, where 
she could live in quiet, yet see her friends from 
town. The Queen's physician saw no reason to 
suspect his guest, and when the terms were settled 
between them, Mr. Mese became the tenant of 
White Webbs. 
Robert Skinner, who passed for l\Irs. Perkins' 
butler, took possesEion and prepared the rooms; 
putting James Johnson, a servant ,vhorn he hired, 
in charge of this house, while he rode over to 
Enfield and engaged one Lewis, a carrier, to go 
with his team to London and fetch in goods. One 
roorn was set apart as a chapel; all the things 
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necessary in performing nlasS were bought; and 
the chamber
 were furnished ,vith books and relic
 
a:, ,veil aH "rith household stuff 
Three months elapsed before lVlrs. Perkins 
came. She \vas a lady in the prime of life, and 
::;eemingly of an1ple means. Skinner and his 
,vife \vaited on her; but she had other servants, 
both male and female, in her train; including 
Will Shepherd, her coachman, and Bess, that 
coachman's ,vife. In fact, the lady's establishment 
,vas framed on <L large and costly scale. 
She was a Catholic, and her people were also 
Catholic. 

Ir. .l\Iese, of Berkshire, followed his sister 
to \Vhite \Vebbs, ë.Lnd when he came, he brought 
his man-
ervant, a cunning fellow, \vho \vas 
kno,vn a
 Little John. By-and-bye, a 
Ir. 
Perkin
 c.tme to \Vhite vVebbs; a lean man, "\vith 
a long face, bro,Vll hair, and yellow beard. He 
had a serving-man with him, called George, ,vhose 
full name waf:) George Chambers. In what relation 
1\11'. Perkin
 Htuod to 1\11'8. Perkins no one 
eerned 
to kuu\v. Bkinner could have told, no douht, but 
Skinner never spoke. 1 [e Inight be taken for her 
hUBLalld, since he Càlne to her very often and stayed 
\vith her very lung. In fact, although he went 
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away on business from time to time, he never 
failed to come back to White Webbs as to his 
proper home. Mr. JYlese also spent much of his 
time in the Chase; many gentlemen riding down 
from London to see him, some of whom sat up 
late at night talking business in his room. These 
strangers put up their horses, had beds prepared 
for them, and sometimes stayed in the house for 
two or three days; on which occasions much 
venison would be sent for and much claret drank. 
Once when Mr. Mese went away from 
White vVebbs on business, he came back in a 
new name. He was now called Mr. Farmer, and 
the servants ,vere told to speak of him as such. 
Shortly afterwards, these servants heard him 
addressed by some of his friends as Father 
WaUey; and then they knew, if they had not pre- 
viously suspected, that the homely personage in 
the fustian coat was a priest. James Johnson, 
the hired domestic, kept his eyes and ears 
open; and after a little waiting he found 
reason to believe that his nlistress was not what 
she seemed; was not named Perkins, was neither 
wife nor widow, but a single woman, the daughter 
of a peer. But J ames was clever enough to keep 
his secret and his place. 
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In no long time a second lady came to 
White vVebbs, and took up her abode there. 
She gave the name of l\Irs. Jennings, and thu 
people about the house ,vere told that her 
hu
band was a lnerchant of the City, a good 
deal a,vay from home. 111's. Jennings \vas said 
to Le a sister of ':i\frs. Perkins,' in which case she 
would be a sister of 'l\fr. l\Iese.' That a \Varnl 
affection bound the lady and gentleman to each 
other, anyone might see. N o\V and then, a 
small creature, \vith a red beard and a bald 
pate, Inade his appearance at White 'Vebb8, who 
called himself Thomas Jennings, and claimed 1)11'. 

leðe' s sister as his ,vife. 
N one of these people \vere ,vhat they seelned. 
The hornely man in fustian stuff ,vas Father Garnet, 
Prefect of the Engillih l11iðsion. The ßerving-rnan 
called Little J ol1n, ,vas :Nick O,ven, a lay Jesuit, 
of HillgtÙar skill in devising places for concealrnent. 
'
Ir. l)erkins,' \vas Father Oldcorl1e; and his 
serving-man, George, ,vas alt>o a lay Jesuit, in 
attendance on his chief: The t,vo ladies, pa

ing 
under the names of .1\11':::;. Perkins and 1\fr8. Jennings, 
,,"ere l\nn and IIelen, daughters of "Tillianl, thi.rd 
Lord VauK of I Iarro\vden. ,,\.nn \vas a. single 
\\ 0lnan, IIclen a "TcùJed .,vife. 'l\Irs. l>erkins' 
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had no other relation to ' Mr. Perkins' than that of a 
penitent to her priest. No ties of blood connected 
the ladies with 'Mr. Mese.' IIelen was not Mrs. 
Jennings; nor was the small creature who called 
himself Jennings a merchant from the City. The 
bald pate belonged to Bartholomew Brooksby, a 
country gentleman of good estate and of little wit, 
who had given himself body and soul to work out 
the Prefect's will. He was allowed to pay most of 
the rent for White Webbs. 
Lord VauK, the father of these two ladies, had 
been a g
ievous sufferer for conscience-sake. No 
small part of his life had been spent in jails, and 
no small part of his fortune had been lost in fines. 
For more than two years he had lodged in the 
Fleet prison, in company with Sir Thomas Tresham, 
whose sister he married on his first wife's death. 
He had seen his family broken up, and the honours 
of his line renounced. For his eldest son, Henry 
Vaux, had been persuaded by the Jesuits to lay 
down his name and title, to assume the higher 
mission of the cross. This heir to a noble name 
and good estate had thrown away all his worldly 
advantages to enter a foreign cell and to die a 
monk. N or was this all that Lord Vaux had to 
bear. His second son, George, now heir to his 
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honours, had aln10st broken hiß heart by marrying 
against his ,vish, and family strife had embittered 
his later days. Lord Vanx outlived his sons- 
he quarrelled \yith his connexions-and, ,,,hen he 
died, he left the honours of his house to a child 
not seven years old, the son of a woman ,vhom he 
could not beår. Ann Vaux and Helen Brooksby 
were the aunts to this young peer. 
vVhite 'Vebbs was called a seraglio; a child 
was born there; Helen Brooksby's child; and 
,vhen Sir Ed\vard Coke got the papers into his 
hands, he made coarse allusion to the paternity 
of this child. Garnet confessed that he ,vas 
the christener; Coke demanded to be told 
,vhether he was not the father 1 The baby ,va
 
::;aid to have a bald head; Coke requested to 
kno,v \vhether it had not a 'shayen cro,vn r 
From these in1pertinences it is easier to defend 
the Prefect than frOTIl the accusations of lfather 
Floyò. Griffith Floyd, a J e
uit agent, ,vas sent 
to England by hiB superiors to inquire into the 
life which Garnet had been leading at "T}litp 
W ebLs, e
pecially as to hi
 love of dainty food, 
and hi::; alleged fanlÍliaritieR with l\Ii
tre
R Ann. 
He told his masters that he had' found too luuch.' 
The ,vords are some\vhat vague; they \vere Uleant. 
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to damage Garnet; but we must not follow 
them from what they describe to what they 
merely hint. No proof exists of an immoral inti- 
macy. If Garnet felt a love for either Ann Vaux 
or Helen Brooksby beyond \vhat is allowed to 
a priest for every soul committed to his care, he 
never put that love into written words. But 
,vhile he may be acquitted of criminal passion for 
his fair penitents, he must be held responsible for 
all the scandals piled upon their names. He 
led them into a false position, and he kept them in 
that false position before the world. They were 
not nuns. They had taken no vows. They lay 
under no female rule. One of them was a married 
woman. In living under the same roof with two 
single men, in passing under false names, in pre- 
tending to a near relationship of blood, and in 
assuming a condition to which they had no right, 
they laid themselves open to jests and sneers from 
which they ought to have been saved by more 
prudent friends. Garnet had not the grace to act 
a more manly part. He loved the soft ways of 
these high-born women, and rather than forego the 
pleasure of their company he was willing to darken 
and blight their fame. 
To this lonely house in the royal demesne 
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came other Jesuit
 besides Oldcorne, other laYlllen 
besides Bartholome\v Brooksby. Father Fisher, 
Father Gerard, and Father Greenway, \vere often 
there; cOIning in a score of varying names anù 
garbs. Bet;ides the lay characters \vhich they 
assullled, each Jesuit had three or four priestly 
names, so as to be known to the servants of 
different houses as different persons. Fisher \vas 
called Father Percy in one place, Father Fairfax 
in a 
econd. Gerard \vas known as Father Stand- 
ish, Father Brooke, and Father Lee; Greenway as 
Father Greenwell and Father Tesmond. All these 
emissaries moved about the country, pa

ing from 
house to house, saying mass in :::;ecret, raking up 
the fires of discontent, and keeping alive in their 
t;cholars the proHl'ect of a change. 
Lay visitorB came to the lonely house. 
After the death of Essex on To,ver Hill, the 
ruen who ,vere out ,vith hiln in the streets, and 
,vere after,vards pardoneù by the' Queen, caIne 
over to consult tllt
 J e8tIÏts as to \vhat should be 
ùone. The n.rBt of the
e lay visitors \vere Llobert 
Catesby and a cOlnpauion ,,,hOIIl h
 called TOlll. 
Catesby ,vas a young gentleluan; tall, hand
olne, 
\vell bred, with a presence ,vhich took the eye; 
his bluod being gentle, and his bearing that of 
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a prince. Early convel'ied from his church, early 
united to a Protestant wife, early left a widower 
with an infant son, early engaged in treason to 
his Queen, he had passed through many lives, and 
was a worn-out sage before he was thirty years 
old. The companion whom he called Tom, and 
who addressed him in reply as Sir, was a dumpy 
little fellow of middle age, with person and man- 
ner exceedingly unlike those of his handsome 
friend. They asked for Mr. Mese. 
The dumpy fellow had just come back from 
Rome, to which city he had been sent by the 
Fathers on a secret errand; and having conversed 
with Persons at the English college, he could 
explain to the company at White Webbs the 
latest views of their political friends at the Roman 
court. 
Other visitors came; not in crowds, but in 
twos and threes, so as to pass unnoticed in the 
Chase. Catesby was strict in his o\Vll coming and 
going; riding out either alone, or with dumpy 
Tom. As a rule, the callers gave no names; 
they wanted Mr. Mese; and they ,vere shown by 
Skinner into Mr. Mese's room. 
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THE men of his own church whom Garnet, as 
chief of the Anglo-Spanish party, had most cause 
to fear, \vere t\VO priests, William Watson and 
\Villiam Clarke, who \vere loud supporters of the 
old Catholic party against the Dew; writers of 
hooks on the Jesuits, and \Val'm denouncers of 
the foreign schoor 
IIaving taught their flocks the duty of defend- 
ing the soil, the freedom, and the sovereign of their 
na.tive land, these priests were scouted by Father 
Persons as pedants and foolR. To this attack 
Father \Vatson replied in a book called 'Ten 
Quodlibetical Questiont;;' fronl ,,,,hich title he got 
the droll nick-name of 'Quodlibets,' by \vhich he 
has ever since been kno\vn. Of a good f
tmil.r, 
holding high office in the Church and State-a 
kinsm(ln of that Tholna
 "\Vatson \vho \vas Queen 
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Mary's Bishop of Lincoln-he regarded the new 
ideas preached by Persons and Garnet with the 
contempt of a Catholic of ancient lineage and un- 
swerving faith. How, he asked himself, could 
these converts understand his church 1 What had 
they done, save vex the people and alarm the 
government 1 Loathing their creed, he felt no 
pity for the fate of Campion and Southwell; 
and he told the Catholics of Europe, in many 
a stinging phrase, that the Jesuits who were 
hung in London, suffered, not because they 
were servants of their church, but because they 
were traitors to their Queen. This view was the 
English view. In that luscious and ornate style 
which the clergy learned from the poets, Father 
Watson denounced the ambition of King Garnet 
and the turbulence of Emperor Persons; asserting 
that the angel faces, the flower of England's youth, 
the beauty of Britain's ocean, shoulù never be 
appalled-nor the vermilion blush of English 
virgins-the modesty of married wives-and the 
matronhood of widows, put to shame either by 
Spanish plots or Spanish force. Persons replied to 
the Secular priest in his 'Manifestation,' a book 
disfigured by much bad Eng]ish and much fierce 
invective; in which the Jesuit, in place of covering 
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the nakedness of his fello,v priests, accused thelJl 
of living in a state of drunkenness and unclean- 
ness; nay, he ,vent so far in vituperation, as to 
charge some of these reverend fathers \vith 
dicing, and others with stealing pewter pots. 
Father Clarke, a man of higher gifts than 
Watson, ans\vered this ' 1\1 anifestation,' in a 'Re- 
ply' of some reach and vigour; charging home 
upon the Jesuits, ,vhom he accused of a design 
to overthro\v all liberty of thought and action, 
even that of the Pope himself: It \vould have beén 
well for the old Catholic clergy, if Father Clarke 
had been content "\yith this victory of the pen, but, 
unfortunately for many besides himself, he con- 
ceived the idea of proving to Pope Clement that 
the old English clergy \yere a match for thebe 
vaunting J csuits in political craft, no less than they 
were in literary po\ver. 
IIiH friend \Vatson, Olle of the fe\v priests of 
their party ,\rho had talked ,vith Janles ,yhile he 
\vas yet in Scotland, pledged his ,vord that Catho- 
lics \vould be favoured by the I(ing. Fur t:;ayiug" 
su much in pu 1lic, he ,va
 
eized 1y _Bancroft, 
Bllihop of Lonùun; though tho prelate changed hi
 
ulind and set his prisoner frce. "Thcu J aUies caIne 
in, and day after Jay ,,,"cnt hy, auù gave nu sign. 
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the priest began to think he had been duped. On 
his asking for a fre
h audience, the King replied, 
, Since all the Protestants are for me, I have no 
need for the Papist.s.' Father Watson thought 
the King mistaken in that view; the Catholic 
hosts being like the summer stars for multitude; 
and he said the King must be made aware of a 
fact which he did not seem to know. 
Taking Father Clarke into his councils, he found 
they were of one mind as to the policy of proving, 
by an open effort, how strong the Catholics were. 
Two advantages would grow out of such a course :- 
(1) the King would be frightened into doing right; 
and (2) the Jesuits, who fancied themselves the only 
plotters in the world, would be put to open shame. 
The second of these results would seem to have 
been regarded by the priests as much more 
precious than the first. 
They meant the King no harm, except a little 
fright, and their project was to be carried out in 
the blaze of noon. A Catholic host was to be 
raised in London and the nearer shires; they were 
to ride gooù horses, to show their quality; they 
were to go forth and meet their King. They 
were to break upon him like an army in line of 
battle, to offer their petition of grievances, and, in a 
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frenzy of loyal ardour, to s,veep hÏ1n to the To\ver. 
Surrounded in hi
 palace by a court of Catholic 
peers, he \vollld be only too ,villing to dislniss his 
Secretary, to dllisol ve his Council, to call ne\v Inell 
into office, and openly return to the Church in \vhich 
he had been baptized. The English Catholics would 
forti1 his guard, ,vhile the Jesuits \vould be routeù 
froln the country a
 the enemies of God and man. 
oSuch \vas the dream of these simple priests. 
But when they came to talk \vith their Hober and 
con
ervative flock, they found that such a display 
of nUlnbers could not be made. Here and there 
some reckless spirit n1ight be tempted by the hope 
of plunder to join their rankt;, but the busy farmers 
and fearful citizens ,vere averse to public action 
of any sort. They \vanted to live in peace. They 
Ba\V no rease)}} to believe the King \vas \vith them. 
They haù much to lOHe by plots, and were slavishly 
devoted to the Inailltenance of public la\v. Not 
yet reatling the llloral of their failure, the two 
priest
 turned else,vhere for aiù, and in these ne\\ 
,valk8 their feet Legan to 
lide. 
Dilling \vith Duke Jlun1phrey in St. l\uù's, 
rousing ill the tavernH of Carter Lane, \vere host
 
of stout fello\vs, ,vIto mig
lt bû '" illing tu 1110unt 
 
good hor
e ull the chance of getting a fat purse, 
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not to speak of such tempting baits as a place at 
court. One such fello"T was Sir Griffin Markhaln, 
of Besk\vood Park, a knight who had smelt PO\v- 
der in the Low-Country carnps, but having lost 
his commission was no\v dawdling away his time 
between the confessional, the tavern, and the 
stews. For the moment he was much excited 
against Lord Rutland, the young kinsman of 
Essex, from whom he had suffered some slight; 
and Father Watson, finding him in a sullen mood, 
suggested that the nearest way to his revenge 
upon that proud young spark was through the 
chances offered by this plot. Markham snapped 
at the golden bait; but this broken hero bargained 
for substantial favour; and before he pledged his 
sword to Watson he stipulated that, on a Catholic 
ministry being formed by the King, he was to 
have the Secretary's place! 
The next fello-\v to be gained was Anthony 
Copley, a kinsman of Southwe]L At fifteen years 
of age Copley had left England for Rome, where he 
accepted a bed and platter in the Jesuits' college, 
with a pension of ten crowns a-year from the Pope. 
From Rome he passed into Flanders, where Father 
Owen obtained for him a pension of twenty crowns 
from the Prince of Parma, in whose service he 
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remained, fighting against his Queen, until he 
sickened of the Jesuits, when he returned to 
London and procured a pardon from Burghley on 
expressing his eagerness for instruction in a better 
creed. From that time he had been much abused 
by Persons, though lIe had never ceased to be a 
Inember of hi
 church. Hating the men at White 
Webbs, Copley came into "\Vatson's plans, on the 
simple promise that those Jesuit intriguers were 
to be put to open shame. 
In his first confession Copley boasted that 
tho:-;e J esuit
 \vere kept in ignorance of his 
plot; \Vatson thought the same; but this im- 
pression \vas a great mistake. A dozen members 
had not been told of their purpose, before Garnet, 
jealous and amused, had placed an agent at 
their board to learn their object and betray them 
to the la\v. That agent was Brooksby, ,vhonl 
Garnet set to \vatch the priests, \vhile his ,vife 
Ilelen relnained in her false nrune and false 
character beneath the Jesuit's roof: 
The parts in tltÏs cOlnédy of intrigue being 
ca:-;t, the cUlllediaH
 met in a tavern bchind 
Paul'::; Chur<:llyard, to ,vrangle, over pot
 of ale, 
about the Rtrcllgth of parties in the court. lIigh 
IHuncs \vere Dlcntif)llCÙ in tht:
e pot-house meet- 
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ings; the names of Raleigh, Nottingham, Wind- 
sor; but no one spoke of intercourse with these 
great persons, since no one in the room pretended 
to know them, except by sight. The scheme for a 
great display of Catholic strength not only failed, 
but failed at once; for not a single lay Catholic of 
name and \veight could be induced to join. 
The comedy was played out, when Father 
Watson one day met in the street George Brooke, 
a man of birth, a brother of Lord Cobham, a 
brother-in-law of Cecil, having friends among 
those Puritan and patriotic gentry who were 
anxious to relieve Ostend. Brooke knew Lord 
Grey. A disappointed man, ill-used by Cecil, 
Brooke lay open to the tempter's voice; and as 
he listened to Father Watson's talk, he fancied 
that he saw some chance of crossing Cecil by this 
plan of waylaying and frightening James, if only 
Grey and SOlne others could be got to help. 
Father Watson begged him to see what could be 
done. 
Calling at Grey's house, on the pretence of 
mourning with him over the ruin of God's cause 
in London as well as on the Flemish coast, 
Brooke hinted that James had been deceived by 
Cecil as to the facts of public opinion, and asked 
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,vhether it might not be \vell for some gentlen1en 
of birth to lay a hlunble statement of the case 
before the King? Grey thought it \vould be 
well. James \vas at Green,vich. Such a state- 
Inent, Brooke suggesteù, lnight be offered to the 
King as he rode from thnt place to Winùsor 
Castle; but offered to him openly, in the light 
of noon, so that all the \yorld might see ho,v 
lnany gentlenlen of rank and fortune held their 
vie\ys. For such a purpose, Grey said he could 
muster a hundred gentlemen of the best blood 
in England in a single day. Secnre so fiu', Brooke 
asked ,vhether Grey sa\y any objection to the 
old Catholic gentry, ,,,ho had fough t \vith theIn 
a COUlmon battle against the Jesuits, offering a 
petition úf their o\vn? Grey 
aw none. 
A few days later, Rrooke caIled on Grey again, 
bringing ,vith hilll l\larkhaln, as one of those 
Catholic gentlelnen \v11o \visIted to have their 
grievances made kno\vn. These men hall other 
plans, \vhich they could not explnil1 to Grey. 
They hoped to cllangé the GuvernJllent; in o1'(ler 
tu change the Goverllluent they llUlst seize the 
King; Dud they could ollly seize the J(ing by 
fighting \vith his guard. Alone, thpy could not 
venture ún t;uch a fight. Could Grey and hi
 
VOL. IL F 
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friends be tempted into offering them the chanceH 
of a fray 1 If swords were drawn, no man could 
tell where the broil nlight end. In a sudden 
tumult, every one could strike for himself, and on 
a cry being raised of 'To the Tower l' the whole 
body of riders might be swept along, in a panic of 
fear, under the guidance of a few strong spirits 
who knew their minds. Could Grey be tempted 1 
Brooke, who seemed as though he had only 
come for instructions, asked the young general 
what must be done in case the King's guard set 
on them 1 Grey only slniled; the guard was 
not likely to attack a body of gentlemen in 
holiday attire. Still, urged Brooke, they might 
draw their swords in error and in panic. Sup- 
pose they drew; must the gentlemen stand on 
their defence 1 'N 0,' answered Grey at once; 
under no alarm could he suffer his friends to 
draw on the royal escort. 
Such an answer left the dreamers without 
a hope; but Watson, falling deeper into treason 
every hour, thought otherwise. He saw his way, 
and felt his ground. If Grey would raise his 
friends and meet the King, that fact should be 
enough. A new plan could be built upon the old; 
for the priest could no,v speak to his loyal and 
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conservative flock in a voice which they would 
understand. 
Fired ,vith his new purpose, he ran to the 
house of Sir Eù\vard Parham, a strict old Somer- 
setshire Catholic, ,vhose s\vord ,vas keen as his 
\vit ,vas dull. 'Quodlibets' told this gentlen1al1, as 
a secret, that the new l{ing was more than half 
converted to their faith, that many of his coun- 
cillors heard mass, and that Pope Clement en- 
joined his children to guard their prince. Guard 
him from what 1, Then Watson whispered in his 
ear the still nlore perilous secret that Lord Grey 
and a gang of Puritan \vretches \vere about to 
,vaylay their King, to seize his royal person, and to 
separate him from the devoted servants of his 
church. Out of pure affection he offered to Par- 
ham a golden chance. If he could silently and 
s,\Tiftly raise his Catholic friends - who woulù 
promptly arm in such a caUðe - he 111ight be 
able tu ,vin such favour and fortune as Ra111t;ay 
had won in Go,vrie house; for ,vhen those Puritan 
l'a
cals prickeù up in the Surrey lane, he could 
ru
h upon theIn, rescue his prince froB 1 danger, 
and carry him to hi
 pattce in tlH
 To\ver. All 
that being promptly done, they could then fhH at 
hi
 ....'l(
et;ty's feet anù ask hinl to do theln re]i- 
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gious justice. What grace could the King refuse 
to men \vho had saved his life 1 
Parhan1, burning to become a hero of the 
court like Ramsay, pledged his help. Yet the 
plot was hardly now complete. To give Parham 
his cue there must be SOllie appearance of attack. 
How could a scuffle be brought about 1 Could 
Grey be induced to admit l\farkham, Copley, and 
a fevv other Catholics in his train 1 If so, all 
would be well; for a kick of Copley's horse 
might raise a dust, a snap of Markham's pistol 
might raise a cry; the King \vould be sure to 
faint, the guards would probably charge, and the 
Puritan gentry might be trusted to dravv their 
swords. Then, and then only, \vould be Parham's 
tin1e. 
l\Iarkham went down with Brooke to Lord 
Grey's house; but Grey would not listen to his 
prayer. If the Catholics wished to speak, let 
theln do so, he said, another time in another 
place. Sir Griffin hinted that the Catholic gentle- 
Inen might go to meet the King, whether Grey 
approved their course or not. In that case, Grey 
announced that he should not go at all. The 
conference then broke up; and seeing that for 
the present no good was to be done at court, 
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Grey crossed the sea to Sluys, in the hope of 
either finding his \vay into Os tend or doing some 
better service to the Dutch. 
This departure of Grey fronl London killed the 
comeùy and brought the curtain do,Vll. J aIDes 
rode in peace froll1 Green,vich to VVilldsor Castle ; 
and then the Jesuits, after hearing a full report 
from Brooksby of what had been said and done by 
the plotters, 
ent Father Barneby, a creature 
,vhoD1 they rnade their tool, to the house of 
llichard Bancroft, Bishop of London, to denol1ncp 
the plot and to say \vhere Copley might be seized. 
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A PLOT in the air-a dream in the cloister-a 
comedy in the tap-room-a scheme which, dying 
in the throes of birth, could have no public history, 
was no bad stuff for men like Cecil and N orth- 
ampton to recast and shape. The secresy and 
folly were in their favour. Grey had been con- 
suIted; and among the names which had been 
bandied about in Carter Lane "vas that of 
Raleigh. Striking for place and power, the subtle 
n1inister and his hoary pander had many motives, 
personal and political, for pushing their advantage 
to the last. White Webbs would laugh at the 
trouble of Watson and Clarke; the English college 
in Rome rejoice over the ruin of Copley; the 
Cardinal Archduke give thanks for the arrest of 
Grey. George Brooke was the brother and heir 
of Cobham; these tvvo men stood between 
William, Cecil's eldest son, and a vast estate. 
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This William Cecil, no,v become Lord Cranborne, 
,vas promised in marriage to a daughter of Lady 
Suffolk, Northampton's niece. They put the case 
into the hands of Coke. 
On Copley's first confession, 
Iarkham, "\Vatson, 
Clarke, and Brooke, were thrown into the Tov
rer. 
Parham the dupe, and Brooksby the spy, \vere 
lodged in the Gate house, near Cecil's lodgings 
in Whitehall. Barneby, the priestly informer, 
having nothing more to tell, ,vas hidden in the 
Clink. Not many days elapsed before it was 
rumoured at Paul's Cross that Grey ,vas in close 
arrest at Sluys, and not many-more went by before 
the young Puritan peer was brought in a ,var ship 
to the Tower. 
Coke's brief against the prisoners 'vas a ,vork 
of legal art. Out of Barneby's report and Copley's 
confession, he \vove an appearance of three plots, 
which he proposed to call- 
I. The Spanish Treason. 
II. The Surprising Treason. 
III. The Priests' Treason. 
For the trial uf these conspiracies, he proposed to 
have separate courts, so as to give each trial it
 
due importance in the public eye. In the 
Spanish Treason he indicted Count ....'\.relnberg, 
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the Archduke's minister, together ,vith Raleigh, 
Cobham, Grey, and Brooke, on a charge of plotting 
to deprive the King, and to raise his royal cousin, 
the Lady Arabella Stuart, to his throne. In the 
Surprising Treason, he indicted Grey and Brooke, 
on a charge of conspiring to waylay and surprise 
the King as he rode from Greenwich to Windsor 
Castle. In the Priests' Treason, he indicted 
Markham, Copley, Parham, Watson, Clarke, and 
Brooke, on a charge of conspiring to change the 
Government by force. l\Iuch was withheld 
from Coke. Nothing was said to him about the 
peace with Spain; but enough ,vas hinted to tell 
him that Brooke n1ust die. Hence, the luckless 
uncle of Cecil's son was included as a principal in 
every charge. 
Cecil spoke, though in vague, suspicious phrase, 
of the \vhole affair as the Arabella Plot, and his 
creature Coke tried hard to include Lord Grey in 
a second charge. It had been often bruited 
through the town that Grey would marry the 
Lady Arabella; and if Coke could show that Grey 
had ever entertained this project, he could lay 
him open to proceedings under the Royal Mar- 
riage Act. Cobham, who was said to have recom- 
nlended such a match, was questioned in the 
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To\\yer, but his examination ended \vithout sup- 
plying evidence fit to be adduced in court. 
While these prisoners lay in the To,ver, await- 
ing trial, Don Juan de Taxis, Conde de Villa 
l\ledina, arrived froln Spain. Don Juan's master 
wanted peace. Peace was ,vorth to him n10re 
than a hundred thon
and crowns a-year, and this 
great sum of money his agent was empo,vered to 
spend in corrupting James's court. The ,vealth 
of two Indies flo,ved tì'om the Anlbassador's 
buunteous palm. Gems, feathers, perfunles, rained 
upun councillors' wives and on ,vomen ,vho \\"'ere 
thought to be rnore charming than their \vives. 
In a month, Don Juan wa
 the rage. .Every 
one courted him, every one s,vore by him. Fine 
ladies, rustling in the silks of Seville, and 
pah
 with the pearls of :!\Iargarita, voted him the 
mo
t pelfect gallant they had evcr met. The 
Countess of Suffolk, a
 Cecil's most confidential 
friend, \vas the prune object of Don Juan's 
courtesies. The great house, then rising at 
Charing Cro88, ,vaS 
aid, in reference to these 
gifts, to he plated ,vith J{ing Philip's gold. 
l\Iuch of Don J nan's l11úney pas
üd into Cecil's 
pocket; for the Ininister kIlev; the "orth ûf peace 
to Spain, and ,vhen he sold hi
 country to a 
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foreigner, his pride compelled .him to sell her at a 
noble rate. Don Juan could not dispute his terms. 
'Buy others cheap-pay Cecil all he asks,' wa.s 
the substance, though not the form, of Don Juan's 
daily message from Madrid. Cecil named his price 
-a king's ransom down in gold, and a yearly pen- 
sion to be paid for life. 
Northampton and Suffolk also obtained the 
most princely sums. When the terms of peace 
had been settled, Coke received an order from the 
Council to unmake his plots, and cast his materials 
into other shapes. The charge against Aremberg 
n1ust be withdrawn, and the Spanish Treason must 
disappear. Coke must have been deeply hurt, for 
the brief which he had drawn was a triumph of 
legal art. When he began afresh, he remembered 
Cecil's phrase of the Arabella Plot, and he cast his 
confessions into a shape that \vould support the 
theory of such a conspiracy. But as neither 
Copley nor the priests had mentioned this lady's 
nalne, he was told even now, at the ninth hour, 
to drop her name, and to divide the plot into two 
ne\v parts. When his brief was drawn, the plot 
consisted of the Main and the Bye. Raleigh was 
in the Main-Grey "Tas in the Bye-Brooke ,vas 
in both the Main and the Bye. One was a con- 
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spiracy to raise Arabella to the throne-the other 
,vas a conspiracy to change the government by 
force. 
For reasons ,vhich can only now be guessed, 
the name of Grey was dropped at the last moment 
from the article charging Raleigh and Cobham 
\yith the Arabella Treason. Brooksby, not being 
sent to the To\ver, expected to escape a trial; 
hut llnseen influences worked against the spy, 
"rho \vas carried down to Winchester like the rest, 
leaving his fair young ,,-TIe at the Jesuits' lodgings 
at \Vhite Webbs. 
The King rode do\Vll to "Tilton Court, to be 
near the scene of trial; and in the quaint old 
house where 1vlary Sydney lived, and under the 
soleInn cedars that her brother loved, gay pages 
fluttered, and \yily courtiers mused; ,vhile the 
hardier gentlemen of the cl1amber leaped to horse 
and dashed intn the neighbouring to"7J1. 
ropham and Coke made very short work 
,vith the smaller fry of prisoners. ..1.\ fe,v hour
 
sufficed for then} to bully and condenln Brooke, 
\Vatson, Copley, :i\Iarkham and Clarke. Parl1am 
\\raS spared. Br00ksby, though plea(ling tl1at 
he joined the conspiratorR only to betray them, 
,,'aR condemned to die. Clarke alone sho\yed 
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genuine courage. Having played his game and 
lost, his only trouble appeared to be that he, a man 
of order and of letters, should leave behind hiln a 
traitor's name. 
Raleigh came up next--after Raleigh came up 
Cobham-and after Cobham, Grey. Grey \vas 
tried by his peers, some of them his personal 
enemies; one of them that Lord Southalnpton 
\vhom he had beaten in the public street. Dudley 
Carleton says that Southampton 'was Inute before 
his face,' but spoke much against him \vhen the 
lords 'retired to consult among themselves.' Lord 
Grey's defence was simple. If the thought of 
presenting a petition was high treason, he wa::; 
guilty; if it were lawful, he was not guilty. To 
the charge of conspiring with Brooke and Mark- 
ham to surprise the King, he offered his proud 
denial and defied the proof: Only thrice had he 
seen these men, and on the first suggestion of 
force being used he had peremptorily declined all 
further talk with them. The peers condemned 
him to die a traitor's death. 
When asked if he had anything to urge \vhy 
sentence of death should not be passed upon him, 
he answered-' Nothing.' The court was a,ved 
into deep, pathetic silence. After a pause, he 
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added, 'Yet, a \vord of Tacitus comes into Il1Y 
Illind,-Non eadem ornnibus decol'a. The house 
of "....ilton have spent many lives in then'" prince's 
service. Grey cannot beg his life.' 
Raleigh himself never pas8eJ that height; 
and the proud refusal of this young soldier of 
t"Tenty-five to ask a pardon from the King 
an1azed and fascinated James. 
When Brooke was fallen by the axe, and the 
t,vo priests \vere hung and quartered, the King 
made a fidgety secret as to \vhether he ,vould 
go on or pause. Under the green trees and 
by the liInpid streams of \Vilton House t\VO 
parties \vere contending night and day; the 
gentlemen ,vho ,vere fwnbling the edge of Don 
J nan's gold, defending the verdicts passed and 
clamouring for \vhat they called traitors' hlood; 
,vhile tho
e \vho h
Ld kept their fingers free \vere 
crying out against the sentence as infhmous, the 
\vitnesses as peljureù, the peers as corrupt. The 
ladies ,vere on the siùe of nlercy; and all the 
pri:-,oners \vere \villing to ask for Incrcy, excepting 
Grey. 
l)emhroke sent to London fin" the Globe 
cOlnediaBH, in order that the Teacher of his Age 
Blight help to infuse SOBle nlÏrth anù tenùerne
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into the royal councils; and William Shakespeare's 
troop rode down to Wilton on this gracious errand. 
One play was given before the court; and there 
IS reason to believe that play was 'Measure for 
Measure.' The play was new; composed that 
very fall, as the many allusions to events then 
passing prove-to the plague, to the war, to the 
expected peace, to the proclamation, to the revival 
of obsolete laws, to the razing of a certain class of 
houses in the suburbs. Such an expression as 
'Heaven grant us its peace, but not the King 
of Hungary's!' might have been heard in every 
street that summer; and the characters of Angelo 
and the Duke are but highly-coloured and flatter- 
ing pictures of Cecil and the King. The play 
may have been written for the Wilton stage. 
That it was first produced before a courtly audi- 
ence is clear from the text; not only from the 
passage on ladies' masks, but from the many 
allusions in it to James's easy nature and his 
great dislike to crowds. It may be safely gathered 
from the story of this play, that the noble lines,- 


'Not the King's crown, nor the deputed s,vord, 
The marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Becomes them with one half so good a grace 
As mercy does! ' 
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were addressed from the stage of Wilton House to 
James. 
The King, \vho had no poetry in his SO"LÙ to be 
touched by noble phrases, caused the warrants 
to be drawn out and passed under the Great Seal, 
for the execution of J\Iarkham, Cobham, and Grey; 
and TichLorne, Governor of the Castle, received 
instructions to prepare a scaffold in Castle Yard, 
and strike off the conspirators' heads on Friday 
morning before ten o'clock. The Duke of \Tienna 
could hardly have devised a vainer plot. 
Friday morning came, and the party of 
clemency was in despair. The vVilton la\vns 
\vere drepched \vith rain; the air ,vas chill and 
ra\v; yet thousands of people swarmed from an 
early hour into the Saxon city; rolling over 
Castle Hill, choking up the city gates, spotting 
every balcony and roof with black; yeomen from 
the Sussex do\vns, gentry from the glebes and 
parks, ptt,ge
 and courtiert; from Wilton House, 
pU
8iLly the Globe comedians, and the Globe 
poet hilnsel:f. Janles \vas to proye himself that day 
a greater comeùian than any in that famous troop. 
Sitting iu his room 
t \Vilton IIuu
e, the King 
called to hi
 side a lad n
tlneù John Gibb
, then 
ra\v fronl Scotland, barely able to Iuake himself 
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understood in English speech. The lad's face ,vas 
unkno\vn to Tichborne; that ,vas the point of the 
King's joke; the fact out of which \vas to leap his 
great surprise. J ames put a paper into his hand, 
and bade him ride over to Winchester Castle, 
where he was to watch the proceedings until the 
axe was being raised to strike, when he was to 
rush into the ring, draw Tichborne aside, and 
sho\v him the royal mandate. When the lad was 
gone, the King remembered that in his haste 
he had forgotten to sign his name. Riders fle,v 
after Gibbs, and brought him back, and the fault 
being rnended, the Scotch lad dashed over the downs 
to Winchester, where he found the Castle yard 
crowded with Tichborne's men. These fellows 
pushed him back into the crowd; deaf to his 
cries, impatient of his Scottish twang; so that 
\vhile the headsrnan was getting ready, Gibbs had 
to hang about the gate, fretting at the pikemen, 
and hoping that some one would arrive who 
would knovv his face, and understand his tale. 
Markham was brought out first to die; and 
after saying a short prayer, he was bending his 
neck to the stroke, \vhen. a quick cry frorn the 
cro\vd caught the sheriff's ear. Gibbs had found 
Sir James Hay, \vho cut a path for him to Tich- 
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borne's side. In a moment the seal ,vas broken, 
and Tichborne learnt, under the King's own hand, 
that the prisoners were to be put-as it ,vere-to 
the axe; but only in sport: and when they had 
been frightened to death, ,vere to be told that 
the King had been graciously pleased to spare 
their lives. Having read these strange commands, 
the sheriff told Markham to stand aside. 
Grey came out next - his footfall firm, his 
eye elate, his expression proud and gen tIe; for he 
had supped as well and slept as softly as he could 
have done at Whaddon Hall. A band of youthful 
nobles, few of them younger-none of them nobler 
than himself: marched with him from his cell to 
the Castle yard. Gay in his attire, as though the 
block to which he was going were a bridal board, 
his countenance bright with unearthly joy, he 
pa.ssed through the kneeling lines-the only man, 
perhaps, ,vhose ptùse beat calmly in all that 
quivering throng. Dropping softly at the heads- 
man's feet, he poured out his soul in prayer; 
and \vhen he had made his peace with God, 
he confessed his sins in the face of man, ad- 
mitting his many offences, but haughtily putting 
away from him the stain of crime. The rain 
fell fast; but the crowd stood sadly in the Castle 
VOL. II. G 
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yard. From his prison window Raleigh was look- 
ing on. Grey made his sign; for the pang of 
death was passed; and he laid his neck for the 
lifted steel. Then Tichborne broke upon his peace. 
An error, said the sheriff, had crept into their 
proceedings; Cobham must die first, and Grey 
lllust abide for an hour in the hall. 
When the ghastly comedy was played out the 
three prisoners were ranked in the Castle yard, 
face to face; Tichborne read the King's letter of 
reprieve; and the people threw up their caps and 
cried ' Well done ! ' 


. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


LAST OF A NOBLE LIXF. 


THE prisoners spared at Winchester ,vere brought 
in time to the Tower; but only the three great 
ones were confined beyond the year. "Tithin a 
few weeks Copley and Brooksby were pardoned 
and restored in blood. 1\farkham was set free, on 
the sole conùition of his going to live abroad; 
and Barneby \vas paid his \vages and sent a\vay. 
I{åleigh and Cobl1unl \vere ieft in the 1"0\ver, that 
Philip might Le easy in his mind, and that Cecil 
might receive the rents from a large estate. 
On hiB first return to the To,ver, Lord Grey 
WdS miserably housed by the Lieutenant, Sir 
George IIarvey, a Illun suspected by the court, 
and eager to regain the Secretary's good opinion. 
Grey complained to Cecil, \vhu Htill professed to 
wish hiln ,veIl, and \vha wa
 never harsh, like 
N orthaillpton, beyonù hi
 neeù. Cecil stood hiR 
friend so far; and on a hint froln court that 
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though Grey must be kept in safety, he need not 
be kept in torment, Harvey remembered that he 
had an empty room in the Brick tower, Sir 
George Carew's official apartment; a tower which 
had been Raleigh's first prison, and was afterwards 
to be his last. This house stood on the northern 
wall, above the ditch. It was high and cold. As 
Sir George Carew was never in residence, the 
rooms were empty and unused; and Harvey, fear- 
ing that Grey would still object, informed his 
master that prisoners had been put into that 
tower in Peyton's time. Hither, then, Lord 
Grey was brought; and in this gloomy tower he 
spent the next nine years of his feverish life. 
Eight pounds a-week were allowed him out 
of his great estate. He was suffered to write 
to his mother and sister, and his servants were 
allowed in ordinary times to wait upon him. But 
his condition changed with the seasons and 
lieutenants. Generally his imprisonment was close 
and his treatment harsh. One likes to know the 
effect of gloom and chains, of damp and silence, 
on so proud a spirit. The old, old story comes 
up again :-they broke his health; and when 
they had ruined his health, they easily broke his 
heart. The man who could not be induced to 
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beg for life, was \vorn into begging fretfully for 
such poor freedom as the liberties of the Tower! 
Yet there was nothing mean in Grey from 
first to last. I f his life in the Brick tower had 
not the beauty of Raleigh's life in the Garden 
house, it had a nobleness all his o\vn. In his 
younger days, he had amused his leisure by 
translating St. Cyprian's tract on 'Patience,' and 
when he founù himself a prisoner ill the Tower, 
he sent to his mother for his book, and asked 
that his boy might come to him and read for 
him. Cecil moveù the King to grant him so 
n1uch favour; but the King wa
 in no mood to 
comply. 'I be::;eech you,' Grey \vrote again, 'to 
JllOVe the King for my scholar, who \vill yield 
Ine much cornfort.' When the request wa
 
granted, it \vas only on condition that the reader 
should occupy the 
ame room with his lord, 
and should never leave it. 
In hiH letters to his mother, Grey seemed lnore 
anxious to remove any lurking seeds of suspicion 
about his loyalty froln her mind, than to engage 
her in efforts for his \vorldly good. ' l\Iadam,' 
he writes, 'be nut di
IIlayed. I aln in the To\ver, 
hut neither for thought nor deed against King 
and country.' Again he \vrites to her: 'I fear 
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not evil. My heart is fixed. I trust in the 
Lord.' 
Grey found it hard to be patient in the Brick 
tower, while Ostend was calling to him, as he 
thought, for help. The peace with Spain was 
a sore trial to his spirit, though he fancied that the 
terms of that peace would allow him to ta.ke 
service in the patriotic army. Markham had 
been suffered to serve under the Archduke, and 
he counted on the same indulgence in his own 
relations with the Prince of Orange. Then carne 
the fall of Ostend. 
While his old commander, Vere, remained in 
the Lo\v Countries, he hoped against hope; but If 
when that veteran was recalled by J ames, his 
big heart almost burst with rage. ' Noone 
accident,' he wrote to his friend Winwood, a 
Puritan like himself, a partisan of the Dutch 
like himself: 'hath so much grieved IDe as this 
of Vere, that he should forsake the Low Country 
employment, when my misfortune hath made me 
so unavailable.' 
There lay the core of his offence. Grey 
longed to be in the field, fighting against the 
enemies of his country and his faith; and the 
courtif\fS at Whitehall were earning pensions by 
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preventing men like himself from offering their 
swords to the insurgent Dutch. Like Raleigh, 
Grey was the prisoner of Spain. 
Years dragged on; but the pensions of Cecil 
and Northampton being duly paid, the prisoner 
lay in his lonely tower above the ditch. 
At length, the war itself wore out; the Dutch 
republic ,vas acknowledged; the twelve years' truce 
\vas signed; and the cause of their savage watch 
on Grey was in some degree removed. Yet year 
on year went by without a change. At length 
Northampton affected to remember Grey. He went 
dO\Vll to the Tower, and saw his comrade of the 
court. The prisoner asked for leave to walk on 
the terrace, under the Ordnance house, for the 
benefit of his health; a liberty \vhich Sir Walter 
Raleigh and the Earl of Northumberland theD 
enjoyed' Thi
 indulgence wa
 refused, but a 
change wa
 made in his lodgings, from the gloomy 
Brick to,ver on the northern ,vall, to the cheery 
\Vater gate on the Thames. Grey fancied that 
N orthalnpton had becolne his friend, ëlfter being 
for BO many years hi
 foe. The Earl \vaß never to 
be feareJ. so llluch as ,\'hen he appeared to be 
doing good. 
\Villiam Seymour (afterwards Duke of Somer- 
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set) had just escaped from the Water gate; and 
his wife, the Lady Arabella, had been ordered to 
the Tower. Thus, the Lady who had been Grey's 
unwitting demon, was once more brought within 
his range; and through the treacherous courtesies 
of Northampton, the evil of his younger time 
repeated itself in his desolate cell. The royal 
lady lay in the Belfry and the Lieutenant's 
house; their prisons were therefore near each 
other. One of Arabella's women contrived to see 
Grey in the Water gate, and his lordship was 
accused of sending love-messages to the royal 
lady. Grey denied it; turning the affair into an 
act of innocent flirting with her maid; but the 
rum our served Northampton's purpose; for the 
King became alarmed at what he supposed to be 
a new intrigue; the chance of pardon for the lady 
vanished; and Grey was ordered into close con- 
finement in his tower. 
This rank inj ustice broke his spirit. 
In this Water gate the last Lord Grey of 
Wilton died, in the summer of 1614, eleyen years 
after his first arrest in Sluys; leaving a mother, 
who quickly followed her noble and gallant son, 
and a sister, from whom descend the Grey- 
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Egettons, now the sole representatives of Arthur 
and Sibyl Grey. 


Inexorable Death in this sole stroke 
Had lopt the laurel and he"ïl down the oak. 


Yet brief as were his days in the Tower, Grey 
long outlived the Jesuit schemer of White Webbs 
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POWDER-PLOT ROOM. 


ONE chamber in the Lieutenant's house has a life 
apart from the rest; a chamber on the upper tier, 
built on the old wall, with oaken panels, and a 
window opening on the Thames. In a house 
of no great size, this room looks large, and the 
window in it is high and wide. Noone could 
mistake it for a prisoner's cell; yet this chamber 
on the old wall is almost as famous in English 
story as the Belfry and the Bloody tower. The 
mantel-piece shows a royal bust; the wall is 
plated with records from a royal pen. Round the 
cornice, are the shields of some of our noblest 
families; Howards, SOInersets, Cecils, Humes 
and Blounts. The bust, though stained to look 
like bronze, is carved in wood; w bile the 
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panels are laden with much latinity and many 
historic lies. 
The wooden head is that of James the First, 
the lying record is that of the Po\vder Plot. 
James used to speak of the Po\vder Plot as his 
master-piece; a term \vhich might be taken to 
hint that the I{ing had worked it out from his o\vn 
fancy, much as Cecil had \vorked out the Arabella 
Plot. But this could not have been his meaning. 
James had neither the wit to conceive, nor tJ1f
 
steadiness to control, such a scheme of politica] 
vengeance. The plot was an actual plot, \vith 
living agents and a settled plan. Yet the dreamers 
\v ho ascribe this plot, in general terms, to the 
Catholic clergy and laity, go further astray from 
fact than the dreamers "\vho a
cribe it to King 
.T ames. 
The plot \vas not a Catholic plot. 
This "7ild project of political murder \vas the 
work of a fe\v converts from the English Church, 
conducted by a gang of outh1,\vS anJ fanatic:::;, not 
only against the conscience, but against the inte- 
rest, of every Catholic in the realnl. The Pope 
condeInned it. The Archpriest conJenlned it. 
.\ll 
the Secular priests and all their sober fluckb con- 
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demned it. What these children of St. Edward 
and St. Thomas had to do with the Powder 
Plot, was to bear, during many reigns, under 
protests which were seldom heard, the social 
odium and political penalty of a crime which they 
abhorred. 
N or was this project properly a Jesuit crime. 
It found some friends in the Order of Jesus beyond 
a doubt; but these friends of the Powder Plot 
\vere of no high standing in the body, and the 
society, as a society, gave them no support. Not 
one, but many, of the more eminent fathers fought 
against the scheme. The General, Claudius Aqua- 
viva, set his face against the plotters, when he 
could only guess their purpose, and when the 
details reached him, just as he was entering on the 
festival of Christmas, the noble old man was smitten 
to the heart. 
Those who throw the blame on Catholics miss 
the great moral of the crime. 
The men who contrived, the men who prepared, 
the men who sanctioned, this scheme of assas- 
sination were, one and all, of Protestant birth. 
Father Persons was Protestant born. Father Owen 
and Father Gamet were Protestants born. From 
,vhat is known of Winter's early life, it may be 
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assumed that he was a Protestant. Catesby and 
Wright had been Protesta.nt boys. Guy Fawke8 
had been a Protestant, Percy had been a Protes- 
tant. The minor persons were like their chiefs- 
apostates from their early faith, with the moody 
weakness which is an apostate's inspiration and his 
curse. Tresham was a convert-
lonteagle was a 
convert-Digby \vas a convert. Thomas Morgan, 
Robert Kay, and Kit Wright, \vere all converts. 
The five gentlemen who dug the mine in Palace- 
yard, were all of English blood and of Protestant 
birth. But they were converts and fanatics, 
observing no law save that of their o\vn passions; 
men of \v horn it should be said, in justice to all 
religions, that they no more disgraced the church 
which they entered than that which they had left. 
The plot "vas the main clerical effort of that 
Spanish conspiracy against English law which the 
converted Jesuits had been trained to conduct; a 
political conflict in which these English Jesuits 
appealed to the sword and perished by the 
sword. 
The first panel on the wan, a pious prayer, 
Pagan in form, yet far from classical in style, sets 
forth the virtues and dignities of those who were 
to have suffered in the explosion : 
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JACOBVS MAGNVS MAGNÆ BRITANIÆ 
REX, PIETATE, JVSTITIA, PRVDENTIA, DOCTRINA, FORTITVDINE, 
CLEMENTIA, CETERISQ. VIRTVTIBVS REGIIS CLARISS'j CHRISTIANÆ 
FIDEI, SALVTIS PUBLICÆ, PACIS VNIVERSALIS PROPVGNATOR, FAVTOR, 
AVCTOR ACERRIMVS, AVGVSTJSS', AVSPJCATISS'. 
ANNA REGINA FREDERICI 2. DANORV REGIS INVICTISS FiLlA SERENISS 
HENRICVS PRINCEPS, NATVRÆ ORNAMENTIS, DOCTRINÆ PRÆSIDIIS 
GRATJÆ MVNERIBVS, INSTRVCTISS'j NOBIS & NATVS & 
A DEO DATVS. 
CAROLVS DVX EBORACENSIS DIVINA AD OMNEM VIRTVTEM INDOLE. 
ELIZABETHA VTRIVSQ. SOROR GERMANA, VTROQVE PARENTE, 
DIGNISSIMA. 
HOS, VELVT PVPILLAM OCVLI TENELLAM 
PROVIDVS MVNI, PROCVL JMPIORVM 
IMPETV ALARVM TVARVM INTREPIDOS 
CONDE SVB VMBRA. 


No one but James was ]ikely to have penned 
this invocation; in English thus: 
, James the Great, King of Great Britain, 
Illustrious for piety, justice, foresight, learning, 
hardihood, clemency, and the other regal virtues; 
champion and patron of the Christian faith; of the 
public safety, and of universal peace; author most 
suptle, most august, and most auspicious: 
'Queen Ann, the most serene daughter of 
Frederick the Second, invincible King of the 
Danes : 
'Prince Henry, ornament of nature, strength- 

ned with learning, blest with grace, born and given 
to us from God: 
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'Charles, Duke of York, divinely disposed to 
every virtue: 
, Elizabeth, full sister of both; most worthy of 
her parents : 
'Do Thou, all-seeing, protect these as the apple 
of the eye, and guard them without fear from 
,vicked men beneath the shadow of Thy wings.' 
Then comes a list of Lords Commissioners, 
follo,ved by the chief panel of the series, in more 
pretentious and much worse Latin than the first. 
This panel, the work of Sir William Waad, con- 
tains the following votive offering from the King's 
Lieutenant of the Tower: 


DEO OPT: MAX: TRIVNO, SOSPITATORI, & 
TANTÆ, TAM ATROCIS, TAMQ. INCREDIBILIS IN REGEM 
LEMENTISS; IN REGINAM SERENISS': IN DIVINÆ INDOLIS & op. 
TIMÆ SPEI PRINCIPEM, CÆTERAMQ. PROGENIEM REGIAM, ET IN OM 
NEM OMNIUM ORDINEM, & NOBILITATIS ANTIQUÆ, & FORTITUDINIS 
AVITÆ ET PIETATIS CASTISSIMÆ, & JUSTITIÆ SANCTISSIMÆ FLOREM 
PRÆCIPVUM, CONJURATIONIS EXEQUENDÆ NITROSI PULVERIS SVB- 
JECTI INFLAMMATIONE, CHRISTIANÆ VERÆQ. RELIGIONIS EXTINGVEN- 
DÆ FVRIOSA LlBIDINE, ET REGNI STIRPITUS EVERTENDI NEFARIA 
CVPIDITATE, A JESUITIS ROMANENSIBUS PERFIDÆ CATHOLlCÆ & IM- 
PIETATIS VIPERINÆ AVTORIBUS & ASSERTORIBUS, ALIISQ. EJUSDEM 
AMENTIÆ SCELERISQ. PATRATORIBUS & SOCIIS SVSCEPTÆ & IN IPSO 
PESTIS DEREPENTÆ INFERENDÆ ARTICULO (SALUTIS ANNO + 1605 + 
MENSIS NOVEMBRIS DIE QUINTO) TAM PRÆTER SPEM, QUAM SUPRA 
FIDEM MIRIFICE ET DIVINITUS DETECTÆ AVERRVNCO, ET VINDICI, 
GRATES QUANTAS ANIMI CAPERE POSSENT MAXIMAS ET IMMORTALES- 
A NOBIS OMNIBUS, ET POSTERIS NOSTRIS HABERE ET AGI GVLlELMUS 
WAADE MILES TVRRI A DOMINO REGE PRÆFECTUS, POSITO PERPETUO 
HOC MONUMENTO VOLVIT, DIE NONO MENSIS 
OCTB. ANNO REGNI JACOBI PRIME SEXTO 
ANO DNI 1608. 
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In English thus: 
'To Almighty God, the guardian, arrester, 
and avenger,-who has punished this great and 
incredible conspiracy against our most merciful 
lord the King, our most serene lady the Queen, 
our divinely-disposed Prince, and the rest of our 
royal house, and against all persons of quality, our 
ancient nobility, our soldiers, prelates, and judges; 
the authors and advocates of which conspiracy, 
Romanized Jesuits, of perfidious, Catholic, and 
serpent-like ungodliness, with others equally 
criminal and insane, were moved by the furious 
desire of destroying the true Christian religion, 
and by the treasonous hope of overthrowing the 
kingdom, root and branch; and which was 
suddenly, wonderfully, and divinely detected, at 
the very moment when the ruin was impending, 
on the fifth day of November, in the year of grace, 
1605,-William Waad, whom the King has 
appointed his Lieutenant of the Tower, returns, 
on the ninth of October, in the sixth year of the 
reign of James the First, 1608, his great and ever- 
lasting thanks.' 
After this panel comes a third, containing a list 
of the conspirators' names, both clerical and lay, 
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with tags of pious verse and foolish appeals to 
gods anù men. 
These panels on the wall record a series of 
noticeable scenes. 
About the hour of noon, on a dark Novelnber 
day, in the year 1605, a very high company came 
down froln vVhitehall Palace to the Tower; men in 
\vhose sleepless eyes and troubled haste of speech 
a drama of unusual tension might be read. Sir 
William Waad, then new in office, met them by 
the gate; but the greeting \vhich these great ones 
deigned to give their humble tool was scant. A 

mall bent man, past middle age, "\vith 
huffiing 
gait and furtive eyes, pas::,ed in, going quickly 
through the arch of that Bloody tower in \\'"hich 
llaleigh was then confined, and straight across 
the Green to the ne,v Lieutenant's house. The 
sInall bent man and three gallant personages 
,vho folJowed him had each a Geurge upon hiR 
Lreast. 
They met in this poor chanlber on the vatl] to 
examine a prisoner then in the To,ver, on a lnatter 
which \vould cause the place in which they bat to 
he called in all future tilDes the Po\vder Plut 
}{OOD1. 
Who these per
on
 were lIlay be reaù on these 
VOL. II. If 
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panels- their names, their titles, and the offices 
they held -names which are familiar still, not by 
thé Thames only, but in every zone of the earth 
in which our English speech is heard. In the 
chair sat Robert Cecil, Earl of Salisbury, Secretary 
of State; and near him were Charles Howard, 
Earl of Nottingham, Lord High Admiral; Charled 
Blount, Earl of Devon, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland; 
and Henry Howard, Earl of Northampton, Lord 
Privy Seal: Is it too much to say that high as 
were the offices filled by these Knights of the 
Garter, the men had higher claims to notice than 
their official rank 
 Cecil was a son of Lord 
Burghley, a cousin of Sir Francis Bacon- 
Nottingham disputed with Raleigh the foremost 
place at sea-Mountjoy was hardly more re- 
no\vned as the Pacificator of Ireland than as the 
friend of Sydney and the lover of Lady Rich- 
Northampton, the second and favourite son of 
Surrey, was a scholar, a writer, a speaker of the 
highest class. 
Cecil laid before the lords a paper, drawn that 
very day (Tuesday, November 6), and written 
from first to last by the King's own pen. This 
paper, addressed to the Lords Commissioners for 
the Plot, directed certain peers and gentlemen, in 


" 
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quaint old Scottish phrase, to question a prisoner 
then in the To\ver, and to make him tell the truth 
by gentle n1eans, if gentle means would serve; if 
not, by slinging him to the hook and binding him 
on the rack. 
The luan to be examined had been seized on 
the previous night, on the door-steps of a house in 
Parliament Place, under circumstances to excite the 
wildest terror. Dragged by arlned men to White- 
hall, and brought into the King's presence, he had 
been questioned by James hilnself, as to \vho he 
was and what he meant to do; to \vhich questions 
he had ans,vered ,vith reckless devilry, that he 'vas 
a poor 
erving-man, and that he meant to slay, by 
a sudden hurst of powder, laid in a vault beneath 
the throne, the King and Queen, the young 
prince, the royal councillors and judges, ,vith the 
principal persons of the court. Pressed still more, 
he had given his O\vn nalne a
 John Johnson and 
hiR master's nan1C as Thon1as Percy, one of the 
King's Gentlemcn Pensioners, a kinsman of the 
great northern Earl. Banòying jokes \vith the 
guard, this fello,v had sho,vn a savage 
corn uf life 
,vhich all Lut fascinated James. 
After he had left the pre
ence, a letter had 
IJcen founù in his c]othes; a letter ,vritten in 
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French, and by a lady's pen. This letter, found 
upon him open, was signed Elizabeth Vaux (the 
lady of Harrowden), and was addressed to him as 
Guido Fawkes. 
At a sign from Cecil, Waad brought in his 
prisoner. Some of the lords, not all, had seen 
that face before; seen it for an hour, under the 
glare of fitful lamps, in the midst of scared, 
inquisitive eyes; when, roused from their beds, 
and hurried to Whitehall at midnight, they had 
heard from the royal lips a tale, the like of which 
courtiers have seldom been caned to hear in the 
dead of night from kings. They had seen the 
black brow beetling over those fiery orbs, now 
sullen with rampant rage, now rippling with low, 
fierce laughter, as the King, seated on the edge 
of his bed, forced out in gasps and screarns his 
version of the powder and the mine; and now, 
in the fog of a November noon, they looked on 
that face again. 
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GUY FA'VKES. 


A 1\fAN to study with a curious art was the stiff, 
bronzed fello\v, \vith sandy beard and fell of 
auburn hair, now standing in this Tuùor rOOlll, 
hefore judges of such high fame and po\ver, and 
ans\vering these lords of \var and masters of law 
as lightly as though the inquiry were some 
tavern jest; giving the false name of J ohn::5on, 
the false description of a serving-man; and only 
laughing roughly \vhcn they found him out. 
l'all, 8trongly built, and thirty-five years o]ù, 
he stood hefore thelll in the prime of all hiti 
po"rers. His face ,vas good, in some of itti 
aspects fine. I-lis tones ,vcre thoHe of gentle life; 
his words, though few, were choice; (uld hi
 
hcaring 
poke of hoth the cloister and the caInp. 
])cspite the grilne upon his hands, thc grinle 
of coal anù po\vc1er, he ,vas evidently a nUìll of 
birth. 
Iountjoy could see that he had been a 
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soldier; Northampton found him an adept in 
the schools. Even Cecil, who knew a good deal 
more about him than he liked to say, was smitteD 
by his jaunty air. 
'He is no more dismayed,' wrote the Secretary 
of State, 'than if he were taken for a poor rob- 
bery on the highway.' Not a dozen hours had yet 
passed by since he was seized in Parliament 
Place; seized in the very fact, with matches in 
his pocket, with a lantern behind the door, and in 
such guise and manner as made his conviction 
sure. All that could have happened to crOSR his 
purpose and crush his spirit had come to pass. 
His plans had failed, his friends were scattered, 
his cause \vas lost. Behind him lay the wreck of 
a life; before him lowered the jail, the rack, the 
gibbet, and the yelling crowd. All that he could 
call his O\Vll on earth, was a day of feverish pain, 
an infamous and cruel death, a memory laden 
with a lasting curse. Yet the man was rock. 
The lords had spent a sleepless night, and he 
had slumbered like a child. They had been 
tossing on beds of dovvn, while he had been 
. sleeping on a plait of straw. They had sought for 
rest in vain under painted ceilings, and he had been 
dreanling lightly in the darkest dungeon of the 
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Tower. The Lieutenant, c0111ing early to his cell, 
had found him sleeping' as a 111an void of trouble.' 
Not that he ,vaH cold and strong; still less that 
he was dark and subtle. The Dlan \vas open, and 
even frank. He told the tnlth, so far as he 
lneant to speak, at once. \Vhen he told a lie, 
he told it of :fixed design; and rather to Hcreen 
some brother in misfortune than to save himself: 
He \VaS neither lnercenary, nor inscrutable, nor 
heroic; he was 
iInply a fanatic, \vith the vices 
and virtueB which belong to a fanatic. Like 
nearly all fanatics, he ,vas a convert to his faith, 
glo\\ring \vith the ze
ù vvhich sharpens a f
lkir's 
knife, and comforts a martyr at the stake. Fast- 
ing and observance had helped to drive him Inad ; 
until he felt, like many uf thoHe familiar
 of the 
Holy Office ,,,hon1 he had met in Ant\verp and 

Iadrid, that it \\ra
 his duty to kill Inen's boò.ies 
on the chance of 
aving souls. 
Cecil reëlJ the paper which he 11ëld received 
ti'OJìl J arnes, a warrant containillg sixteen q uestionH 
to be put, ,vith a po,ver of compelling alltnVert) to 
these. queries in case of 
leed. This quaint old 
paper of instructions, ,vhich the lor(h
 lllust haye 
had 
orI1e sport in :-,peHing through, Jl1ay IJe given 
in the King's u\vn fonn: 



104 


HER MAJESTY'S TOWER. 


, This examinate wolde now be maid to ansoure 
to formall interrogatours. 
'1 as quhat he is, for I can Heuer yett heare 
of any man that knowis him. 
'2 quhaire he uas borne, 
'3 quhat uaire his parents names, 
'4 quhat aage is he of: 
'5 quhaire he hath liued, 
'6 hou he hath liued and by quhat trade of 
lyfe, 
'7 hou he ressaued those woundes in hi
 
breste, 
'8 if he uas euer in seruice, uith any other 
before percie, and quhat thay uaire, and hou long, 
'9 hon came he in percies seruice, by quhat 
n1eanes, and at quhat tyme, 
, 10 quhat tyme uas this house hyred by his 
Inaister, 
'11 and hou soone after the possessing of it 
ilid he beginne to his deuillishe preparations, 
'12 qnhen and quhaire lernid he to speake 
frenshe . 
, 
, 13 quhat gentle womans lettir it uas that uas 
founde upon him, 
, 14 and quhairfor cloth she giue him an other 
nalne in it then he giues to him self: 



GUY FAWKES. 


105 


'15 if he nas euer a papiste, and if so quho 
hrocht him up in it, 
'16 if other ,vayes, hOll uas he conuertid, 
quhaire, quhen, and by quhom, this course of his 
lyfe I ame the more desyronse to know, becauHe I 
haue dyuers motiues leading me to suspecte that 
he hath renlained long beyonde the seas, and ather 
iH a preiste, or hath long seruid some preiste or 
fugitiue abroade, for I can yett (as I saide in the 
beginning heirof) meite \vith no man that knowis 
him, the letter found upon him giues him another 
name, and those that Lest kno,vis his meister can 
neuer remember to haue seeDe him in his com- 
panie, quhair upon it shoulùe seeme that he hath 
hene reccomendit by some personnis to his maiH- 
tel'S service only for this Ube, quhairin only, he 
hath servid him, and thairfore he uolde also be 
a
ked in quhat cOInpany and shippe he went out 
of englande, and the porte he shipped at, and thp 
like qnæstions wolde he a
ked anent the f()rnle 
of hi
 returne, aR f(Jr theHe tro1l1perie \\raires found 
upon hint, the Hignification and llse of cuerie one 
of th'1ilne ,vohIc be kllo,viu, and quat I have oL- 
Heruid in thaint, the bearare ,viII Rho\v you, non 
laHte, ye remenlher of the cre,va IIie uillanol1Hl' pa
- 
quil that raylcd up un rile for the Harne of brittaine, 
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if I remember richt it spake some thing of haruest 
and prophecied my destruction about that tyme, 
ye maye thinke of this, for it is like to be the 
laboure of suche a desperate fello,v as this is, if 
he will not other ,vayes confesse, the gentler tor- 
tours are to be first usid unto him et sic per 
gradus ad ilna tenditur, and so god speede youre 
goode worke. ' JAMES R.' 
These questions were put by Cecil, and the 
prisoner's answers were written down. His name 
was Johnson-he was born in N etherdale-his 
father was called Thomas, his mother Edith-he 
\vas thirty-six years old-he had lived in Y ork- 
shire, Cambridge, and elsewhere-he had a farn1 
of thirty pounds a-year-his scars came of a pleu- 
risy-he had served no one but Percy-he ha(l 
served him since Easter, 1604-his master had 
hired the house about lVlidsun1mer-twelvenlonth-- 
at Christmas last he had brought in the powder- 
he had learnt French in England, but improved it 
abroad-the letter was from a gentle,voman in 
Flanders-she called him Fa"vkes because he used 
to call himself so-he was brought up a Catholic 
-he was not a convert. SOlle of these replieR 
were true; most of them were false. 
N ext morning, Wednesday, a 
harper board of 
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inquisitors came do,vn to the Tower, and sent for 
Favvkes into the Po,vder Plot Room. N orthamp- 
ton occupied the chair, assisted by the Lord 
Chief Justice Popham and Sir Edward Coke. If 
England had been raked from end to end, the 
mates of these three men, in craft of brain, 
in hardness of heart, could novvhere have been 
fOlmd. Fa\vkes soon felt that it \vas one thing to 
batHe soldiers like Nottingham and lVlountjoy, 
another to fence \vith lawyers like Popham and 
Coke. 
Northampton pointed to the rack, and told the 
prisoner to speak the truth, or he \yould tear it 
from his heart. To these ne\v judges Fawke
 
confessed the facts, so far as they touched him- 
self: IIis Christian name was Guy, his surname 
Fawkes. lIe 
"a8 Lorn in York, vvhere his father, 
Ed,vard Fa,ykes, had lived; but his father died 
about thirty years ago, leaving him a sloall estate, 
which he had spent. I [e tOuk 
ervice ,,,pith Percy 
under tht"\ lIalILe of J ohn
on, and by this name he 
waH known in !)arliarncllt Place. He had S\\Torn 
on the Prinler never to betray his friends in tht> 
p10t-he had takeIl the S
lcrament ,vith that oath. 
Five ,vas th8 origina1 nUln 1cr, but :five or 
Úx others 
had conle in 
ince. lIe ,vat; uo,v sorry for what hp 
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had tried to do, since he saw that God would not 
suffer it to be done. He was not a priest. He 
could not name his accomplices on account of his 
oath, and he would not say where he had sworn 
that oath. All the five plotters swore the same 
oath as himself: they swore it a year and a half 
ago. Some speech had been held amongst them, 
that they would free the prisoners from the Tower, 
that they would marry the King's daughter to a 
Catholic, and 'that they wOlùd raise her to the 
throne. 
All these confessions made a good day's work, 
but after Northampton had left the Tower, Waad 
went down into Fawkes's cell, and, finding him 
full of talk, began to urge him, as he looked for 
grace, to set forth all that he knew of the plot from 
first to last; how the design arose, who were the 
agents, and what they proposed to do when the 
King was dead. Fawkes seemed touched in spirit; 
he had not yet been tortured; but the rack was be- 
fore his eyes; and unless he gave up all his secrets 
the morrow would see him stretched. Waad left 
him that night in the belief that he would yield; 
but on his return to the cell next day a change had 
con1e upon the prisoner's mood. Fawkes would not 
speak, he would not write. Vexed at his stubborn 
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spirit, the Lieutenant called his men, and bound 
his prisoner to the rack. Fa\vkes lnay have 
thought that he could bear the pain and not cry 
out, but after thirty minutes of the cord and 
pulley, he gasped out faintly that he \vould tell 
them all he kne,v. 
A first confession was taken down. The plot, he 
said, was a religious plot; he heard of it first from 
an English gentleman in Flanders; and he went 
on to describe the mine, the po\vder and the train. 
Later in the day, he made a more important state- 
lnent. The pain had quelled his courage, and the 
luan "\vho \vould have faced a blazing Inine could 
not resist the slo,v, cold agony of the cord. On the 
rack he gasped out names, addresses, details of 
many kinds. So lnuch matter being gaiued, the 
Lieutenant spoke "\vith him once more. "Thy not 
clean
e hi
 Lo
onl 1 \\1.1at had the Jesuits beell 
about 1 ''''''ho had given him the sacralnent 1 
Broken in nerve, the strong Il1an yielded; but he 
could not be persuaded to \vrite hi
 
harne. If the 
Earl of Sali
bury \\ oulJ curne to hinl, and conle 
alone, he \vollltl tell him everything ,vhich it con- 
cenlcd hi
 l\lajesty to learn. A nles
enger front 
\Vaad soon Lore this ne,vs to court, and ahnost a
 
quickly as hon:;es could devour the road between 
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the Strand and the To"\ver, Cecil "\vas closeted with 
Fawkes in the Po"\vder Plot Room, listening to the 
first words from his lips which could be used in 
open court against his neighbours of White Webbs. 
When these words were "\vritten down, the 
prisoner "\vas asked to sign his name. He took up 
his pen, and essayed to write, but the quivering 
flesh refused to obey his "\vill. 'Guido,' he wrote; 
the rest of his name he could not write. From 
that day forward silence on his part was vain; 
others besides himself were in arrest; some in the 
Tower-some in the Gate house--some in the 
Fleet-and then in gasps and spasms the singular 
facts of the Po"\vder Plot came out. 
But the story told in these gasps and spasms, 
may be given with less "\vaste of words, in a closer 
form th
n that of a prisoner's record on the rack. 



III 


. 


CHAPTER XII. 


ORIGIN OF THE PLOT. 


THE dumpy man called Tom, "\vho rode so often 
to White 'V ebbs with 1\lr. Catesby, was Thomas 
Winter, a YOlmger brother of Robert Winter, a 
small W orcestershire Squire. A shrewd fello\v, 
who had seen the world, both in courts and 
camps, this Tom could patter in many tongues, 
and ,vas familiar \vith lllany lands. Tn his youth, 
he had fought againRt tbe King of Spain; but on 
tl,lling under J eSllit influence, he had given up the 
cause of freedonl and the profession of arms, to 
spend his middle age in the secret service of Lord 
Monteagle, "rhOSé pay he took and "\vhose luan 
he wa
 called. Going hither and thither, froln 
London to Brussels, from 1\Iadrid to I{ome, he had 
borne the latest ne,ys frOln Father Persons and 
Father Cresswell to their friend:-; in Flanders anò 
at 'Vllite Webbs; and generally he had earned 
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his wages by promoting that revolution "\vhich the 
-Jesuits told his master would shortly come about. 
Catesbyand Tom had tried their luck in a 
street fight, with a royal fa vourite in their ranks, 
and having been crushed, condemned, and fined, 
were anxiously seeking some safer way to upset 
their Queen. What could they do 1 The people 
"\vere against them. Even the Catholics v{ere 
against them. While the citizens were loyal and 
the lords alert, rebellion was clearly a "\vaste of 
blood. What then 1 They came for counsel to 
\Vhite Webbs. 
'Mr. Mese' had strange news to tell them; 
for he had j
st received from Rome, "\vhere Persons 
"\vas then the ruling spirit, t\VO papal breves; one 
addressed to the Archpriest, George Blackwell, 
and the Catholic clergy; the other addressed to 
the nobility and commons; in "\vhich breves the 
children of Rome were enjoined, on their salvation, 
to admit no prince except such as the Pope should 
appoint to reign over them. These breves were not 
to be published until the Queen "\vas dead; but 
Garnet sho"\ved them to Catesby, by "\vhom they 
were shown to Lord Monteagle and his cousin 
Frank. Monteagle had a villa near Hoxton, from 
which he could easily ride over to White Webbs ; 
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and Catesby hired a house in the same suburbs, 
at l\Ioorcroft, under London Wall. These two 
gentlemen, seeing that such breves could never 
be enforced \vithout foreign help, agreed with 
Father Garnet that two secret agents, one a Jesuit, 
the other a layman, should proceed at once to 
:nladrid, \vith orders to find their ,yay into the 
Duke de Lerlna's cabinet, to assure that n1inister 
of Catholic Bupport, and to urge that a Spanish 
army t:;hould be thrown upon these shores. 
Father Green,vay was chosen by the Jesuits, Tonl 
'Vinter by the layn1en. Tom not only kne\v the 
country and 
poke the language, but as a deserter 
frOln his flag was sure uf a welcome frorn the lnonks 
and rnistresse::; \vho governed Spain, 
These secret agents \vere ,veIl received. 
Giving Lerma charts and Inaps of the English 
coast, they pointed out 1\Iilford Haven as the 
point where it would Le Lest to land, as the 'Velsh 
people 'v ere Catholic, and a Spanish general, 
fortified in Penlbroke, \volùd have the friendly 
Irish at his back. But Lerma, though polite, 
,vas cold. The Queen \VaS failing titst; a chal1ge 
Inust CUlue; and hi,'; policy ,va
 the \vaiting gaBle. 
1'his ans,ver having been foreseen, 'ruIn "Tint.er 
had been told to urge upon the Duke that nothiI'g 
VOL. II. 1 
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could be done ,vith James, and that the King of 
Scots must be cut off, he and his progeny, root and 
branch, so as to open a passage for the Infanta to 
come in Lmder the Papal breves. But Lerma, purs- 
ing his darksome brow, said only that his friends 
must wait. 
Had he by any sign or shrug approved of Tom 
Winter's hint, that James should be cut off1 We 
only know that Tom returned through Flanders, 
where he spread the latest news from Madrid; 
and that the policy of cutting off the King of 
Scots "vas from that time adopted in the cloister 
and in the camp. The very first batch of Fathers 
who came over in the Golden Lion talked openly 
of the King and all his house being speedily cut 
off A priest sent word to Cecil that the duty 
of killing J alnes was being canva
sed in the 
English colleges of Cleves and Douai; and that 
two fanatics in holy orders had pledged their 
souls, if they might have the blessing of Heaven 
upon their deed, to cross the sea, gain access . 
to his table, and stab him as he sat at meat. 
On the day Elizabeth died, Cates by went 
about the tovvn, watching events and eager for 
a sign; but in the afternoon he rode over to 
White Webbs, and told the Prefect that the new 
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King had been proclailned, that every one was 
pleased, that the city bells ,vere ringing, and the 
streets alive \vith bonnres. 'Vhen Garnet heard 
this ne\vs, he took the Papal breves from his desk, 
as things too dangerous to be kept, and threw 
them on the fire. 
In Rome another spirit ruled the hour. 
Persons told. the Pope that now ,vas the time 
for his children to strike a blow. The day for 
intrigue was p
st, the day for action come. The 
Catholics, he cried, ,vere ready; they only 
","aitecl for a sign; and at a \vord from Rome, 
a hundred thousand swords would flash into the 
air. The l{ing of Scots had forfeited his right, 
and they must bar his entrance in the name of God 
and Tloly Church. The cry \vhich Persons raised 
in nome, \vas echoed by O,ven in Brussels, by 
Garnet in Enfield Chase. But the cry wa
 not 
taken up, and the Jesuits dared not cOlIlmit them- 
selves by a publication of the In'eves. Opinion 
too, veered round in the ROlnan court, ,vhere 
PerHons fell into su"ç;picion; and, \vhat ,vas ,vorse 
for Garnet, Frank Tresham and Lord 
Ionteagle 
,vere inclined to act ,vith Northalnpton in AUp- 
porting James. A new course had tu lJe fetched, 
and Catesby, finding a friend in ..L\Tobrose Roke- 
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wood, a YOlmg Suffolk squire, who had been 
trained in the Jesuits' college at St. Omer, con- 
sulted Garnet and Greenway on the policy of 
seeking in Madrid the support they could no longer 
:find in Rome. Kit Wright, a reckless fellow, 
who had been out in the streets with Essex, and 
had narrowly escaped the rope, was chosen to 
go over; and on his \vay to Madrid this agent of 
disorder met Guy Fawkes, who was proceeding 
from Brussels on the same black errand as himself: 
As Kit represented Garnet and Catesby, Guy 
represented Owen and Stanley, in this common 
appeal from Rome to Spain. 
They- met \vith no response; for Philip had 
neither ships nor men to bury in the Irish seas; 
and Lerma, who was counting his doubloons and 
conning his reports, imagined he could buy with 
gold from Cecil and Northampton far more than 
he could gain by Garnet's craft and Catesby's 
zeal. 
Rebuffed on every side, the fanatics were in 
despair. Without a friend in Rome, in London, in 
Madrid, what could they do 1 
One course at least lay open. They could kill 
the King. No foreign help was wanted to 'cut 
off' James, in what was then the comlllonest form 
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of public assassination. They could blast him "vith 
powder, as an engineer blo\vs down a wall. Had 
not his father, Darnley, been killed in this simple 
,vay ? The thing ,vas not only easy to do, but 
safe to do. Darnley had been killed in the Kirk 
of Field, and no one élse had suffered by the shock. 
That which could be done in the Canongate, could 
also be done in Parliament Place. The Honse of 
Lords ,vas larger than the Kirk of Field; but 
\vhat Rhould prevent them from using a larger 
hlast? Bothwell had employed a dozen sacks of 
po,vder; \vhy should nut Catesby employ a 
hundred sacks 1 Po,vder ,vas cheap. 
The idea ""as not ne,v, still less could it be 
called heroic. Every soldier had in those days 
helped to drive a bhaft, and thousands of men 
\vho were not soldierH had heard the cra
h of 
exploding mines. The \var then raging beyond 
the straits \vas a \var of engineers; and in the 
trenches before Ostend ,vhole companies were oc- 
casioIlally blown into the air. Among the visitors 
at "Thite \V ebbs, m
Lny had seen Rervicp in 
the field, HO that the puwer of cutting off an 
enelny by a charge of po,vder ,vas f
ulliliar to 
their n1Ïnd
. 
A train had been laid against Farnese in the 
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streets of Antwerp; a second such train had been 
laid against the Provincial Council at the Hague. 
Not once, but many times, the great Queen's life 
had been threatened by a powder plot. One 
such attempt was made by Michael Moody; and 
in later times, Tholnas Morgan, a pupil of Father 
Owen, had offered to carry out the scheme in which 
Moody failed. 
If anyone gave the main idea of the Powder 
scheme to Cates by, that man was Morgan. 
There is proof that Morgan told Hugh Owen 
of his plans, and that Owen explained them to 
his creature Fa"\vkes. 
This Thomas Morgan, otherwise known as 
CharleB Thomas, a brother of Rowland Morgan, 
seminary priest, and of Harry Morgan, Customer 
of Cardiff, was one of those dangerous exiles on 
whom Cecil kept a watchful eye. Himself a spy, 
his steps were al"\vays dogged by spies; and many 
a merry fellow who roused and drank \vith him 
in the Flemish wine-shops, lived on the wages 
of their cornmon shame. A tool of the Jesuits 
whom they hardly cared to own as friend, he 
was employed by them in work to which few 
could stoop; in following frail women, in tempt- 
ing soldiers to desert, in watching base intrigues, 
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and follo\ving to their source the scandals of a 
camp. For such foul things 1Iorgan had a natu- 
ral taste. He had spent hi
 days between the 
back stairs of a palace and the black hole in 
a jail; no\v playing the part of plinp, anon of 
lover, and then of spy. After threatening Eliza- 
beth's life he had blackened Farnese's name; on 
which the great Italian soldier had flung him 
into prison, instead of flinging him into the 
Scheldt. But rogues like 
Iorgan are not easily 

tan1ped out. He got a\vay to Spain, ,vhere he 
cOlùd f:;how his teeth. One day, \ve find hinl at 
Puerto Santa 
Iaria, giving secret hints to the 
Adelantado of Seville, on the \vay to 
urpribe 
anù capture English ships; and shortly after- 
ward8 in 
Iadrid, moving heaven and earth to 
get hib cuntemptuous enemy recalled from those 
Netherlands which he had s<.\,ved for the Spanish 
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The fello,v had changed his field, but he had 
not done \vith plots. lIe ,vas no,v in Paris, in 
the pay of 1Iademoiselle Catharine d' Entragues, 
l\IarquÎ,:;e de Verneuil, the King's n1istres
; deepJy 
engaged il1 the crin1Ìnal illtrigue
 \vhich led to 
the arre
t, and nearly to the ruin, of that royal 
favourite. 
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Catesby had a lodging on the river bank at 
Lambeth, near Horse Ferry, as weU as one in 
Moorcroft, under the city wall. He was living in 
that village of boatmen and :fishwives with Jack 
Wright, the elder brother of Kit; a ruined North 
Country squire, a great fencer, a pupil of the 
Jesuits, and a pardoned rebel, whom he housed 
and fed. The fine gentleman and his needy 
foUo\ver walked by the river, brooding over plans 
for' cutting off' King James. Before them, across 
the Thames, rose the majestic front of the House 
of Lords. Within that pile stood the throne, on 
which the King would have to sit when he came 
from Whitehall to open his Parliament, surrounded 
by his wife, his son, his councillors, and his peers. 
Would not a train of powder, laid below that 
throne, destroy them aU1 
Wanting a fellow with more brains than 
Jack Wright by his side, Catesby \VTote to 
Huddington, where Tom Winter was staying 
with his brother, Robert, in a very lo,v state of 
mind. Whell Tom came up to Lambeth, Catesby 
explained his proj ect. 'This strake at the root,' 
said Winter, musing; 'but \vhat if they should 
fail 
' They could not fail, urged Catesby, if 
they got a man who knew his trade to construct 



ORIGIN OF THE PLOT. 


121 


the mine. At once, he mentioned the name of 
Fa\\rkes, "ith whon1 Kit \Vright had journeyed 
into Spain. 
The t-\VO fanatics deferred to Cates by's vie,vs ; 
f()r Catesby was to them not only a man of daring 
spirit, but a fine gentleman-the Lord of Lap- 
"rorth and Ashby St. Leger, while they \vere onlJ 
Jack and Tonl. But ere they took that step, fronl 
".hich they could never turn back, Tom urged that 
a last a.ppeal should be made for help on the side 
of Spain; and Cate
by, though he t;aid it would 
con1e to nought, ,vas willing to oblige his tools. 
He had to deal with the \veak no less than \vith 
the strong. lIe had to ask \vhat could be done 
,yhen the blo,v ,vaR struck. He had to satisfy his 
friends before he could destroy his enemies; and 
Ton1 Winter ilnagined that when the old Catholic 
families sa,v ho,v' the search for help had been 
Dlade on every side, and on every side in vain, 
lnany of those ".ho ,vould other,vise stand aloof, 
Inight be induced to join them after the I(ing was 
killed. 
That last appeal could be made ,vithont loss of 
tilne. A great hidalgo, Juan Fernando de Velasco, 
Duke de Frias and Constable of Castile, "
3,s 011 
his \vay to London, armed ,vith pO\Ver8 to arrange 



122 


HER MAJESTY'S TOWER. 


the terms of peace. Velasco was then at Bergues, 
in Flanders, a small inland fortress, near Dun- 
kerque, where he was waiting for his final orders, 
ere he crossed the Straits into Kent. To him they 
could send Tom Winter on a last appeal, and if, 
as they supposed, the Constable was bent on serv- 
ing his earthly rather than his heavenly master, 
they could then go for,vard in their work with the 
certainty of finding troops \vho would join them 
with a conscience free from doubt. But in a mis- 
sion of so much moment they must have Jesuit 
counsel and Jesuit help. They rode to White 
Webbs, and Garnet, advised that Tresham and 
Monteagle should be ask
d to join in the mes- 
sage to Velasco, in order to give it importance in 
the Constable's eyes. Monteagle, Tresham and 
Catesby held a meeting, at \vhich Winter's in- 
structions were drawn up and signed; but these 
three gentlemen, painfully a\vare how little they 
could pretend to represent the English Catholic3, 
and certain that the Constable ,vould ask their 
messenger ,vhy he had brought no letters froln 
Northumberland, Montagu, and Mordaunt, told 
Winter to explain that the three gentlemen were 
of a quality most fit for such an enterprise, since 
they ,vere not so deeply suspected and closely 
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watched as the great Catholic peers. But the n1ið- 
sion \Va
, on Catesby's part, a blind. The true 
business on \vhich Tom went over sea \vas to con- 
fer \vith O,ven and engage the services of Fawkes. 
Winter found Father O"ven at Dunkerque, ill 
waiting on V ela
co, "\vho was still at Bergue::;. 
Owen walked ",
ith Tom to Bergues, where they 
sa\y Velasco, and learned froln the Constable that 
he had not only received strict commands frolD 
his royal IDaster to do good offices to the Cathu- 
lics, but "'
as bound in hili own conscience to do 
theln. As the Jesuit and the conspirator walked 
back through the marshes to Dunkerque, they 
canvassed Velasco's words. 'Will they help u::;1' 
at;ked 'Vinter. 'Not a jot,' said O,ven, 'they 
eek 
their u\vn ends, and Care nothing about us.' TheIl 
\Vinter told the Father \vhat the three men had 
contriveù, and asked hinl \vhether Fa\vkes could 
be trusted in such a \york. O\ven said yes; Fawke
 
,vas in Brut;sels, hut O,ven undertouk that he ShOlÙd 
::;tart for Londun in a trice. 
Then Winter rode to the calnp before O::;t- 
end, to see Sir "Tillialn Stanley, and illq uire of 
Fa\vkes's ' ::;ufficiency in the ,vars.' Stanley 8poke 
well of hi In ; anù, ,vhile they \\ erè talking tu- 
gether, :F'a,vkeH C
llne in tu :-;alute hi
 captain. 



124 


HER MAJESTY'S TO'VER. 


'This is the gentleman,' said Sir William, and 
the two men who were to labour in the mine, 
shook hands. ' Some good friends of yours,' quoth 
Tom, 'desire your company in England, and if 
you please to come to me, we will confer on that 
subject.' Two days later, Fa\vkes rode over to 
Dunkerque, where they talked the matter over 
with Father O,ven and other Jesuits; Winter 
explaining to them Catesby's plan for laying a 
train of powder belovv the throne. At last, near 
Easter Term, the talk was over and the bargain 
made. Fa\vkes took the name of John Johnson, 
in which his pass was dra\vn, and the two con- 
spirators crossed from Gravelines to Greenwich, 
\vhere they took a pair of oars and pulled for 
Lambeth, and landed at Horse Ferry, near Cates- 
by's door. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


VINEGAR HOUSE. 


I
 Parliament Place, the narrow lane going up 
from the river stair, then called the Queen's 
Bridge, stood Vinegar House, a small stone 
tenen1ènt leaning against the Prince's Chamber, 
\vhich formed a part uf the old palace, kno\vn as 
the IIouse of LordB. Fronl the cellars of thib 
small tenement a shaft n1Ïght be driven through 
the foundations i
to the dark passages and 
vaults belu'v the throne. Catesby supposed 
that the
e dark pa

ages and vaults ,vere empty; 
ready, in fact, to becunle the ùhalllbers of his 
Jnine. Vinegar I-Iouse ,vas, therefore, his Kirk 
(l .Field. 
But ho\v W
l
 he to gain possession 1 This 
tenenlent, a part of the cruwn e
tate, \Vab held uTI 

irnple lease by John vVhynyard, Yeulnan uf the 
\Vardrobe, \vhose official re
iJel1ce it \vas. What 
ehalJce had a pardoned rebel, a notorious plotter, 
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of getting such a house into his power 1 Catesby 
could not go and make inquiries; for his face 
being known to Cecil's spies, he could hardly 
have landed at the Queen's Bridge or strolled up 
Parliament Place without being watched. Tom 
Bates, his serving-man, was therefore sent across 
to see who lived in the house, and learn if it 
could be hired. Bates brought word to Lambeth 
that the Yeoman's rooms were under-let to their 
old Warwickshire neighbour, Henry Ferrers, of 
Baddesley Clinton, the famous antiquary. Lap- 
worth, in which Cates by was born, is but a mile 
from the moated old manor in which Ferrers 
lived. Yet Catesby dared not move one step; 
for the famous antiquary, though a. Catholic, 
was a Catholic of the English school. In 
hiring such a place, he must have the use of 
some free and unstained name. What name 1 
Jack Wright, his chum, "vas compromised like 
himself; but Jack had a brother-in-la"v, in Thomas 
Percy, who seemed the very man to get Vinegar 
House from the collector of county pedigrees. 
Percy "vas a fine gentleman, of kin to the great 
N orthumbrian Earl. A courtier by birth, a Gentle- 
man Pensioner, in attendance on the King, he 
would excite no question by pretending that 
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he needed a lodging near the com
. This 
Percy had never been concerned in plots, and 
hiB reputation \vas that of a merry fellovv, 
,vho spent his money in the Cheapside taverns 
and his health on the Bankside dames. But 
'Vright could answer for a change having come 
over his sister's spouse. A \vasted man of fOl
y- 
five years, \vitIl lanky face and feverish eyes, 
Percy had been found by Jesuits in the stevvs, 
and brought by them to a sense of his abominable 
life. Once he had cared for nothing but a 
hottle and a bright eye, no,v his comfort lay 
in a daily conflict with the flesh. He had a 
grievance, too, "\vhich might help to serve them; 
for, in his opinion, the King had used him a'3 a 
tool, and rnocked hirn as a dupe. 
Catesby, ,vho knew that Percy ,vas sore in 
spirit, invited him to the house at Lambeth, in 
which \'Tright \vas living, and to "\vhich Winter 
came. "V ell, gentlelnen,' said the ne\v-comer, 
'
hall we al,vays talk and never d.o l' That was 
the key to strike; and Catesby, taking him aside, 
eXplained to him the project - sho,ving him the 
House of Lord::;, which they could see fron1 hi
 
,vindo"\v - tellillg him ho,v they "\vo1lld drive the 
shaft froJn the cellar::; uf Vinegar IIouse-and 
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giving him the names of those who were ah"eady 
privy to his hope. Percy entered into the design 
at once, for his hatred of the prince who had 
deceived and mocked him was at fever point. 
A lodging was taken for Guy Fawkes, (Mr. 
, Johnson,') in the house of Wido\v Herberl, in 
Butcher Row, an alley behind St. Clement 
Danes. To this house in Butcher Row caIne 
Father Gerard from White Webbs, bringing 
with him the stuff to decorate an altar, bread and 
wine for the sacrament, and all the"things required 
by a priest when celebrating mass. An upper 
room of Wido\v Herbert's house was turned into 
a chapel; and \vhen the priest was ready for 
his part, Catesby, Percy, Tom Winter, Jack 
W right, and Fawkes, assembled in the house 
-a quaint old Tudor pile at the corner of 
Clement's Lane-"first in the lower room, where 
they s\vore each other upon the Primer; and then 
in the upper room, where they heard Father 
Gerard say mass, and took from his hands the sacra- 
ment on that oath. Each of the five conspirators 
was s\vorn upon his knees, with his hand on 
the P:iimer, that he ,vould keep the secret, 
that he would be true to his fellows, that he 
\vould be constant in the plot. 
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The question no\v arose more sharply-Ho\v 
were they to get possession of Vineg<.tr H ou
e 1 
The good old antiquary, it seemed, was seldonl 
in town, and might be persuaded to sell his 
lease; but on application being made to Ferrers, 
they found that he had no po,ver to sell, unless 
with Whynyard's kn o\vl edge and consent; a 
thing which it might bp hard for them to get. 
Percy made the task his O\Vll. Whynyard ,vas 
a,vay from to,vn, attending on the court, and 
"\vhen Percy spoke to his "\vife Susan, the thrifty 
"\voman Inade some ado about it, a
 :she knew that 
to let an official residencß was wrong; but on Percy 
hinting that he wOlùd buy her 'good will,' her 
scruples melted into air. Besides the n10ney, she 
fplt that a Gentlelnan Pensioner might be a good 
friend to a Yeoman of the Wardrobe. Yet l\Irs. 
Whynyard \vas pnldent enough to 


k for refer- 
ences, and she only parted with the key of her 
hou
e on the pledge of 
ir Dudley Carleton and 
other of the Earl's gentlelnen. Perèy "\vas to pay 
twenty pOluld8 to :Ferl'en) for hi
 lease, dnJ four 
pounds a quarter for his rent. 
A small telleITI8ut adjoined 'Tinegar IIouse, in 
"\vhich Gideon Gibhins, the porter, lived. Thi
 
tenelnent .Percy ,vas to have at any tilnc he 
VOL IT. K 
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pleased; and in the meanvvhile, Mrs. Gibbins, 
the porter's wife, was hired to keep his house. 
Vinegar House, like many official lodgings at 
the court, had only one bed-room; so that when 
Percy brought Guy Favvkes, in the character of 
his servant' Johnson,' to the house, he had to lie 
elsewhere himself. Percy made a friend of Mrs. 
Gibbins, as vvell as of Mrs. Whynyard, so that 
little \vas said about his going and coming to 
Parliament Place. He was said to be at Sion, at 
Aln,vick, at W ressil, at Pet,vorth, busy about the 
Earl's affairs. 
The conspirators had got their cellar, and only 
a dozen feet of masonry divided them from the 
passages and vaults belovv the throne. But the 
house was too small for a magazine, and stood in 
a lane too much exposed. They vvolùd require a 
second house, in which to hoard the planks, the 
povvder, and the mining tools; a house near the 
river, and not too far from Parliament Place. On 
looking rouna, they sa\\T that Cates by's lodging on 
the Lambeth side would do; but his housekeeper 
could not be trusted; and before they cOlùd begin 
to püe up planks and povvder they must find SOllie 
, honest fellow' to keep their store. This' honest 
fellow' they found in Robert Kay, a reprobate son 
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of Edward Kay, 'Ticar of Staveley. l{ay ,vas 
starving in the streets, having left the service 
of Lord 
Iordaunt, in ,vhose family his \vife \vas 
an upper nurse. Kay took the oaths, and \vent 
to the river bank, on ,vhich Catesby removed to 
his place in 
I oorcroft, under the city ,vall. 
In this lonely house by the river side, 'Vinter 
and Kay began to collect the tool8, to frame 
the planks, and to prepare the po\vder; ,yhich 
they after,vards boated over in the dead of night, 
and put on shore in a covered nook of the ,yharf, 
near the Queen's Bridge. Except fron1 the river, 
it \ya,s impossible to see their boat, and only then 
by persons \\-ho \vere cloHe in shore. One autumn 
night, a servant from the 'Vardrobe office, cOIning 
Jate to "T estlninster, and going under the ,vall 
of Sir ThoIllas Parry's garden, s
nv a strange boat 
hy the ,yharf, ,vith Inen going to and fro, 
through the back door of Percy's house; but 
one of these JIlen heing GibLins, the pOlter, 11e 
thought Tlu lllore abont it. GiLLill
 ha(l Leen 
taken into Percy's pay. 
SOlne l110nths elnpsed hefore Fa,,-keR \vas 
read ) T to beo-in tIll" lnine , . for ,rine(}'ar JloHse 
v 0 
heing public property, held by the Yeolnan on 
Rilnplc Iease, IIp \\TaR subject to interference of 
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many kinds. Once, indeed, Favvkes was thrown 
into despair by nevvs that the house vvas wanted 
by the crown. 
Parliament was sitting, busy with :fifty commit- 
tees and conferences, when the King brought for- 
ward his great and premature scheme for a legisla- 
tive union of the two kingdoms. Warm debates 
took place on this proposal, in which Bacon played 
the leading part. The judges objected to the change 
of title from England to Great Britain; sixteen 
commissioners, of whom the first was Bacon, were 
appointed to consider the project in all its bear- 
ings on policy and law; and as room for Bacon 
and his fellovvs could not be found in the palace 
proper, the adjoining tenement was ordered to be 
cleared. In fact, those famous conferences between 
Bacon and Hamilton, the Lord Advocate of 
Scotland, which are celebrated in the' Essays,' 
as an example of grave and orderly proceedings 
in affairs of state, were held in Vinegar House. 
Surprised by this bad ne\vs, Favvkes sent for 
Tom Winter, who quickly came in to see what 
could be done. 
The powder, planks and mining tools, could 
hardly be taken away Ullseen. The lesser danger 
was to leave them; yet th
 plotters must 
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have left them in despair; since the chance of 
a discovery hung on such ac
idents as that of a 
servant going do\vn into the vaults. Bacon and 
Hamilton, vvith some of the best gentlemen of 
England and Scotland, met for many \veeks to 
debate the terms of union in a powder-magazine! 
At length their work was done, and the Com- 
ll1issioners went away, not dreaming of the peril
 
from which they had so narro\vly escaped. Then 
Fawkes returned to arm and strengthen his house, 
so that he and his fello,vs might be able, in case of 
sudden attack, to resist t;ome hours. The four 
gentlemen \vho \vere to be his companions in 
the ll1ine had all seen service, nlore or less, and t\yO 
of them had been regularly trained to arms. Jack 
"Tright \vas said to be the finest s\vordsman of his 
day. 
\Vhen all \vas ready for them, the five confe- 
derates came to Parliament Place, late in the night, 
and one by one, unseen, each \vith his pockets fnll 
of baked pies and hoiled eggs. They went do,yn 
into the cellar, carrying 
Tith them iron ha.rs, anrl 
powder, and holy ,vater, to find that the task OIl 
,vhich they \vere entering \vas beyond their 
strength. \Vhell wasted and \vorn by toil, they 
fetched in Kay fronl Iúunheth, leaving the 
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house locked up, and swore Kit Wright of 
the brotherhood; but, when all was done, the 
seven were found to be as weak in presence of 
the stone foundations as the five. Fawkes, 
who kept the \vatch while his fellows toiled in 
the mine, gave notice of the coming of anyone 
down the lane. :NIuch time \vas spent in grubbing 
at the stone before an incident let in a flood of 
light upon their Ininds. "\Vhat did they expect 
to find on the other side of that solid wall 1 
Large vaults and passages lying below the 
Prince's Chamber and the House of Lords; but 
in what state could they expect to find these 
pasBage8 and vaults 1 What if they \vere tenanted 1 
A noise \vas heard in the earth-the Ininers 
sprinkled holy \vater on the ground; but still the 
noise \vent on. What could it be 1 They sent 
for Fa\vkes, who listened on the ground \vith a 
miner's ear. As he could n1ake no guess as to 
whence it can1e, he covered his dress with a por- 
ter's frock, and went up stairs into the street. 
In a closed court, behind the Prince's Chamber, 
he found a lo\v door open, vvith men going up and 
do\vn the steps, \vhich led, as he could plainly see, 
into the passages and vaults beneath the House 
of Lurds. On prying further, he learned that a sale 
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of coal
 ,va
 going on; for ....-\.ndrew Bright, di
- 
tiller of s\veet herbs to the Court, the tenant of 
these vaults, \\
as selling off his stock and giving 
up his lease to one Skinner of King Street, for 
the purposes of his trade. 
When Fa\vkes returned with this news, the 
cunfederates sa\v that their shaft was a mistake; 
for what would they gain by driving through a 
dozen feet of granite to arrive in a magazine of 
goods? They n1ust get those vaults. They must 
get theln at any cost. But how? Skinner \vas 
now their man; but ho\v could they induce him to 
f(Jrego his lease? vVhat lie could they invent, that 
\voltld not f:;eeffi a lie? They hit on a device, 
\vhich Percy ,vas to put in train. Going to 
Irs. 
\Vhynyard, Percy told that daIne that his ,vife, \vho 
\vas then in the country, \vished to come up and 
:-5ee the to,vn. She ,vab to live \vith hÏ111 at 'Tine- 
gar IIoubè, to lJe near the court; but be:f()re she 
ClUne, he \vished to lay in Htores of COalB and billet:::;, 
and \\-ould theref()re like to hire the adjoining 
valtlts. If öhe cOlùd help hinl ,vith Skinner, he 
\vould give her t\venty öhilling::; for her trouble, 
and pay her one year's rent in advance. Skinner'::; 
rent 'VaS four punndb a-year, and Percy offered to 
pay her Ii \"e pounds do\\"u. 1'hlli InolH_
Y telnpted 
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her, though she felt some qualms; and going up 
to King Street, she arranged the business with 
Mrs. Skinner, who undertook, for a present of forty 
shillings, to persuade her husband to oblige a 
gentleman, who vvas not only a kinsman of N or- 
thumberland, but a servant of the King. 
The place now bought for a year for seven 
pounds, was a long series of passages and vaults, 
of Early English vvork, with walls of enormous 
strength, and a roof supported by beams and shafts, 
like those in the White tower. Being low and 
dark, the stores brought into them from the street 
cOlùd be easily hidden out of sight. The task of 
the plotters was therefore done so soon as the 
boats had ferried the sacks of powder across from 
the Lambeth side, and Fawkes had covered them 
over with sticks and stones, with broken glass and 
a litter of coals. 
Vinegar House being now ready fo
 l\lrs. Percy, 
the gentleman left for the country; telling Mrs. 
Whynyard that he was going away.to fetch hi
 
lady up to town. 
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CO
SPIRACY AT LARGE. 


THE comrades parted company in Parliament Place; 
each of the seven going off to his several home, 
conspirators at large. 
Giving up his keys to 
Irs. Gibbins, Fa,vkeH 
,vent back to Flanders, where he had ,york to do, 
which cOlùd only be done through Father (),ven and 
Sir \\Tilliam Stanley, now 1'ecognised in Butcher 
llo\v and Enfield Chase as the Foreign 1Iinister 
and General of the plot. On looking to the mo- 
lnent when the blow WaS 
truck, the fanatics sa\\'" 
that two thing::; ,yould be "\vl111ted in that hour of 
need :-an armed force within easy reach of the 
To,ver, and a favourable disposition on the part ûf 
f()1'eign courts. The t,vo great men in Flanders could 
promote these ends. Owen 1\ r a8 the most active 
and cÀperienced agent in court and calnp. The 
exiles "\vollld obey his slighte
t hint, and the statès- 
lHen of Europe ,vould listen to hiln In01'e re
tJily than 
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to any other English priest. Stanley could. arm and 
drill the volunteers whom Owen drew over to their 
cause, so as to hold a force in hand to cross when 
the mine was fired and the King was slain. Some 
doubts were felt as to whether it would be safe to 
trust these exiles with the secret; but Catesby 
overcame all doubts by saying it must be done; 
and Fawkes arrived in Brussels empowered to tell 
the Jesuit and the General all. 
Stanley was then in Spain; but Father Owen 
received his news with rapture. Yes; they could 
count on him. Of Stanley, he was not so sure. 
That exile was in Madrid, persuading Lerma to 
make his peace with James; and he would 
hardly tie his hands by entering into yet another 
plot. But Owen, believing he would fail with 
Lerma, expected him back in Brussels with the 
bitter heart of a newly disappointed man. The 
Father undertook to deal with him at the proper 
time; and he pledged his word to Favvkes that 
when the deed was done, Sir William and his 
regiment should cross the Straits, and march upon 
the Tower. 
The Jesuit also took upon himseJf to prepare 
the way for them in Rome; where, at the moment, 
things were looking black for the cause in which 
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they had staked their lives. The Pope seemed 
more and more inclined to\vards peace; the English 
college \vas in disgrace; and Aquaviva, at the 
personal request of Clement, had ordered Persons 
to retire frol11 Ronle. The Jesuit \vas in :N aples, 
fretting his life out in that Spanish city, ,vhile 
the Pope \vas receiving messages from James 
,vith every mtLrk of personal good ,,
ill. To have 
an agent in nome \vas no,v èb
ential; and, ,vith 
the advice of Catesby, Sir Edn1und Baynhanl 
,vas sent by Father O,ven into Italy, instructed 
to prepare the Roman court for \vhat \vas coming, 
and tv justify it \vhen the crash should come. 
Catesby rode do,vn to Lap\vorth ,vith Jack 
\V right, \\rhOln he left in the old manor, whil
 
he rode on to Oxford "rith Tom "Tinter, ",hither 
he had called t,vo country squires to meet him; 
Robert "Tinter, of II uddington, Tom's elder 
brother, a slo\v and rather stupid fello,v, and 
.John Grant of N orbrook, ont' of thuse reckle

 
devil
 \vho had been out ,vith E

ex iu the Strand. 
These squires he Iueallt to d.ra\v into hit; plot. 
As the fine gentlelnen of the circle, Catesby 
and l)ercy had a place and po,ver apart fronl the 
other five. Fa\vkes had been a servant to Lord 
:\Iolltagu. 'Vinter \Va
 a ber,ant to Lurd l\Iont- 



1-10 


HER MAJESTY'S TOWER. 


eagle. Kay had been a servant to Lord l\iordaunt. 
J ack Wright, the fencer, was a ruined man, whom 
Cates by had to feed and lodge. Kit Wright was 
poorer than his brother Jack. The money which 
had gone in hire of houses, and in pay of men, was 
either Catesby's money or Percy's money. Large 
sums were needed to conduct their enterprise ; and 
no one could suggest a ,yay of raising funds except 
by drawing on the purses of richer men. But 
where could they find such comrades 1 lVlen with 
money are shy of plots. This Catesby and Percy 
told their fellows; saying, truly enough, that 
many a country squire might lend them his 
money, and even promise them his sword, who 
would not care to put himself wholly into their 
power by giving in his name. On this ground, 
Catesby asked from the five a singular and 
dangerous power; no less than that he and Percy 
should be free to communicate their secret to any 
one they pleased, if it were done in the presence, 
and with the consent, of any sworn brother. That 
power was given up to them; for how could Jack 
and Tom, Kit and Guy, resist such men 1 
When Robert Winter heard from Catesby's 
lips of the design in which his brother Tom 
had risked his neck, he turned away sullenly, 
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saying the project ,vas too dangerons, and \vould 
be sure to fail unless the Catholic pu,vers abroad 
and the Catholic lords at hOlne should give their 
aid. John Grant raised no objection to the nline; 
and after lllnch debate, the two country squires 
,vere s,vorn into the plot. 
Tom Bates, the serving-man, was now brought 
in, from fear of his idle tongue. Being rnuch 
about Vinegar House, in ,vaiting on his master, 
Bates had come to know of the mine and vault; 
and Catesby kne,v of no way to shut his mouth 
except by s\veal'ing him on the Primer, and 
111aking him a party in their perils. Bates had 
no brains for Huch a \vork, and in his very next 
confession he blabbed out the secret to his priest, 
whose garne it \vas to have kno,vn nothing about 
the design on foot. The prieHt \vaS Father 
Green\vay, one of Garnet's circle at vVhite 'V ebb
; 
and the holy man could not pacify Bates ,vithout 
telling hnn, in expre

 terlns, that the cause was 
good, that he mu::;t keep the 
ecret, 
Lnd that thel1 
only he bhould have aù::;olution for hi
 
il\
. 
FrolIl Oxford, Catesby roùe do\\'n to Bath, 
where Percy wa
 driH king the \vaters for hili health. 
Their \vork ,vas going on \vell, yet lnany thing
 
had to ùe arranged before the 11u\v \VhS struck. 
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The King and Prince being slain, they must get 
Charles, and his sister Elizabeth, into their keep- 
ing, to use as policy should prompt them. 
Charles, it was hoped, would be in London; 
Elizabeth was at Combe Abbey, two miles 
from Coventry. Percy undertook to seize the 
Prince, Cates by the Princess. As an officer of 
the household, Percy could go into the Prince's 
chamber, and he arranged to be there when the 
blo"v ,vas struck. He was to station a dozen 
lnen at the palace doors; to post three mounted 
gentlemen at the court gate; and then go in- 
with a trusty friend-and chat with the Prince 
until the crash was heard in Parliament Place, 
when he \vas to hurry Charles a\vay. Cates by, on 
his side, was to call his Catholic friends together 
at Dunchurch, near his seat of Ashby St. Leger, 
on pretence of a great hunting-party, which he 
hoped Lord Harrington and the knights in attend- 
ance on Elizabeth at Combe would be induced 
to join; so that the confederates, moving secretly 
and rapidly from many points on the Abbey, might 
take the Princess by surprise, and all but alone. 
But more \vas needed than a plan of operations. 
They needed money, and they needed men; for 
both of which they sa"v that they would have to 
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go beyond the narro\v circle of converts to their 
faith. Catesby urged on Percy that many gentlemen 
\vould trust him and help hin1, ,vho ,vould not 
put their lives into the hands of all by taking a 
formal oath; and Percy, kno\ving from his o,vn 
experience that this \vas true, raised no objection 
to CatesLy's proposal that each of them should 
have the po\ver, \vithout consulting their con1rades, 
to act-frolll time to time-in the common cause, 
as in their judgment should seem \vell. Percy 
consented tu this new and still lnore dangerous 
stretch of their separate po\ver. 
As the time to act ùre\v near, the man "\vho had 
Inost to gain and rnost to lose began to play ,vith 
his cornrades' lives, but only as he fancied for their 
good, because he kne,v Letter than his fello\vs 
llo\v far he cuuld go; putting this man on his 
guard by a hint-blking that lnau into. hi
 
confidence by an oath; teHing half the truth 
to one-the ,,,hole truth to another, according to 
the service ,vhich he hoped to secure frolll each. 
Arrned \yith hi
 ne\v }>o,yers, he rode to 
] Iuddinf,rtuH, JtoLert "Tinter's seat, froBl ,vhich 
he "Tote to Stephen Littleton of 1lolbeach, 
and llulnphrey his younger brother; IIll'lnhers 
of an old Catholic fiUllil y, tu "horn he dared 
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not reveal his plot in full. He told these squires 
that he was raising a Catholic regiment for the 
Cardinal Archd uke' s service, to consist of three 
hundred horse; and he offered to Stephen the rank 
of captain in this troop. Stephen, pleased with 
his prospects, undertook to raise money and men, 
and to hold his company in readiness to march. 
Ambrose Rokewood was a man of sin1ilar stamp. . 
A great breeder and lover of horses, of which he 
kept a stud at Coldham Hall more fit for a 
prince than for a country gentleman, it was of 
vast importance for Catesby to bring Rokevvood 
in. But the task was not easy; for the Suffolk 

quire, though educated in a Jesuits' college, and 
equally attached to Garnet and to Catesby, with 
whom he had acted in the dangerous affair of 
Wright's mission to Madrid, "vas of an ancient 
Catholic race, not much inclined to adopt such 
desperate remedies for his wrongs as public murder 
in the name of God. His love for Catesby 
was like that of a woman; yet his soul recoiled 
from the thought of shedding blood, and he told 
his tempter he could not in conscience join him. 
Long and subtle vvere the arguments employed 
to dra,v him in. The case, his friend assured 
him, had been settled by the Catholic divines; 


t. 
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a case of conscience having been dra\vn up, in 
which the facts set forth would cover their O'VIl 
design. But many persons, urged the squire, 
would perish in the explosion who had done no 
harm. They could not help that, Catesby said; 
and their divines had laid down the rule, that if an 
action, otherwi
e right, could not be done ,vithout 
killing some innocents, it migh t 
till be done. 
Roke\vood \vas not convinced, and even his love 
for Catesby might have failed to dra\v hinl in, 
had not the persecuting spirit of the time8 
inflicted on his proud nature a bitter sen
e of 
personal \vrong, ill his indictment before the 
Midùlesex magistrates as a notorioU8 Papist and 
recusant. Full of fear and sore \vith insult, 
I-toke\vood thre,v hilll
elf into his tempter's arII1
. 
1"he snare \vas thro,vn at Sir EverDrd Digby. 
Digby, educated in the national church, had 
been caught by the Jt
uits in hi
 early nlan- 
hood; aud hiR hou:-5c of Guathurst, ill Bucks, had 
long been used as a hiding-place for priests. 
\\Then Catesby spoke to him, Digby 
tart
d at 
the lle\VS; he could not Heize the principle of 
such a crime; and ",vhen Cate
Ly told him it 
,vas sanctioned by the J eHuit
, ]u--- expre

ed t:;ome 
doubts of such a fiLet. But un con
ultillg Father 
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Fisher, his confessor, he learned that what 
Catesby said was true; on which he promised 
his support, and a contribution of fifteen hundred 
pounds. 
This doubt was also found in his Cousin Frank. 
Frank Tresham had of late kept clear of plots, 
believing, like Monteagle, that his wiser course 
would be to make friends at court, and take 
his chance with Northampton and the Catholic 
peers, instead of with Garnet and the converts 
of White Webbs. He was not mad; he shrank 
with visible dread from the crime of murder; 
and before the secret oath had passed his lips, 
his friend was troubled with a ghastly fear. 
Wauld Frank betray him, Catesby asked himself? 
More than once he wished he had not spoken. 
Frank was hot and cold by turns; suggesting 
doubts as to what would be said in Rome; pro- 
posing questions as to how their brethren could be 
saved; and generally objecting to the mine and 
the march on Combe Abbey as sure to fail. Yet, 
as Frank promised help in money and in men-in 
money, two thousand pounds-his jealous cousin 
could only take his gold and stick a poniard 
in his belt; so that on the slightest sign of treason 
he could plunge the steel into his heart. 
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l\Irs. 'T aux of IIalTo\vden, sister-in-la\v of Ann 
and Helen, was used by the conspirators without 
being 
worn. This lady, by birth a Roper, \vas 
of ancient Catholic stock, and not to be trusted 
,vith a kno\vledge of CatesbY'f; plans. But she 
,vas asked to invite 
uch pen;ons to her house 
as Henry Hurlstone and other squires whom 
Garnet and Catesby desired to meet; gentlemen 
\vho n1ight be persuaded to join the hunt at 
Dunchurch, in the hope. that ,vhen their blood 
'Y<.LS stirred by ne\ys from Parliament Place, they 
could be dra\vn into nlarching on Combe Abh
y 
\vith the rest. 
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THE JESUITS MOVE. 


THE time was now come for the Jesuits to n10ve, 
so as to rouse their pupils without committing 
themselves too openly to the plot. 
Good news came in from Rome, to which 
Persons had returned from Naples, at the call of 
a new Pope. Clement was dead: and Leo, his 
successor, was also dead. In thirty days, three 
Popes had reigned in Rome; the last of whom, 
Paul the Fifth, a man of chilled and fervent 
passions, gave his ear to the English Jesuits, as 
councillors who must understand their country 
better than Italian cardinals and Spanish monks. 
Paul heard nothing from Persons about Cates by's 
crime; but he listened with zeal to his statements 
on English affairs; and promised his ,vily visitor 
that he would think over his request for help in 
the task of converting souls to God Persons was 
about to send a priest to London, one Father 
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ltobarts, to 
tanJ by the side of Fawkes. It 
,vas of high importance that Robarts should 
go to England fresh from the Pontiff's presence, 
and ,vith the Pontiff's blessing on his head. Per- 
sons obtained for him a 
pecial audience and bene- 
diction from Paul, and then despatched him to 
London, "Tith orden; to report hiulHelf to Garnet 
and Catesby, and to take up his po:::;t ,vhere those 
councillors should suggest. 
Good ne\vs came in from the Flemish calnp, to 
\vhich Stanley had returned, as Father O\ven ex- 
pected, in bitter lnuud. He WåS ea::;ily induced to 
join a, plot in \vhich he \vas to play the 1l10st 
brilliant part. IIis conrrades in London heard 
\vith delight that he \vas raising a brigade of S,viss, 
Walloons, and [rish, \vhich he \vould lead in person 
across the Straits bO S0011 as he received a SUID- 
IDons froIll \Vhite \V ebb
. 
Coming IJack frolll Flander
, Fa,vkes took IIp 
his abode in Vinegar IIouse, to \yhich 1\1:rs. Percy 
'Va:-, baid to he (;oming from her country :::;eat. He 
paid the quarter'8 rent then due, and 
[n
. '\'hyn- 
yard observed that hili ptu'::;e ,vas full of gold. 
But he often went froln hOllie, and ::;tayed a\ya,y 
all night. [n fact, he kept his old lodging in 
Butcher fio\v, at \\'ido,v If erbert's hon
e, a
 a 
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1110re convenient place of call for his friends than 
either the tavern in Carter Lane or the house 
in Parliament Place. Mrs. Herbert hardly liked 
her lodger, whose coming and going she could not 
quite make out; but he paid his rent to the hour, 
and was much away from Butcher Row-points 
in his favour in the landlady's eyes. Often he 
was at Moorcroft and White Webbs in secret 
conference with Catesby and Tom. His masters 
deemed it prudent for him to be rarely seen in 
Parliamen t Pla.ce. 
Early in the year, Father Garnet, Father Old- 
èorne, and the two ladies, left White Webbs for 
the midland shires, where the chief conspirators 
\vere gathering into knots and groups. ' Mrs. 
Perkins' left her servant J ames in the house. 
They began their travels in the double character 
of laymen and of priests. On the road and at inn- 
yards, Garnet was 'Mr. Mese,' Oldcorl1e was 'Mr. 
Perkins,' while, in the houses of their penitents, 
they were known as Father Walley and Father 
Tesmond. The ladies had a similar choice of 
names. Ann was 'Mrs. Perkins' on the road, 
l\Irs. Vauk in the house; Helen was 'Mrs. 
Jennings' on the road, Mrs. Brooksby in the 
house. Brooksby was sometÏ1nes with theIn, 
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oftener he was far a\vay. They seldom 
lept 
on the road, and never \vhen it could be helped, 
but passed from one Catholic mansion to another, 
under secret arrangements, \vhich never failed. 
In June, they came to \Vhite Webbs for a 
,\reek, and left it for a second round of visits, on 
the close of \vhich they came home again for three 
or four days. 
The time was no,v come for everyone to assume 
his post. The Fathers held a council, and, when it 
broke up, the Prefect and his t,yO most trusty 
brethren separated, never to meet again. Garnet 
,vaS to go into the midland shires. Oldcorne, under 
his lay name of 'Perkin!:5,' wa
 to remain in Lon- 
don. Green,vay ,vas to cross over to Flander
. 
By this arrangement, each knot of the conspirators 
,vould have a Jesuit in their midst. 
The t\VO ladies ,vere to ride dO\\ll ,vith Garnet, 
t;O as to be at head - quarters; but pre they 
rode a,vay, 'J\Irs. Perkins' called her servant 
J anles, and gave hilll charge of heT house, \yith 
orders ho,v to act. 'The house ,vas to be kept open 
and the stahle ready, to receive her friends. S<.nne 
gentleIIlen would C
Ln, 
Lnd beds Blust be kept for 
thenl. lIe must see to their cornforts, and look 
".ell after their horses. Then the cOlnpany rode 
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away for the last time; going stråight to Goat- 
hurst, Digby's seat in Bucks, where they found 
the knight and his lady, Father Fisher their con- 
fessor, Ambrose Roke,vood and his wife, with a 
company of some thirty squires and dames. 
The Prefect had arranged a picturesque and 
striking scene, as prelude to the tragedy in Par-. 
liament Place; a pilgrimage to some holy well, in 
"\vhich the men and women could equally have 
their part. He chose St. Winifred's Well, in 
Flintshire, as the term of their journey; and after 
a mass of special meaning had been said at Goat- 
hurst, the whole company mounted and rode away, 
with Father Garnet and Father Fisher in their 
midst. The first resting-place of the cavalcade 
was N orbrook, where Grant received them, and 
Garnet said mass; the second, Huddington, where 
Winter received them, and Garnet again said 
mass. From Huddington they rode to Holt, 
where the ladies left their horses, and putting off 
shoes and socks, walked baTe-footed to the Well. 
A special mass was said once more; after which 
the party spent a night in the open air, with 
the Flintshire saint. When daylight came, the 
penitents walked back to Holt, put on their shoes 
and socks, and returned the way they had come, 
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through IIuddington and Norbrook, to Digby's 
house, \vhere the company dispersed to their 
several homeH; all the guests going a,vay except 
Garnet, 1\11'8. Brooksby, and Ann Vaux. 
Lap,vorth, Catesby's house, near \V anvick, wa
 
the natural centre of the plot; but Lap,volih \vas 
too small a place; and on the advice of Catesby, 
Sir Everard Digby moved to Coughton, Thomas 
Throcklnorton's seat, near Alcaster, a central 
station, and convenient house. Rokewood, also, 
on the same suggestion, hired Clopton, near Strat- 
ford-on-Avon, from Lord Care,v. Jack \Vright 
,vas at Lap'\vorth; Thomas 1\Iorgan, the assassin, 
,vas at N orbrook \vitll a felnale companion of 
dubious fame. Stephen Littleton was at Ilagley, 
waiting for his SUlnlnon
 to Inuunt and Iuurch. 
When till \vas ready for the blo,v in London, 
Father Garnet and the t\VO ladies rode over from 
Goathurst to Coughton, \vhere the Prefect lodged 
in the Inid
t of l1Ïs unruly seholars until he heard 
froln Digby that the plut had failed. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


IN LONDON. 


IN spite of his haughty bearing, Catesby was much 
perplexed in mind. 
He feared that his cousin Frank was false, that 
his enterprise would fail, that his neck was forfeit 
to the la,v. The last ten days of his London life 
,vere spent, with intervals, at the lonely house in 
Enfield Chase. 
Coming up from the shires, in company with 
Guy Fawkes, he stopped on Friday, October 
25, at White Webbs, to which house he called 
Tom Winter from Montagu Close. Reports had 
reached him that Prince Henry would not attend 
his father in the House of Lords; in which case 
all their pains in seizing the Princess Elizabeth at 
Combe Abbey, and the Duke of York in Whitehall 
. .. 
Palace, would be thrown a"\\ray. . The father killed, 
his son would be king. Could Winter s.
y whether 
these reports \vere true 1 Yes, Winter. had heard 
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this news. ' Then we must have our horses beyond 
the water,' cried his chief; 'and a company to 

urprise the Prince, and leave the Duke alone' 
They sent \vord to Percy, then in the north, to 
ride up to London ,vith his utmost speed. 
What lay \vith Catesby had been done. The 
n1ine was laid; the torch \vas ready; and the 
n1an wa
 sure. ..A.. boat \vas lying near the 
Queen's Bridge, by \vhich it \vas hoped that 
Fa"rkes could push into the stream, so as to 
avoid the shock and ruin of the mine. Lo\ver 
down the river lay a vessel, ready to set sail, by 
"phich he could escape to a foreign port, ,vith 
news of the [{'ing's death, and a message for 
Stanley to cross, .with his S\viss and Irish COlll- 
parries, into the Thames. Parliament ,vas to meet 
on Tuesday, November 5; a day, as Catesby 
thought, to be ever glorious in the calendar of hiH 
church. Excepting Percy, tht' chief.
 were no\v in 
London, waiting for that 'fuesday to arrive. Father 
l{obarts had been stationed in Vinegar House, 
under the care of 1\lrs. Gibbins. Catesby \va
 
at vVhite vVebbs. Fa\vkes returned to Butcher 
Itow f(>1' two ur three nights. TOln "
inter 
waH in J\luntagn Close. Jack 'Vright \vas at 
the IIorse Ferry, Lalnbeth. Cousin Frank 
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was in Clerkenwell. Rokewood, Kay, and Kit 
Wright \vere lodging at St. Giles' Fields, in the 
house of Mrs. More. When Percy came to town, 
he was to stay with his friends, Rokewood and 
Kay, in their lodgings at Mrs. More's. Fawkes, 
who \vas now become the nearest of Catesby's 
comrades, spent most of his time secreted at Enfield 
Chase. All things were prepared; and all things, 
down to the inscriptions on their swords, in what 
the conspirators conceived to be a religious spirit. 
Roke\vood had employed a cutler named Cradock 
to make three sword-hilts, on each of which he was 
to engrave the Passion of Christ. These swords 
were for himself: Kit Wright, and .Kay. Their 
chief, though he ordered no such hilt for himself, 
was so much interested in the work that he called 
very often at Cradock's shop to see \vhat progTess 
he had made. 
A fancy sword was not the thing of which 
Catesby stood in most pressing need. He wanted 
money, and he wanted men. The absence of 
Prince Henry crossed his plans; and the means 
of seizing that Prince at the moment of explosion 
were no\v beyond their reach. His scheme 
was falling into chaos. Cousin Frank, too, was 
suspected by him more and more. Frank had 
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not yet supplied the whole of his two thousand 
pounds, and his general conduct had been so 
strange of late that Cates by, though he loved 
him dearly, had more than once thought of 
soothing his jealous rage by plunging the dagger 
into his heart. 
In truth, the Frank Tresham who had played 
with him as a boy, and \vho had s\vorn the oath 
to keep his secret, was not the 1\11'. Tresham with 
\vhom he had now to deal. A serious change had 
come. His s
vorn companion \vas not the rich 
Northalnpton squire, for his father, Sir 1'homas, 
had been then alive; but \vhile the penitents were 
walking bare-legged to St. \Vinifred's 'V ell, Sir 
Thoma
 had pa!S::,ed awa.y, and Frank had heen 
left the Inaster of Ilushton IIan, \vith one of tIle 
best estates in the Inidland shires. Then only 
he sa,v the error of his \,yay, for \vhat he had done 
in taking the oath of secresy put this large 
estate in peril, and 1\1 r. 1'resham \va:-; suspected 
hy his desperate kinf-HIlan of a del:)ign to undo 
what CouHin Frank had done. 
This task of undoing ,,,hat he had done ,vas 
not easy for 1\11'. 'freshanl; since the payulents 
\vhich he had Inacle under his first ra
h prolnisf
 
had put hilIl e(Illally into CatesLy'
 power and 
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into Cecil's power. As a conspirator-guilty of 
compassing the King's death-his life and fortune 
\vere at stake, and one word from his disdainful 
cousin would send him, a ruined traitor, to the 
Tower. How far Cecil and Northampton were 
acquainted \vith the plot he shrewdly guessed; 
for any man who watched the Secretary's action, 
with the clue in his hand, cOlùd hardly help 
seeing that the government kne\v as much as 
they cared to learn. 
A man must have been ignorant of Cecil and 
Northampton in no common measure who could 
have dreamed that a secret ,vhich was known to 
a hundred persons in Douai, Madrid, and Rome 
-that a design which had been nursed at White 
Webbs and carried out ill Parliament Place- 
could have escaped the greatest masters of intrigue 
alive. Many of the court papers have been burnt, 
yet enough remains to show that the Council were 
infoTIned of the plot in almost every stage. 
Tilletson had told them of the design to cut off 
the King and his progeny. Southwick, one of 
their priestly spies in France, had sent them 
news of everything done by the Jesuits, and 
the name of every Jesuit who crossed the sea 
into Kent. Wilson wrote to them from Valla- 
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dolid, that the Jesuits ,vere to try once more \vhat 
they had tried in the Queen's time, and that the 
King and Prince \vere to be killed. The nlatter 
\vas 
o fhr kno,,""TI as to be made a subj ect of 
negotiation \vith the Papal Nuncio in Paris, \vho 
proposed to guarantee the King's personal safety 
on condition of his suspending the penal laws and 
granting freedoln of the lllass. A sorcerer named 
Wright, a spy named "Tilliarus, an infornler named 
Coe, sent \varning
 to Cecil, \vhose agents were 
in Enfield Chase, in War\vick, in Stratford, in 
Dunchurch,-fol1o,ving the Jesuits from ma

 to 
funeral, frODl pilgrilnage to hunt- counting their 
numbers, marking their pro
elytes-nlapping out 
their haunt
. 
I t was no part of Cecil's policy to step in 
one hour Lefore the dramatic tinle. He knew the 
value of a plot too \yell to t;[lcrifice the chanceB 
\\rhich Garnet and Catesby \vere thro"
llg into his 
path. A t::)udden burpriHe, a chase of lualefactors, 
an arrest of Catholic peers, \vith a state trial, and 
all execution of Je
uits, "vould Inake his peace \vith 
a patriotic IIuut!e of COlnulon
, and secure tù hiID 
the confidence and gratitude of Jalnes. 'rIte I{ing 
\vas vain enough to think that he ,va
 personally 
a favourite of lleaven, 
lHJ he wished the \vorld to 
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see that he was really protected from above. He 
wanted a day to be set apart in the calendar to 
his glory; and he had tried to get his Council to 
adopt the fifth of August, the date of the Gowrie 
Plot, as his sacred day. The thing could not be 
done; for the Council knew that the King's escape 
from Ruthven had produced only a slight-and 
not in any sense a dramatic-shock of the public 
mind.. The Scots themselves made a comedy of 
the day in Perth; and even those among his cour- 
tiers who thought he had been in danger, smiled 
at the affair as a personal feud, in a provincial 
town. But a conspiracy in London, managed by 
the Jesuits, and threatening a hundred lives, 
would serve his \veakness well, if it could be 
only watched and turned so as to keep the actual 
peril far from his throat and crown. If all went 
well, the King might write his name in the 
calendar on a day to be called his own. 
But Cecil and Northampton had other pur- 
poses in view. They had to convince the Duke 
de Lerma that they and their party in the 
Council were the only agents at the English 
court whom it \vould be worth his while to 
employ in carrying out the policy of Spain. 
Philip, a fanatic in creed, was still inclined to 
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trust the Jesuits; and it was necessary that 
these Jesuits should be s,vept away. 
l\Ieasures of precaution had been taken long 
ago, and nothing less than the blindness ,vhicll 
afflicts all criminals could have hidden from 
Catesby and Percy the movement
 made to 
defeat their game. During the smnmer and 
autumn months sharp eyes \vould have noticed an 
unusual stir among the train-bands. The musters 
had been called, the companies strengthened, and 
the arms inspected, in every shire. The Lord 
Lieutenants of counties had been asked to see 
after this -great work in person; while in the shires 
,vhich had no such officers, the most able member 
of the Privy Council had been charged with the 
task. If Spinola had been menacing Kent, the 
preparations could hardly have been rnore com- 
plete. J\Iuch and \vise attention had been given 
to the bands in WarwÏckshire; Lord Compton, 
the King's Lieutenant, receiving sharp commands 
from \Vhitehall to hold revie\vs of Inen and arnlS, 
and to see for himself that both were in readiness 
to take the field. Edlnund Nicholson, the famous 
armùurer, was sent fronl London \vith a 
upply of 
gunl:i and pikes for these 'Var,vickshire bands, 
some of 'v horn \vere then ùeing drilled in the fields 
VOL. II. 'I 
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show his cards. One of Catesby's crazes was that 
Cecil was a fool; and Cecil, taking care that his 
victims should not be alarmed one hour too soon, 
so veiled his action that Catesby could neither 
carry out his plan nor save himself by flight. 
Levinus Munck, his private secretary, sent for 
Father Southwick, who was to take horse and 
ride dO\\îl into the country, \vhere he was to 
sal little and to see much; running the Jesuit 
agents to their holes, and marking the cover, so 
that Munck could issue the \varrants and throw 
them into jail, ,vllenever his master pleased. 
Northampton sent for Sir Thomas Knyvet, a 
connexion of Lady Suffolk, and a man ,vhom 
he could trust. Knyvet, Warder of the Mint, 
and a Justice of the Peace for Westminster, was 
to prepare for a sudden and secret service to the 
Cro\vn, for \vhich in time he might expect to 
receive a great reward. He ,vas to make a search 
and seizure for the King, whiçh could be more 
conveniently Inade by a Justice of the Peace than 
by a Captain of the Guard. 
l\Ionte
1gle, having interests in the plot beyond 
those of Cecil, to \yhom it ,vas a ,york of political 
art and not a personal peril, was of all things 
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anxious that Catesby should escape unhurt. But 
he could not act in person. Though his peace 
was made with Cecil, it would never do for him 
to be known as giving a conspirator the advice 
and the means to fly. He spoke to "T ard, of 
,vhom he had a great conceit; and on Sunday 
night, as "."inter lay in bed, Ward went to his 
bedside and told him all; describing the letter 
left in the Hoxton lane, the public reading in 
the hall, the ride to London, the interview of 
Dlonteagle ,,
ith the five lords; and urging llim, 
as he loved Catesby, to ride over in the morning 
to "Thite \'T ebbs, and force him to take the boat 
for France. 
At da"WIl on 
Ionday, "Tinter left :\Iontagu 
Close in search of Father Oldcoffie and Jack 
'\T right; and ,vhen he found them in their 
lodgings, they rode together to "11ite W ebbs 
\vith their doleflù news. Catesby reeled beneath 
the blow, but his spirits soon leapt proudly up. 
Tom begged him to sa.ve him:3elf, since he could 
no longer hope to ser\ye his God. But Catesb} 
,,
otùd not hear of flight. He cotùd not think 
their secret \vas betrayed. A fancy seized him 
that the ne\,s sent do,vn by '\T [lrd \VaS all 



166 


HER )ilJE5TY'
 TO
ER. 


a trick, deYThed by his cousin Frank to chive 
him off He w-ould look fLu1her into thinQ'S than 
ü 
T om saw- neeQ The mine should be examined; 
for if Cecil had receiyed 
uch a letter from 
:Jlonteagle, his yery first care mu::,t haye been 
to in
 pect the yatùt. Faw-kes 
hotùd go up to 
to-ml and see. \\
inter urged the peril, to -which 
Catesby allSw-ered that the yault "Was Fawkes' 
po
t, and that they need not tell him "Why he 
wa::; bent in. Tuesday "Was spent in the
e debate::; 
dtuwg w-hich the 
er\ant James was told to look 
aft
r their g'elding
J and buy w-hat "Was "anted 

 
 ... 
in Enfield town; anything to keep him from 
the hOllie. 
On ""9" ednesday morning Fa"Wkes rode up to 
to-ml, and opening the door into the \alùt
. found 
eyerything a
 he had left it dO\ffi to the pri\ate 
mark ,,-hich he had placed to 
ho" ,,-hether 
anyone had pa""ed the door. That night, he 
rode back to Enfield Chase, where the conspirators 
receiyed his tidings mth crlacbome heart
. On 
ü 0 
ThlU"Sday, "Tinter rode in to town in :,earch 
of Tresham, and fìndinJ him in Clerkenwell pro- 
po
ed in Cate
by's name that they should meet 
next day in Barnet to confer upon their course. 
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Catesby, \yho kne,y his cousin capable of trick, 
could not believe him capable of treachery; but 
he had so far steeled hi:j heart 
lgainst hiln, that 
if they fOlmd him fal
e, he told Tom "Tinter they 
must stab hiIn on the spot. 
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ON Friday, November 1st, Catesby and Tom 
rode over to Barnet, where Tresham came out 
from Clerkenwell to meet them. Catesby bluntly 
accused his cousin of having broken his oath and 
betrayed the secret. How? asked Frank, in an 
injured tone. By writing that letter which 
\vas left by the unknown messenger at Mont- 
eagle's door. It was a critical moment for Cousin 
Frank. If he had paused in his reply, the daggers 
of his comrades would have passed into his flesh; 
but he denied the charge with so much heat 
and scorn, that they were staggered and kne\v 
not ho-\v to treat him. Tresham was a pupil of 
the Jesuits; he held that lying and deceit were 
la\vful in a good cause; and Garnet's treatise on 
Equivocation was known to be his favourite book; 
but they could not bring themselves to believe 
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that he \volùd palter with an oath on the Primer, 
especially when that oath had been sworn for 
ends which his Jesuit teachers had at heart. 
Frank made no secret of his opinion that the 
plot had failed, that everything was knO\Vll to 
Cecil and Northampton, that his cousin was in 
peril and ought to fly; but he was not the less 
ready, in Cates by's presence, and lmder the spell 
of his haughty spirit, to pledge his soul, that if his 
cousin elected to stand his ground and wait events, 
he would live and die at Catesby's side. Per- 
plexed in soul, the proud young squire could not 
consent to desert his post. Percy was still in 
the north, collecting rents on the Earl's estate; 
and Catesby \vould not hear of any change being 
lnade in their plans until that gentleman arrived 
in to\Vll. But if he could not fly, how could he 
leave his suspicious friend at large 1 A test of 
Frank's sincerity occurred to him:- he asked 
.his cousin for t,vo hlmdTed pounds, to be spent 
in buying 110rses, arms and po\vder. If Frank 
had made his peace \vith Cecil, he ,volùd not 
dare to compromise himself afresh; he \vould refu
e 
to pay the money; and then they would kno,v 
\vith \yhom they had to deal. A poniard thrust 
\vould Blake hill1 safe. If he paid the t\VO hun- 
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dred pounds, he "rould be with them for life and 
death. 
Frank promised them at once. He did so, as 
he after,vards declared, in the hope that when 
Catesby got the money, he would leave the 
country. He appointed to meet Tom Winter that 
very night in Clerkenwell, and put the gold into 
his hands. 
Tom went to Clerken,vell, ,,,here Tresham paid 
him a hundred pounds; perhaps thinking, that if 
Catesby meant to go away, that sum ,vas quite 
enough; but Tom was urgent for the balance; 
and Tresham, though he hoped to see no lllore of 
Tom, arranged to meet him the very next night in 
Lincoln's Inn Walk, vvhither he ,vould bring the 
second of his two hundred pounds. 
Catesby spent the Saturday (November 2) in 
buying arms. In the evening, Winter was at his 
post near Lincoln's Inn; to which Tresham came 
in the dark, with a very sore spirit and a bag of 
gold containing ninety pounds, the largest sunî that 
he could raise in so short a time. Winter took his 
money and heard his speeches. More than ever, 
Frank felt certain that the plot was known ; and 
once again he urged on Tom that Catesby should 
escape into France. He had a yacht in the river, 



NOVE)IBER, 1605. 


171 


and this vessel he \vas willing to lend them, if they 
,vould only fly. 
On Sunday morning (N ovember 3) "T ard paid 
another visit to "Tinter's room. The news he brought 
,vas graver, in his O"\vn opinion, than the first. The 
King, he said, \vas come to town, and having seen 
the l\Ionteagle letter, \vas deeply moved by it; 
though he had urged the lords of his Council to 
maintain the strictei3t silence on the subject. 
Search, said Ward, \vas to be made immediately in 
the vaults of Parliament Place, particularly in the 
passages and chambers beneath the throne, and 
everything they had done \volùd no\v be found 
Winter repaired to White Webbs ,vith this 
bad ne,vs ; but Catesby, though he listened to every 
,vord in fever, could not stoop to personal fear. No 
doubt-he reasoned-the letter \vould lead to 
search being made; but search \vas not di
covery ; 
and if Fa\vkes were on the 
pot, the heap of \vood 
and coal might pass for \vhat it seemed. vVhile 
they \vere \vhispering to each other, Percy caIne to 
White Webbs, and this man's scorn of flight and 
failure overcame all previous doubt
. 
Percy had just arrived in town, where he hoped 
to hide hlillself at lloke,vood' s lodging
, .in St. 
Giles's Fields. IIe had \vith hUll a large sum of 
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money, belonging to the Earl, his kinsman, for which 
he had immediate use; but feeling that to be in town 
without reporting himself at Sion was a dangerous 
thing, he sent Kit Wright to Isleworth, to mix with 
the grooms and pages, and to learn from them 
whether his arrival in London \vas knovvn in the 
household. Late in the night, Kit brought him 
word to Mrs. More's lodgings, that his presence 
in London was known at Sion, in consequence of 
"rhich it was resolved that he should go up the 
river next day and see the Earl. 
Breaking up their conference at White Webbs, 
the conspirators rode back to to"Tfi on Sunday 
evening; Fawkes to go down at once to Vinegar 
House, \vhere he noticed that the mine was still 
untouched; the rest to steal about the streets, 
from Parliament Place to Whitehall Ga
dens, 
where they found, to their amazement, everything 
dtùl and quiet as on ordinary \vÏnter nights. No 
stir at the gate-no torches in the court-no tramp 
of men in Parliament Place! Relieved in mind 
by what they saw, they crept at last to their 
lodgings in St. Giles's Fields, and waited for the 
dawn. 
On Monday morning (November 4), they heard 
from Fawkes that all ,vas well at Vinegar House. 
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Who could now say their secret ,vas kno\vn at 
Court 1 To-day \vas the King's; to-morro"
 \vould 
be theirs. If 'Vinter \vas a little do,vn, Catesby 
and Percy were elate and proud. "fiat cause 
had they for drooping of the spirit 1 Their mine 
\vas perfect, and their man resolved. In less than 
thirty hours, their fate would be accomplished; 
the House of Lords a wreck, the King a cinder, 
the city stunned, the country helpless, and the 
crown their prize. Percy ran out and bought a 
watch, which he set in true time and sent to 
Fa\vkes, so that the watcher in the vault wOllld be 
able to cotmt the very secoJlds \vhich their enemies 
had now to live. Green\vay and Oldcome had 
left for the country, "rith good news; the first 
for Goathurst and Coughton, the second for 
Hendlip Hall. Robarts was at Vinegar House. 
The final \vords \vere no\v passed from each mall 
to his fello\v, and the plotters parted for the day; 
each going to hi::3 post of duty, confident that the 
mine ,vould now be sprung. Percy \vent off to 
Sion, \vhere the Earl detained hinl to dine and 
sup. Tom "\Vinter returned to l\Iontagu Close. 
Rokewood and Kay remained in St. Giles's Fields, 
near 
taùles in \vhich Rukewood's horses stuod, 
,vith the harnes
 ready on their backs. Catesby 
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and Jack Wright rode out quietly to Enfield Chase, 
\vhere they proposed to sleep, and trot on early 
next day to"\vards Dunchurch, in the hope of 
reaching their rendezvous that night. 
The plotters were hardly separated before a 
strange event occurred in Parliament Place. Lord 
Suffolk and Lord Monteagle came to Vinegar 
House, attended by a page, and passed into the 
vaults under the Prince's Chamber, and the House 
of Lords. Suffolk was the Lord Chamberlain, and 
both the peers were Inembers of the persecuted 
church. No guards came with them, and they 
seemed to be light of mood, as though they \vere 
going through an idle form of search. Fawkes 
\vas in the vault, and "Tatched their faces "Tell. As 
they walked along the passages, they laughed and 
chatted with each other, and when Suffolk noticed 
Fawkes in the vault, he asked him in a light tone 
who he was, and whose was the heap of wood and 
coal. Fa"\vkes answered that he "Tas l\Ir. Percy's 
man, and that the fuel was laid up for his master's 
use. Lord Suffolk made some joke about his merry 
preparation for the Christmas fires, and then the 
two lords went their way. The search being over, 
Fa"\vkes came out to let Percy know of the event, 
which had at once confirmed and removed his 
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fears. But Percy had not come back from Sion; 
but the upshot of this official search ,vas so 
important that Fa,vkes took horse and folIo\ved 
him to Isleworth, where he \vas sitting at table 
\vith the Earl. Percy came out into the yard, 
and having heard the news went in again, made 
some excuse to N orthun1berland, and rode \vith 
Fa,vkes to to,vn. 
The two men parted for the last time near 
Tothill Fields; Fa,vkes going down into the vault, 
to draw on his jack-boots, to ,vind up his \vatch, 
and to light his lantern; Percy riding to Roke- 
\yood's lodging, \vhere he had a room, to persuade 
his comrades ,vho were still in town that all ,vas 
no\v going \vell. 
About ten o'clock, in the murky November 
night, Rokewood, Kay and Percy, crept from St. 
Giles's Fields into King Street, near the palace 
gates, to see and hear the ne\vs. Nothing they 
could see and hear alarmed them. The palace 
gates ,vere open, and the court \vas free. Par- 
liament Place \va
 
ilent. In the streets of 'Vet;t- 
111inster, not a sound of \vatch and guard \vas 
heard. In the palace, a light bnrned faintly here 
and there, a'3 if S0111e page ,vere rather late; hut 
the \vindo,vs in the King's apartlnents were dark, 
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and the lords who had supped with him appeared 
to have gone to bed. Looking at the blank walls 
and silent courts of the royal quarter, could any 
man believe that James was conscious of what the 
morrow had in store 
 
When the clocks struck twelve, and yet no 
sign was made, the three night-watchers crawled 
past Charing Cross, up St. lYlartin's Lane, towards 
their l.odgings in the lonely St. Giles's Fields, 
convinced in their hearts that long before noon 
next day the deed would be done that was to 
shake the world. 
But while they were creeping through the 
darkness to their den, the spring had been made, 
and Fawkes was a prisoner to the law. 
The train being laid and the lantern lit, Fawkes 
was coming up the stairs of his vault into the 
small enclosed court behind the Prince's Chamber, 
when he was suddenly seized by strong men, 
bound hands and feet, and searched. Sir Thomas 
Knyvet was earning his reward. The watch which 
he had just wound up, a packet of slow matches, 
a quantity of touch-wood, were taken from his 
person; and a dark lantern, with the wick alight, 
was found behind the cellar-door. ' What are you 
doing here
' asked Knyvet. ' Had you but taken 
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me inside,' said Fa\vkes, \vho sa\v \vith a soldier's 
quickness that all ,vas lost, 'I should have blo\vn 
you up, the house, myself: and all' Securing his 
prisoner, Knyvet proceeded to search the vault. 
The casks of po\vder ,vere soon laid bare, and a 
rough accolmt of them set do,vn. Fron1 the cel- 
lars he ,vent into \Tinegar House, ,vhere he ar- 
rested Gibbins the porter, and Robarts the priest. 
In a few minutes, Knyvet ,vas in the King's 
presence at 'VhitehaIl; and in a fe\v months, he 
\vas a member of that House of Lords the frame 
of \vhich he had so boldly saved. 
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HUNTED DO'VN. 


BETIl\1:ES on Tuesday morning, Catesby and Jack 
Wright were in the saddle, winding through 
Enfield Chase towards Ashby St. Leger, which 
they meant to reach that night by easy stages ; 
unaware that Knyvet had got possession of their 
mine, and that Fa"\vkes was lying on his wisp of 
straw in the darkest dungeon of the Tower. 
The plotters in St. Giles's Fields were roused 
in the night by news that Fa"\vkes had been 
seized in the vault; and some of them crept 
into the streets to learn whether this report 
was true. Kit Wright ran off to Montagu Close, 
expecting to find Tom Winter, \vho had gone 
a\vay to his lodgings near the Strand. But in 
the Close he heard a cry and parley which turned 
him sick with fear. A noble lord was calling 
under l\Ionteagle's window, 'Rise! and come with 
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me to E
sex House! I am going to call up my 
Lord of Northumberland! ' Kit listened to "\vhat 
was said, and from the hasty "\vords then dropped 
he learned that all was kno\vn. At five o'clock, 
he found "\Vinter in his lodgings near the Strand, 
and told him what he had heard under l\font- 
eagle's windo\v. Tom leapt out of bed. ' Go 
back, Mr. \Vright,' he begged, 'and learn \vhat 
you can about Essex Gate.' In a short time Kit 
returned, saying surely all was known; for the 
lords were then \vith the Earl in council, and 
one Ley ton had just ridden at full speed froln 
the door. The business 
eemed high and pres
ing, 
for the lords came out to see him off: He had 
dashed up Fleet Street. 'Go you then to l\Ir. 
Percy,' whispered TOln; 'for sure it is for him 
they seek. Bid hiln be gone. I will stay and 
see the utterrnost.' They parted at the door. 
Kit found his comrade Percy in the street; a 
\vord sufficed to \varn him; and the t\VO 111en 
leapt to horse, and rode away through IIigh- 
gate, with the cry of lnounting me::;::;engers in their 
track. 
Percy had arranged hiH plans for leaving 
to,vn, in case of failure, \vith such cunning art, 
that fur many hours the Government \vere lill- 
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certain in "That direction he had fled. A 
messenger \vas sent to Ware, as Cecil inferred 
that he ,vould take the great north road; but 
the postmaster replied that he had not passed 
since Saturday, when he came up to town. The 
first news heard by Cecil ,vas from Archbishop 
Bancroft, who reported that Percy had been 
met that morning near Croydon, where he cried, 
as he rode along, that all London was up in 
arms. The next news came from the Lord 
Chief Justice Popham, who reported that Percy 
was at Gravesend, where measures had been 
t.aken for his arrest. Later in the day, Sir 
'Villiam 'Vaad, Lieutenant of the Tower, sent 
,vord to 'VhitehalI, that Sir Edward Yorke, in 
cOIning up to town that day, had seen him riding 
north,vard in disguise. 
Winter passed down the Strand into White- 
hall Yard, where he found the gates were closed 
and guarded; and thence down King Street, 
on his way to Parliament Place. The street 
was stopped, and soldiers were drawn across 
the road. Noone was allowed to pass. Mixing 
with the crowd, he heard that a plot had been 
discovered for blowing up the King and Queen 
next day, and that the ruffian \vho was to have 
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fired the train had been captured \\ ith his lantern 
and his match. 'Yhy need he \vait for n10re 1 
Stealing s,viftly to the stables \vhere his gelding 
lay, Tom jlunped into the saddle, and quitted 
London by the nearest lanes; not for the 
rendezvous at Ashby St. Leger, but for \vhat 
he hoped \vou1d be the safer asylum of his 
brother's house. 
Kay hung about town until ten o'clock, and 
then took horse. 
Young Roke", ood was the la
t to fly. Proud 
of his great stud, and his greater pro,vess, the 
Suftülk squire had placeù relays of horses on the 
roaù from London to Dunchurch: so that \vhen l1e 
rode Llo\vn to the hunting-party he could devour 
the distance with alnazing speed. l\Iounting his 
horse at eleven o'clock, he soon calne up \vith his 
comrades on the roaù. At Finchley COlnmon, he 
overtook lCay, \vhence they tore on together, until 
Kay, getting tired of his pace, fell ofl: Near 
Brickhill, he overtook. Cate
by and Jack 'V right, 
,vho had nut yet heard the lle,vs; and a piece 
beyonù Feuny btratforù, they met ,vith Percy and 
Kit 'Vright. Fron1 tlus village they held on 
together, pushing past Stony Stratford and '"fO\V- 
ce
ter at their utmu::;t 8pced. I)ercy and Jack. 
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Wright, less nobly mounted than their felJows, 
had to cast away their cloaks in that furious race 
for life. 
In two honrs Rokewood rode thirty miles on 
a single horse, and made the whole distance of 
eighty-one miles in less than seven hours. 
Unconscious of the fate then speeding towards 
theln through the dark November night, two com- 
panies of country squires were \vaiting at Ashby 
St. Leger and Dunchurch in a riotous mood of 
mind. News having come down that the mine ,vas 
safe and all going well at Westminster, Digby left 
his \vife, his priest, and the two ladies, on Sunday 
morning, safe at Coughton, and came to Dun- 
church with various gentlemen ready for the chase. 
The word was passed round the shires, and men 
,vere hurrying from every side towards the rendez- 
vous. Robert Winter left his house near W or- 
cester, and trotting hard all day arrived in Grafton 
-,vhere his wife's father, John Talbot, a rich old 
Catholic squire, then lived. The Littletons, leaving 
Hagley at the same moment, met Winter on 
l\Ionday night in Coventry, where they slept at an 
Inn. Next day, the :fifth of November, they 
pricked forward to Dunchurch, 'v here they found 
Sir Robert Digby of Coleshill and a strong muster 
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of Catholic squires and their men, mounted on 
strong horses and armed ,vith guns and pikes. 
The Littletons put up their horses and joined their 
friends in the village, while Winter rode on to 
Ashby, where he expected in a few hours to see 
his chief and receive the \vord to march. Ashby 
\vas full of guests, and Lady Catesby was just 
sitting down ,vith them to supper at six o'clock, 
\vhen a clatter of hoofs \vas heard in the court, and 
a mOlnent later her son hilnself dashed in among 
thenl, ,vhite with passion and begrimed ,vith dirt. 
One ,vord told all that there \vas left to tell. 
Snatching do\vn s\vord and lance from the 
baronial hall, the gentlemen rushed to,vards the 
stables, mounted their geldings in the dark, and 
Inade fur Dunchurch, to see their cOlnrades and 
resolve on what Hhould now be done. The cOIning 
of Catesby in such a style thre\v everything ajar; 
and \vhen the country gentlenlen Sl1\V Digby and 
Catesby talking apart, in eager tremulous tones, 
they felt sure that the scheme had f:otiled, that the 
Government ,vas master, and that the tilne had 
COlTIe for therrL to fly. Sir llobert Digby left. 
IIlunphrey Littleton also left. By t'V08 and 
threes the COlllpany thinned, as the lninutes \vaned, 
until, about nine o'clock, the arlny uf 1Junchurch 
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,vas found to consist of few beyond those who had 
been sworn accomplices in the plot. 
Fierce \vas the speech, insane the counsel, 
offered at Dunchurch that night; but Oatesby's 
overpowering spirit at length compelled then1 to 
decide. Fa\vkes being taken prisoner, they had 
to count on his telling-under torture-\vhat he 
knew. Thejr lives \vere forfeit to the law; and 
none but madmen could expect the King to over- 
look their crime. If they wished to live, they 
lnust strike for life. One chance was left them; 
an appeal to the Catholic people I Let the cry be 
raised. In Warwickshire they could not hold their 
ground; but Wales, in which they had recently 
invoked a powerful saint, lay open to their arms. 
Wales was sternly Oatholic in creed. The country 
,vas difficult, the population warlike; and a 
religious war would feed itself on every passion 
of the Cymric heart. 
Oatesby's counsel being adopted, the meeting 
broke up about ten o'clock, and t.he company got 
on the road for N orbrook, which they reached in 
the dead of night, and rested their geldings for 
an hour. Digby snatched a pen and wrote a line 
to tell Garnet that the lnine had failed, to ask his 
advice, and to beg that he \vould meet them at 
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Robert 'Vint.er's house. Bates was sent with this 
note to Coughton, that he, as one s\vorn to the 
secret, might urge the good Father not to abandon 
them in their hour of need. Then, mounting once 
more, the band pushed for,vard in the early dawn 
to,vards Alcaster and IIuddington, which they 
reached about t\VO o'clock in the afternoon. Tom 
'Vinter had just come in. They ,vere \veaker in 
force than \vhen they left N orbrook, for no one 
joined them on the road, and some of their stragglers 
had dropped behind. The country \yas rising round 
them on every side. In every stable fronl ,vhich 
they stole a horse, in every shop from which they 
snatched a gun, they rai
ed up s\varms of enemies. 
l\len of all cla8
e
 ,vere on their track; the sheriffs 
of ,V orcester and "\Var\vick being \vell prepared 
for such a chase by the recent musters and their 
adnlirable drill. Ilo\v were they to tlu.n, uruess 
the Jesuits came 1 
A :3cene occurred at Coughton Irall. \'TheIl 
Bate
 dashed up to the door, he found the Prefect 
in the hall, and gave him hastily his note. .A s 
Garnet opened the paper, Greenvvay carne in, and 
asked him \vhat the matter wa
. Garnet read the 
letter aloud, on which Green\\ray exclailned, 'IIere 
i
 no tarrying for you and llle.' Bates begged that 
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one of the Fathers at least would ride across to 
Huddington and comfort his young master. 'I 
\vould go to him,' said Greenway, 'though it ,vere 
to a thousand deaths; but my going would destroy 
the Society.' Bates begged that they would come, 
and come at once. Then the two Jesuits stood 
apart, consulting in whispers, for half an hour, at 
the end of which Greenway came out into the open 
air, attired in a suit of rich-coloured satin, covered 
"\vith gold lace, and a horse being brought round 
from the stable, he got on his back and accom- 
panied Bates to Robert Winter's house. 
The interview between Greenway and Catesby 
\yas in private. When it was over, Greenway 
took horse and rode away to Hendlip Hall. "'Then 
the priest was gone away from them, Catesby 
called his companions, Rokewood, Percy, l\1:organ, 
and the rest, and begged of them to confess 
their sins, and make up their souls for death. 
Father Hart, a Jesuit living in Winter's house, 
received them one by one in his closet, and having 
heard the story of their crime absolved theln 
without a word. 
The thing had to be done in haste, for 
Cates1y was convinced that the hour \vas nigh 
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,vhen they must either die like soldiers or hang 
like dogs. 
The confession over, and the absolution given, 
they took to horse once more, going straight up 
north through Stourbridge, to Stephen Littleton's 
house at Holbeach, in Staffordshire; "\vhere Catesby 
had a mind to make hi
 stand and die, as he had 
lived, in conflict ,vith the law. 
Having crossed the borders of a county, he 
supposed that his friends \vere safe from pursuit 
for a fe\v hours, \vhile the next sheriff and his 
bands \vere getting ready; and as much of their 
po\vder had been soaked in crossing a river, he 
asked Morgan, Grant, and Roke,vood, to assist hiln 
in the dangerous t.ask of drying it before the 
kitchen fire. An accident ensued. A live coal 
fell into the platter on ,vhich the po"\vder ,vas 
Rpread -an exploRion took place-and the four 
conspirators \vere blo"",îl off their seats, and their 
faces blackened and burnt. A bag of po\vder, big 
enough to have burst a castle, ,vas carried through 
the roof unsinged. Yet the four n1en were so 
scorched and burnt, that when their cOlnrades caIne 
into the kitchen, they shrank froIn the black and 
ghastly figures as frolll so lnany inlps. A \veak 
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and superstitious fello\v, Littleton stole a\vay from 
his house in the night; and \vhen morning dawned, 
the servants saw that Sir Everard and Robert 
Winter \vere also gone. B
tes followed them; and 
then the bolder spiri ts of the plot \vere left alone. 
Tom Winter, stirring early, met Stephen Littleton, 
\vho told him Catesby was dead, and urged him to 
save his life by flight. 'First, I will go and bury 
the body of our friend,' said Tom; on hearing 
\vhich Littleton slipped from the yard and left his 
house. When Winter found the spectres, he asked 
them what they would do 1 ' We mean to die 
here,' they answered in their pain. '\Vhat you 
do, I do,' said the faithful Tom. 
About eleven o'clock, Sir Richard Walsh and 
his company beset the house, and began to fire 
into the court. Tom Winter was the first to fall, 
though his wound was not mortal Jack Wright 
\vas then shot dead; and after him fell Kit his 
brother. Then the assailants broke into the court, 
and Rokewood, shot alread y in the arm, ,vas 
pierced in the body by a lance. 'Stand by me, 
l\Ir. TOln,' cried Catesby, 'and \ve \vill die to- 
gether.' Tom was too much hurt to stand. 'Sir,' 
he said, respectful to the last, 'I have lost the use 
of my right arm, and I fear that will cause me 
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to be t.aken.' One shot struck Percy and Catesby 
do\Vll: a shot that \yon a pension from King 
James; and then the fight was over, and the 
house secured. 
Roke,vood and Winter, Morgan and Grant, 
,yere taken prisoners. Catesby and Percy stood 
in sore need of help; but the only aid they could 
get from man \vas such as added to the pangs of 
death: for, ,vhile the sheriff was securing his pri- 
soners, and searching the house, the boors of the 
Black cOtmtry swarmed into the court, and finding 
the wounded men lying on the ground, they 
stripped them stark naked-stole their clothes and 
orn[Lments-exposed their ga8hes to the air-and 
caused them to expire in the accumtùating agonies 
of bleeding, thirst, and frost. 
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IN THE TOWER. 


IN less than a week from the assault of Holbeach 
house, the laymen of the plot were either dead or 
in the Tower. Catesby, Percy, Jack and Kit 
Wright, \vere buried near the spot where they 
had fallen; but, by Northampton's orders, they 
were dug up from the earth and hung. Fawkes, 
Rokewood, Kay, Tom Winter, Stephen Littleton, 
Digby, Tresham, Bates, and Robert Winter, were 
dispersed in the several prisons, under charge of 
Waad, "\vho brought them one by one before 
Northampton and the Lords Commissioners, 
sitting in the Powder Plot Room. 
Their lives were clearly forfeit to the la"\v, and 
Cecil knew that he could hang them all without 
incurring the reproach of dealing hardly with 
their church. 
The news of this plot was heard by the old 



I
 THE TOWER. 


191 


English Catholics with more astonishment than 
rage, though the expression of their anger \vas 
both loud and deep. The priests ,vere still more 
prompt to denounce it than their flocks. The 
venerable Archpriest, George Black\vell, took up 
his pen, before a single man had yet been 
killed or captured in the shires, and in a brief 
address to the Catholic clergy stigmatised the plot 
as a detestable contrivance, in which no true 
Catholic could have a share; as an abominable 
thing, contrary to Holy Writ., to the decrees of 
Councils, and to the instructions of their spiritual 
guides. Black\vell told his clergy to exhort their 
flocks to peace and 01edience, and to avoid fhlling 
in to snares. 
'Vhile Blackwell was composing his letter, Ben 
J on
on, the poet, \vas standing in the Council 
chamber of Whitehall, denouncing the plot on 
behalf of his fello\v-laJ1nen, and offering his personal 
service in pursuing the gangs ,vho had brought 
destruction on his church. The poet \\raS then 
about thirty year
 of age; for seven years he had 
been a Catholic; but he ,vas a Catholic of the old 
English school; a pupil of St. Ed\\'ard, not of St. 
If,rnatius; and the part ,yhich he propo
ed tu play 
in this drama Wa
 in keeping \vith hi
 character 
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and his creed. In his youth he had fought against 
Philip in the Lo\v Countries, and after his conver- 
sion to Rome he had remained an enemy of the 
Jesuits and of Spain. A crime like that proposed 
by Ca.tesby \vas one to fire his turbulent and gene- 
rous veins with fury; crime in the name of religion, 
n1urder in the cause of God! He went down to 
vVhitehall, had a talk with Cecil, and on a blank 
form being given to him, he undertook to find an 
honest priest who could help in running the con- 
spirators to earth. A form being placed in his 
hands, he went off to the Venetian embassy, where 
he reckoned on finding the Catholic chaplain eager 
to assist him in his search; and he \vas righ t in 
his belief: for that chaplain told him he had come 
on a good service; one in which a man of 
conscience, \vho loved his country, must heartily 
engage. The chaplain, a foreigner, said he would 
seek out an English priest, \vho knew the Jesuits 
and their haunts, and would bring him to Cecil's 
chamber at Whitehall. But the poet's project led 
to nothing; for the priests, alarmed by the popular 
rage, which took no note of the difference bet\veen 
the children of St. Edward and the pupils of St. 
Ignatius, dared not come forth into the light 
Ben's indignation \vas extreme; and he wrote to 
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. tell Cecil that the shame was so deep among the 
Catholics, that five hundred gentlemen would 
abandon their religion in a week. 
The Council could hang the prisoners without 
reproach, and great \volùd be the gains accruing 
from their death. The Puritan to\VIlS would be 
delighted, and the .Puritan burgesses more pliant 
to the Cro\vn. The King could get hi8 name into 
the calendar and the service-books. But Cecil 
and Northampton had other purposes in 111ind. 
I'hey wished not OIÙy to discredit and destroy the 
Jesuit agency in England, but to cripple still more 
the partizans of war, by ruining the po"\verful Earl 
who \vas now their chief. 
vVeek after week pa::;sed by, and the prisoners 
were not tried for their offence. In fact, tney \vere 
underguing a course of daily trial by Northalnpton 
in the To\ver. IIere they underwent a thout;and 
interrogatories fi.Olll Coke, a thousand hostilities 
froln 'Vaad, and a thousand treacheries from 
Forsett. rrhÜ, For
ett \vas one of Nortluunpton's 
spies; a u::;eful aud Je
picaLle \vretcll, WhUlll his 
Inaster elnplúyeù in over-hearing and reportiug 
the private conversations uf pri
uners \vith each 
other. Cecil's uLject ill allo\ving these proceedings 
,vas, not tu obtaiu a kno\vledge of Jesuit COln- 
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plicity in the plot, but evidence which could be 
adduced in a court of law. 
The prisoners had a conscience in the matter 
of a curious kind; for long after they had taken 
to accusing each other in their confessions, they 
continued to screen their priests. Both Fawkes 
and Winter affirmed, that ",-hen they took that 
oath on the Primer in Butcher Row, Father 
Gerard, who gave them the sacranlent, was igno- 
rant of the purpose of their oath. The names 
of Garnet, Greenway, Oldcorne, never passed their 
lips. But the object of their lying words and 
lying silence was to screen their persons, not to 
clear their fame. Of Father Owen they spoke 
quite freely; for Owen was beyond the reach 
of English law. 
Though Cecil was an artist in deceit, he was 
amazed by the complexity of lying which he 
had now to study. Sir Everard Digby seemed 
on the whole, apart from his share in the plot, 
a man of honourable mind; yet Digby, while 
a prisoner in the Tower, considered himself free 
to say and to unsay, from hour to hour. He told 
his questioners tha.t he was not s,yorn; that he 
,vent to Dunchurch for the hunt and nothing 
more; that he was only with the band two 
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days in all; that he quitted then1 of his o,vn 
free will. N ext day, on Fa,vkes being set before 
him, face to L'1Ce, the roor young fello\v told son1e 
part of the truth, and jllstified his former course 
of lies. He \vrote to his \vife a flood of letters 
and a stock of doggrel rhymes. ' If I had thought 
there had been the least sin in it' (the scheme 
of wholesale murder), 'I \vould not haye been in 
it for all the world.' Digby had been taught 
that assassination, in a certain cause, "
as not a 
sin; that a false statement, in a certain cause, 
was not a lie. 
Fa,vkes \"\ as pressed more closely for confessions 
against the Catholic peers; and mainly on his 
avo"\vals, the Earl of N orthu1111erland, Lord l\Ion- 
tagu, Lord Stourton, and Lord J\Iordaunt, ,vere 
brought into the To,ver. 
'fresharn \,raS the greatest mystery of all. 
For many days after Catesby's flight, Cousin 
Frank ren1ained in London, going about the 
streets as usual, and even offering to assist the 
Council in 
eûking out the fugitives. F
n,rkes men- 
tioned him, as one of the s,yorn confedëratc8; 
yet for one ,,'hole "reck he ,vas left at large; 
and it is evident fronl his ,Y::lYs of lift? that he 
felt no fear (":f being an"esteJ. A t length he 
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was committed to the Tower; and Sir Thomas 
Lake, the King's private secretary, considering 
him as a lost man, applied for a grant of Pipewell 
Manor, one of his estates, which J alpes assured 
him he should have when it was forfeited to 
the crown! He made a cautious statement, 
saying he had seen Catesby and Winter, and 
had given them Inoney, but was not a member 
of the plot, and had only paid the money in 
order to tempt his cousin to cross the seas. He 
seemed to know that the Council were bent on 
saving Lord Monteagle, and he fancied that 
Monteagle could not be saved unless he himself 
were spared. Monteagle's name appeared in all 
the chief confessions, but a tiny slip of paper was 
pasted over this name in every document that 
would have to be produced in court. 
Tom Winter, in the ample declarations ,vhich 
he made in the Tower, described his mission 
into Spain, and mentioned the names of Tresham, 
Catesby, Lord Monteagle, and Father Greenway, 
as the men ,vho sent him t.o Madrid. Green- 
\yay was known to have escaped, and Tom had 
therefore no concern to hide his share in the 
plots conducted from Enfield Chase; but he 
manfully refrained from saying one word that 
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could have clouded Gamet's fame. Tresham was 
much more frank. IIe said that Father Garnet, 
as well as Father Green\vay, had been present 
at their meetings in Enfield Chase, and \vas only 
too \vell acquainted ,yith the mission into Spain. 
The art of lying ,vas a favourite su1ject of 
study to cousin Frank, in ,vhose house \vere found 
two treatises on the art: one, in favour of equivo- 
cation, by Father Garnet; the other, against 
equivocation, by Father Black\vell. The Jesuit's 
convert, follo,ving the Jesuit's rule, betrayed, with- 
out a kiss, the master from whom he had learnt 
his art. 
.A. fe\v days after Frank gave his evidence 
against the Prefect he \vas reported 8ick; on 
,vhich his ,vife, Ann Tresham, applied for leave to 
attend him in: his cell, along \vith her old servant 
William Vavasour, an admirable scribe, ,vho could 
\vrite in many differing styles. ßlrs. Tresham, a 
woman of the Dacre mint, procured from tht> 
sick loan a paper, purporting to be a full denial 
of hiH former chargp against the Jesuit. A 
singular production ,vas this paper. It began 
by saying that the Ulan ,vho signed it had been 
guilty of an infamous falsehood; it ,ycnt on to say 
that he \vas now about to tell the truth-on hi:s 
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salvation; it then asserted that Frank Treshaln 
had not seen Father Garnet for sixteen years- 
had never heard from him in all these years-and 
had no knowledge of his being privy to the mission 
into Spain! The form was no less curious than the 
contents. Not being written in Tresham's hand, 
some evidence \vas wanting to prove it his. Mrs. 
Tresham said it was in her hand, and copied down 
by her from her husband's lips. A marginal note, 
in another hand, and signed with the name of 
W. Vavasour, affirmed that such was the truth. 
On the morrow Frank was dead; in fact, he 
died the very night on which the document was 
signed. 
Every word in that paper was a lie, and both 
Mrs. Tresham and her servant knew it to be a lie. 
During those sixteen years Mrs. Tresham had 
constantly received Father Garnet in her house. 
Nor ,vas the paper in Mrs. Tresham's hand. As 
both the lady and the scribe confessed later on, 
it was written by Vavasour hinlself: 
As yet the evidence of guilt, which Cecil could 
produce in court, was far too slight to warrant hiln 
in arresting the Jesuit chief: A course was taken 
,vith the servant Bates, as one less likely to be 
cunning in his fence. The man, led on from 
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point to point, and hardly seeing the drift of \vhat 
he said, not only spoke of his confession to Green- 
way, but of his ride froln Norbrook to Coughton, 
of hi
 scene with Garnet in the hall, and of his 
night journey to IIudùington in company with 
the gentleman in coloured satin and golden lace. 
When asked ,vhere Greenway could be found, he 
ans\vered that he thought he ,vas living at Hendlip 
Hall. 
Feeling that the tools of Philip \vere in his 
grasp, the Secretary of State proclaimed the three 
Jesuits, under the style of John Gerard, IIenry 
Garnet, and Os\vald Tesnlond The very same 
day he ,vrote a curious note to Anne, Lady 
l\Iarkham, of Besk,vood Park. 
This starles
 creature had been suffered to 
reside at Bcsk\vood after her husband's libera- 
tion from the To\ver, on condition of his going 
to live abroad. But life ,vas Inisery to her ,vhile 
Sir Griffin ate the bread of exile, and by force of 
hrooùing on her grief, \vhich she HJttributed, Hot 
unfairly, to the Jesuits, she fell into such obliquity 
of Inoral vie, v, as to think herself j ustÏfieù in 
doing them every sort of \vrong. She had \vritten 
a note to Cecil, hinting that her place aIllong the 
Catholics, a
 one who haJ suffered in their cause, 
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,vas such as enabled her to hear and see many 
things which it behoved the King to learn. En- 
couraged to speak out, she answered that certain 
persons then in custody could tell where the 
missing Jesuits could be found. From Hurleston, 
then in the Marshalsea, he might hear of Father 
Gerard; from Digby, then in the Tower, he might 
hear of Garnet. Cecil, while leading her on by 
the hope of a pardon for her husband, told her 
tbat Gerard, the priest who had sworn the con- 
federates in Butcher Row, was wanted the first and 
most. To this communication she replied, that 
while she must be wary in her steps, lest the 
Catholics should suspect her of playing them false, 
she was eager to do his bidding and to win his 
favour. Garnet and Gerard, she could tell him, 
had been hiding in the house of Mrs. Vaux at 
Harrowden, and a stricter watch for two days 
longer would have forced them to come out. Gar- 
net was gone, but Gerard was in the shires; and 
she offered to inveigle him to Beskwood Park, and 
then deliver him up a prisoner to the King. 
Cecil was free in promises. In letters dated 
from Whitehall, he told her he was loath to prose- 
cute the Jesuits, but on finding that they had 
heen principals in the plot, he had no choice. 
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Accepting gladly her proposal to ensnare FatheI: 
Gerard, he sent her do "Tn a blank form of "Tarrant, 
so that her people could arrest him the moment 
he set foot \vithin her gates. 
Lady 
Iarkham failed in her treacheroHR 
scheme, through the zeal of one Rutland 
lo1y- 
npux, a Nottingham squire, ,vho, suspecting her 
purpose, met Father Gerard on the skirts of Sher- 
\vood Forest, and warned him of the peril into 
"rhich he ,vas about to run. The Father made for 
Har\vich, vvhere he \vas lucky enough to find 
a boat. 
Green,vay came back to London, ,vhere, in a ne,v 
disguise, he hoped to escape pursuit. One day he 
D1ixed "\vith a crowd of people in the street, who 
,vere reading a proclalnation for his arrest. One man 
in the cro"Td began to eye hiln sharply; and on his 
lnoving off uneasily this fello\,," follo,yed him, and 
seizing him by the arm exclaimed, 'Yon are known: 
I arre
t you in the Killg'S DèLIne; you Dlust go vúth 
IDe before the Cünllcil at \Vhitehall.' V cry quietly 
saying there ,vas SOlue lllL':5take, the Jesuit offered 
to go \vith hirn; and they ,valked on together, 
chatting, until they caIne to a deserted street, 
when Green,vay sprang upon the fellu'v, thre,v hiln 
do"\vn, and got 
t\vay. lIe hid 11iuu.;elf for a fev; 
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days in Essex, and then took boat for Flanders, 
which he safely reached. 
Short shrift was given to the prisoners. Digby, 
Robert Winter, Grant, and Bates, were taken from 
the Tower and hung near Paul's Cross; while 
Fawkes, Kay, Rokewood, and Tom Winter, were 
drawn on hurdles, hung, and bowelled in Palace 
Yard 
The Powder Plot was over; but the Jesuit 
agents of Spain were still to seek. 
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IF Garnet and Oldcorne had chosen to escape be- 
yond sea they could easily have found the means. 
The Council "\vould have been glad to see them go, 
for the flight of Garnet, as a broken and ruined 
n1an, \vould have been more than evidence of his 
guilt; it would have been a public confe
sion that 
his mission from the King of Spain had failed. 
Cecil dre\v a clear distinction bet\\Tcen Garnet 
as a Spanish agent, and Garnet as a Catholic 
priest. In the first of these characters he \vas an 
outcast; in the t:;econd he \vas a citizen bound tu 
obey the la\v. Cecil and Northampton were eager 
to prove that the uld Spani
h policy was a failure; 
and such a proof the Prefect ,vas deterluincd not to 
give. 
Hence, \vhen Grcen\vay, dressed in hi
 :;atin 
suit, rode off \vith Bates fi'om Coughton, Ga.rnet 
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and the ladies kept in their rooms, avoiding 
strangers, and being served by their faithful people, 
until the news arrived that Digby was overtaken 
by the hue and cry near Dudley. Digby, who 
was weak of tongue, would be forced to speak, and 
the Prefect felt that Coughton "vas no longer a 
place in which he could safely hide. The country 
,vas up in arms, and every house suspected of 
having a Catholic mistress was certain to be 
searched. Where could he and his females hide 
until the uproar passed ? While he was schem- 
ing, Oldcorne arrived from Hendlip Hall with an 
invitation for himself and train; when he moved, 
together with Ann Vaux and his servant Little 
John, to Mrs. Abington's friendly house. 
Hendlip Hall, a Tudor house of vast extent, 
which stood on high ground and s,vept the country 
for many miles, had been recently built by 
Thomas Abington, on plans supplied by Little 
John, as a hiding-place for priests. Almost every 
room in the pile had a recess, a passage, a trap- 
door, and a secret stair. The \valls were hollow, 
the ceilings false. The chimneys had double flues; 
a passage for the fire, and a second for the priest. 
One hollow in the wall \vas covered with most 
cunning art; a narrow crevice, next to the fire- 
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place, into which a reed \vas laid from l\Irs. 
Abington's bed-room; so that soup and \vine could 
be passed by her into the recess, \vithout the fact 
being noticed from any other room. Except the 
builder8 and the Jesuits, no one had a key to the 
\vhole maze of secrets; but the local gentry were 
a\vare that the Hall had been contrived for the 
concealment of priests; and \vhen the proclamation 
against the Jesuits came out, Sir IIenry Bromley, 
of IIolt Castle, an active justice of the peace, \vas 
not surprised to receive an order fron1 the Council 
to search the house. IIis orders \vere minute. 
He \vas to surround the ITall ,vith his men; to set 
a guard at every door; to suffer no one to come in, 
no one to go out, until the priests \vere found. 
1'he servants \vere to be watched by ùay and night, 
to see that they carried no food into strange places. 
'fhe dining-room \vas to be carefully examined, and 
the \vaillscot pulled do,vl1 to see if any passage lay 
beyond. The cellar floor8 were to be broached. 
Every rOOln in the house \vas to be measured, so as 
to see \vhether the lo\ver apartillents corresponded 
with the upper in length and breadth. Even the 
chimncY-8taek
 \vere to be pierced and probed. 
The searcher.:; cLune upon 
In
. ..c:
Lingtoll with 
Sù luuch secrcl::;Y and suùdenness, that the priests 
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and their servants had to run like rats into their 
holes. Garnet and Oldcorne crept into the crevice 
near the fireplace, from which the reed for passing 
soups and \vine conducted into Mrs. Abington's 
room. Chambers and Little John, their servants, 
hid themselves in a kind of cupboard. No pre- 
paration for their stay in these hiding-places had 
been made. The priests' recess \vas nearly filled 
with books and lumber, and the only food which 
it contained was some pots of marmalade. The 
servants had no food at all, and their den was 
stuffed with what Brornley calls 'Popish trash.' 
When the justice showed his \varrant from the 
Council, Mrs. Abington assured him that no one 
was in hiding at Hendlip. Abington, her husband, 
was then from home; but, on his coming to the 
Hall, he confirmed the statement of his wife; add- 
ing that he knew nothing of Father Garnet person- 
ally, and had not seen Father Gerard for several 
years. Bromley \vas surprised; but his orders 
being strict he proceeded to search the house, to 
measure the rOOlns, and to count the beds. With 
a list of the family in his hand, he passed through 
every chamber, noticing ,vhich \vas occupied and 
which was not. He found more beds in the 
rooms than guests; and on carefully testing the 
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condition of these beds, he found that some of 
those which were said to be unused were w(l1
m. 
Mr8. Abington kept her room, in anger 
at the search being made. Bromley \vould have 
had her quit the Hall \vhile his troops \vere there; 
but she refused to go, and he dared not turn a 
lady of her quality-the sister of so great a man 
as Lord :rvlonteagle-out-of-doors. He could not 
guess her reason for so obstinately shutting herself 
up in a single room-eating there, drinking there, 
sleeping there-day and night. 
But after SOffiP days of careful \vatch had 
been kept in every room-except the one in 
\vhich l\lrs. Abington lay-a panel in the 
\vainscot opened, and t,yO spectres stepped 
into the hall. The ghosts \vere Chambers 
and Little John, ,vhom Bromley took to be the 
Jesuit and biR Inan. 1\11':-:;. Abington pretended not 
to know theln; hut the facts \vere soon (Iiscovered; 
and the search "ras then continued for their 
Blasters \vith a \varmer hope. 
The crevice in \vhich Garnet and Olclcorne lay 
was Jo,v and strait; antI bcing fiUed \"itlt LookH 
and furniture, the Fathers coulrl neither stand on 
their feet nor lie do\vn at length. 1'heir flesh 
began to s,vell and their hones to ache; they 



208 


HER MAJESTY'S TOWER, 


could hear the searchers tapping at the walls; 
and from their talk and laughter as they called to 
each other, they learned that Chambers and Little 
John ,vere caught. 'We were very merry and 
content within,' said Garnet afterwards, when 
describing the scene to Ann Vaux; 'and heard the 
searchers every day most curious over us, which 
made me think the place would be found.' 
But as day after day slid past, without result, 
the magistrate, after setting a watch in every 
roorn and corridor, rode home to Holt Castle on 
hi
 own affairs, for the sake of a little rest; and 
while he was absent from Hendlip, more preci
e 
and positive news of Oldcorne being hid in Mrs. 
Abington's house \vas received from Worcester 
jail. 
Humphrey Littleton was being tried for his 
life in that city; and this poor fellow, whose 
only crilne had been a desire to command a troop 
of horse against the Dutch, was highly sore 
against his old confessor. On quitting the gangs 
at Dunchurch, Humphrey sent a pressing prayer 
for OIdcorne to join him at once, and tell hiln 
what he should now do; but the Jesuit, feeling 
safe at Hendlip, and hearing that the shires were 
up in arms, declined to con1e; on which Hum- 
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phrey whimpered that his confessor had drawn 
him into rebellion and then left him to his fate. 
So long, ho,vever, as a chance of life remained to 
him, he held his tongue; but \vhen the day for 
hanging him at Worcester had been fixed, he sent 
his keeper to tell the sheriff and justices, that if 
his sentence were respited he could render much 
service to the King. Of course, the respite was 
given, and a magistrate ,vent to his cell, where 
he heard from the prisoner's lips that Oldcorne 
,vas concealed in a recess at Hendlip; and that 
one of the servants then in the jail could take 
a ponrsuivant to the spot. 
Elated by this ne,vs, Sir Henry rode back to 
IIendlip, and, rene,ving his search, Bonn fOllnd the 
hollo,y in the wall. The soldier ,vho slid the 
panel, seei ng t,vo men darkly in the hole, ran 
back in fear, expecting thenl to fire. .A. crowd 
was soon at the òoor, to \vhom Garnet spoke, 
bidding them be quiet, and saying they ,vould 
yield themselves in peace. Bromley recoglliscd 
Garnét from the proclaJnation. But the Father 
would not give his namé. ' You are a learned 
lnan r said Brornley. 'Let me be taken before 
my Lorù of Salisbury,' answered Garnet; 'he \vill 
kno,v lne.' Cecil's cunning courtcHieH had so f
lr 
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told upon the Prefect, that he thought himself 
an object of the Secretary's grace. 
Abington, arrested with the lie on his lips, 
was driven, with the four Jesuits whom he had 
feloniously concealed, to Worcester in Bromley's 
coach. 'I hoped to have lodged you in a citizen's 
house,' said Bromley to the Father; 'but I can- 
not, and you must lie in the jail.' Garnet started 
at the word; 'A God's name, I hope you will pro- 
vide we have not irons, for we are lame already, 
and shall not be able to ride after it to London.' 
Bromley said he would see to it. He put Garnet 
into a private room, and left him for a time. On 
his return, he placed the prisoners in his coach once 
more, and drove -them to Holt Castle, where they 
remained, as guests in his house, well lodged, and 
sitting at table with Lady Bromley and her 
people, until Candlemas, to recruit their strength. 
A banquet was then given, and in the midst of 
dinner Sir Henry called for wine, and standing 
up, bareheaded, drank to the King. The Prefect 
rose to his feet, and pledged the health, as he 
says, 'in a reasonable glass.' 
Ann V <:tux and Mrs. Abington were left at 
Henùlip Hall. 
At length, the cavalcade set out from Holt 
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Castle. 'I parted from the gentlewomen, \vho "\vere 
very kind to me,' "\vrote the Jesuit, 'as also all the 
house.' The journey was Inade by easy stages, 
and a treacherous kindness Inet them at every 
turn. From Bromley, Garnet heard that it \vas 
by Cecil's express comlnand that he was used so 
\vell. He rode the best horse in the company. 
lIe travelled at the King's expense. He halted 
when he pleased, and ate and drank of the best. 
On the road he met, as it seemed by chance, 
Dean Abbott and Dean Barlow, two of the court 
divines. They had a long talk together at an 
inn, and Garnet was struck by the air of respect 
,vhich the two Deans put on. Yet these JivÏnes 
were the bitterest enemies of his Order and his 
Church. 'Vhen Bromley arrived in London ,vith 
his charge, he lodged the Prefect in the Gate- 
house, near Whitehall; Abington in the Fleet; 
Little Juhn and Chambers in the To,ver. 
On St. Valentine's eve Garnet ,vas In arched 
through a cro,vd of I )eople to the Council chaillber 
of Whitehall, ,vhere Cecil 
tnd Northampton 
received him with the treacherous courtesy that 
had already thro\vn him uff his guard. When 
he knelt, they Lade hiln stanù up. \Vhen he 
began by protesting his innocence of Catesby's 
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plot, 'I wish,' said Cecil, mildly, 'you would not 
protest so earnestly, since we have certain proof:' 
With smiling courtesy Cecil inquired his opinion 
about equivocation, about the doctrine of excom- 
munication, and about the Pope's dispensing power. 
, You see, Mr. Garnet,' he insinuated, 'we deal 
not. with you in matters of religion, as of your 
priesthood, or of the real presence.' He only 
asked a question about the oath. Garnet was 
pleased, as he wrote to Ann Vaux, 'to be 
accounted a traitor without, and not within, the 
plot.' But he was cautious in what he said. To 
Cecil's question, whether it was held by Catholics 
to be lawful to take up arms against the King 1 
he answered, that no one could rise against his 
prince unless that prince were excommunicated by 
the Pope. He thought King J ames was not 
excommunicate; and even if he were so, he 
declared that no one could proceed against him 
,vithout the Pope's express command. A Catholic 
could only rise against heretics. Being pressed to 
say whether the English were not held to be 
heretics, he answered, 'The religion is heretical- 
of the persons I cannot judge.' Cecil put the 
question: 'May the Pope excommunicate our 
King l' Garnet replied by the evasion: ' The 
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Pope is successor to St. Peter, to whom Chri
t 
said, l>asce oves IJlleaS, and so he may excomn1uni- 
cate Kings.' Cecil urgeù him to say' Our King;' 
but he refused to do so, as he alleged, 'out of 
reverence.' 'Could the Pope release subjects 
from their obedience?' 'There is a canon, ]{os 
Saucto1'OllIlL, \vherein is such a rule, which lies 
beyond my power to abridge.' The questioning 
by Cecil and N orthalnpton lasted two houn3, after 
\vhich Coke attacked him for one hour more. 
Garnet refused to name his partners in the 
mission, and even to admit the names by ,vhich 
he 'vaS kno"\Vll to his penitent
. 
Next day, St. Valentine's day, he ,vas com- 
mitted to the To,ver; to a 'horrible dungeon,' pro- 
bably the Keep; but after sutiering t,vo bad 
nights in his lniserable den, he ,vas relnoved, for a 
reabon which he could not guess, into Leslie'fj old 
chamber, on the lower tier uf the Bluoùy tower. 
'I alll allo,ved every 10ea1,' he \vrote to Ann 
Vaux, ,vho had follo,veù hilll to London, 'a good 
draught of excellent claret \vine ; and I am liberal 
\vith nlysclf 
Lnd neighhours for good respects, to 
allow al
u of In y purSe t:;OIOC sd,ck: and this is the 
greatest charge I shall he at.' 
Contrary to thcir nature, Cuke and \Y"aaù, both 
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acting on a hint from court, were civil to the 
prisoner. Even Popham's awful brow unbent 
,vhen Garnet came into the Powder Plot Room. 
During one of his examinations, Garnet said he 
did not fear to die, for he should die innocently, 
and death would be welcome. ' That were a pity,' 
said Coke, 'for you are a man to serve your king 
and country.' One day, when Coke was talking 
of the time at Hendlip, Garnet said, 'If I had a 
Calendar I could tell, for I think it was St. Sebas- 
tian's day.' 'You have saints for every day?' 
, We have for the most part,' answered Garnet. 
, Well,' quoth Coke, 'you shan have no place in 
the Calendar.' 'I am not worthy of a place in the 
Calendar,' said Garnet, 'but I hope to have a 
place in heaven.' Waad rallied him about Mrs. 
Brooksby's child, born at White Webbs; but 
Popham came to his defence by saying that 
Brooksby, her husband, lived in the house 
Brooksby was bald, and Coke could not resist 
the opportunity of saying that the baby was seen 
\vith a shaven crown. 
Once, indeed, Garnet was drawn by these 
treacherous pleasantries, into making what he 
thought a serious offer to the King. Waad was 
,aying, what he knew to be in Cecil's mind, 'The 
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Jesuits' Order shall be dissolved upon this' as the 
Templars' was;' to \vhich the Prefect ans,vered, 
'Private faults ùo not prejudice the whole.' , The 
J e
uits shaH no\v all out of England,' added Sir 
Willian1. Garnet then made his offer: 'If the 
King ,volùd grant free liberty to other Papists, I 
,viII presently send a\vay all Jesuits.' Popham 
started. 'That is more than you can do l' he urged. 
'I will try,' said the Prefect, making to his judge 
a most dangerous confession of his po,ver over 
that band of outlaw8. 
'Veil lodged, well fed, with plenty of sack and 
claret, \vith civil judges, and obsequious keepers, 
Garnet was highly pleased \vith \yhat ,vas going on. 
If he could have his' morning delight,' he ,vrote 
to tell Ann Vaux he should be happy. What 
his 'morning delight' was, ,ve can only guess; 
the lady kne,v, no doubt. 
An obliging keeper carried his letter to Ann; 
and in less than a ,veek after it \vas sent, Ann 
Vaux W<1H herself a prisoner in the To,ver. 
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END OF THE ENGLISH JESUITS. 


THE whole group of English Jesuits were now in 
charge of Sir William Waad. 
Father Fisher was in the Keep, on the walls of 
which he inscribed his name. Garnet and Oldcorne, 
after passing some fifty hours in a dark hole, had 
been plac
d in adjoining rooms under Raleigh's 
lodgings in the Bloody tower. George and Little 
John were thrown into separate dungeons, dismal 
and far apart. Abington alone was in the Fleet. 
But where was Father Robarts all this while 1 
This Father, the companion of Fawkes in Vinegar 
House, was ta.ken, as it were, in the fact. His 
guilt was evident. No jury could have doubted 
for a moment that he knew of the mine being 
laid. Near him, in his rOOD1, a quantity of Popish 
books and papers had been seized. These papers 
were of moment, and in the first hours of their 
seizure they had been freely used by Coke. Yet from 
the night of Fawkes' arrest, the Father and his 
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papers disappear from view. Robarts was after.. 
wards seen at large; but ,vhat became of him 
during those :five months in \vhich Cecil and 
Northampton ,vere routing and destroying the 
Jesuit conspirators, no soul can tell. This sudden 
disappearance of a man who had come direct from 
Rome to stand by the side of Fa,vkes, is on
 of 
the darkest mysteries of that mysterious time. 
One day, a keeper, of \vhom Garnet thought 
he had made a friend by giving him a little sack 
and a little coin, told the Prefect as a secret 
that his cumrade, Father Oldcorne, lay in the 
adjoining room. Garnet listened to his \vords, and 
then the Inan, encouraged to go on, pointed to a 
slide in the \vall, and told him that on pushing it 
back he might converse with his friend. But 
the thing must ùe done \yith care, as keepers 
might be about \vho were unfi.iendly to him, and 
then the panel \vould be nailed up. Garnet tried 
the panel, and found his keeper right. Oldcorne 
,vas there; and tIle t\VO J e
uits, after a short 
prayer in Latin, made confesHions to each other; 
beating their hands the \vhile upon their hearts. 
T\vo Bpies, nanled Forsett and Locherson, had 
been so placed by 'Vaad, that they could hear the 
t,vo priests; and the main part of their conversation 
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was taken down by these spies. 'I had a note from 
Rokewood,' they heard Garnet say (Thomas Roke- 
,vood ,vas a brother of Ambrose), 'and he teUeth 
me Greenway is gone . . . I had another from 
Gerard, that he meaneth to go over to Father 
Persons . . . I think l\-Irs. Ann is in the town; 
if she be, I have writ a note, that my keeper may 
repair to her, and convey me anything unto her, 
who will let us hear from all our friends. I gave 
him an angel yesterday . . and he took it very well, 
with great thanks; and now and then at meals I 
make very much of him, and give him a cup of 
sack, and send his wife another, and that he taketh 
very kindly . . . You should do well now and 
then to give him a shilling, and sometimes send 
his wife somewhat . . . He did see me write to 
Mr. Rokewood.' The talk was long and curious ; 
for the two Jesuits had not seen each other 
since they arrived in town. 'I must needs con- 
fess White Webbs,' said Garnet, who had at first 
denied being there; 'but I will answer it thus 
-that I was there, but knew nothing of the 
nlatter.' Oldcorne spoke in a lower tone, and 
the spies could not always catch his \\rords. 'Mr. 
Attorney,' Garnet went on to say, 'told me very 
friendly, that he would make the best construct
on 
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of my examination to the King, and do IDe good. 
If I can satisfy the King, it will be well; but 
I think it not convenient to deny that we were 
at White 'V ebbs. . . . They pressed me to 
be there in October last, which I will by no 
means confess; but I will tell them I was not 
there since Bartholomew's tide; neither will I 
tell them of my knowledge of any of the ser- 
vant
 there, for they may examine and perhaps 
torture some of them, and make them yield to 
some confession . . . I am persuaded I shall 
wind myself out of this matter.' Poor fello\v ! A 
noise was now heard in the passage, for the spies 
had learnt enough for the day; and Garnet was 
heard to say in a whisper to Oldcorne, 'Hark you 
-hark you-l\ir. LÌeutenant! l\Iake a hawking 
and spitting \vhile I shut the door.' 
Two days later, the keeper to \vhom Gamet 
had given his money and his \vine, made a motion 
that the coast was clear; on which Garnet slid 
back the panel, and held a second confiJential 
chat with Oldcorne. 'They charge me,' said Gar- 
net, '\vith some advice in the Queen's time for 
blo\\ring up the Parliament IIouse ,vith powder 
. . . I told them at that time it was ltt\vful, 
but \vished thelIl to save as many as they could 
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that were innocent.' Here was the evidence that 
Cecil and Northampton needed for his condemna- 
tion. ' They pressed me,' Garnet added, 'what 
noblemen I knew that have written any letters 
to Rome . . . . Well, I see they will justify my 
Lord Monteagle of all this matter.' What he 
said next was doubtful; for a cock in the Lieu- 
tenant's garden under his window gave a lusty 
crow. 1'he spies reported that he mentioned the 
names of Lord Northumberland, Lord Rutland, 
and one other, though in what connexion he 
referred to these noblemen they could not tell. 
The two Jesuits held a long debate as to 
how they should shape their confessions, not to 
differ in the main. Garnet complained that Old- 
corne was rather lax, not st.anding to the bargain 
they had made while hiding at Hendlip. 'They 
went away last time unsatisfied,' said Garnet, 
speaking of Northampton and the other commis- 
sioners, 'and therefore ,ve may expect the rack 
. . . . Mr. Attorney was about to write, but 
when he had written these lines he gave it over, 
and seemed to be angry, saying, "I had lost 
my credit, for he had undertaken for IDe to the 
King.'" The spies reported that Garnet spoke 
Inuch of a gentlewoman, and said that if he were 
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charged \vith her, he "\vould excuse her coming 
with hinl; but how he was to do it, they could 
not plainly hear him say. They made a noise, as 
if SOfie one \vere coming, on which Garnet asked 
Oldcorne to take a 
hovel and rattle the coal
 
while he closed the dividing door. 
These secret conferences, overheard by spIes, 
continued for a week. In one of his brief 
confessions to his fellow-priest, Garnet admitted 
having drunk so much that he had t\vice been 
obliged to be put to bed. Oldcorne mentioned 
that he had heard from SOllle one that their ser- 
vants \vere being questioned; "\vhen Garnet re- 
plied that his O\Vll man, Little John, v;Tould never 
confess to anything against him. \Vhile he was 
using these \vords, tIlls faithftù servant, broken by 
his fear of the rack, \vas dying in another cell. 
Up to the previous day Little John's strength 
had not been tried. Being asked in the ordi- 
nary \vay ho"\v lie came to IIendlip, he refused 
to say; he knc,v neither Garnet nor Olùcorne; 
and though he had kno,vn Chalnbers for SOlne 
years, he could not tell thelll ,vhether he ,vas 
Oldcorne's man or not. But on his tlnunL
 
being tieJ together, and his hody Leing raised by 
a LealI1, he illstantly gave up his lllttster's naIlle. 
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This clever architect could not bear the torture, 
and while his limbs were stretched he answered 
every question they chose to put. He had served 
Father Garnet from the date of the Essex 
rlsmg. He had been with him often at White 
Webbs. He went with him down to Coughton, 
where he heard him say mass before the insur- 
rection broke out; and afterwards to Hendlip 
Hall, where Garnet and Oldcorne dined and 
supped with Mr. and Mrs. Abington every day 
until the search began. These were the confes- 
sions of which Oldcorne had heard some hints; 
but Waad, who thought he could tell much more, 
told the lay Jesuit that his next examination 
should be taken on the rack. 
The threat sufficed. Next day Little John com- 
plained of sickness, when his keeper lent him a chair 
to sit on and a knife to cut his meat. The broth for 
his dinner, he said, was cold; and feeling very faint, 
he begged the keeper to put it for a moment on 
the fire in an adjacent room. So soon as the man 
was gone he ripped himself open with his knife, 
and, gathering up the straw about his knees, sat 
still and bled until the keeper came. Seeing his 
prisoner covered with straw and dabbled with 
blood, the man ran off to the Lieutenant, whom he 
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found at table \vith his guests, and gave the alarln; 
on \vhich 'Vaad and the gentleluen \vho \vere 
dining \vith him rushed to the suicide's cell. The 
Jesuit \vas gone past hope, and the only speech 
they could dra\v from hill1 \vas that he had killed 
himself in fear of the rack, lest in his weakness 
and Jus agony he might be tempted to betray the 
lives of men. \vho had al,vays been his friends. 
A brave man, worthy of a noLler fate! 
Ann Vaux \vas no less brave. In following 
Garnet to London and taking lodging
 near the 
To,ver, she kne\v the dangers into which she ran. 
About the time of her arrival, her house at "Thite 
W ebbs \yas searched, and her servant, J alnes, \VaS 
seized. Tied on the rack, this servant told the 
story of her life in Enfield Chase-her false names 
-her priestly guests-her dangprous visitors; yet 
for t,yO or three ,veeks the COlillCil allo\ved her to 
remain at large, anJ to corre
pond \vith her con- 
fessor in the Bloody tower. She sent in parcels 
of linen and LOÀes of marlnalade. Garnet asked 
her for money to pay his fee::" and he told her 
she must come to his keeper's Inother for instruc- 
tions ho,v to act. If ::;he CH,Ille to the Lieutenant's 
garden, near his window, she could &ee him 
though she must nut try to speak. lIe told her 
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to get some of the Society's money if she could, as 
he wanted to buy beds 'for James, John, and 
Harry, who have been tortured.' This note-and 
much that followed it-was sent by a private 
hand; but the Lieutenant seems to have seen it 
before it passed the gate. 
Ann Vaux, arrested and committed to the 
Tower, was sharply questioned as to her resi- 
dence at White Webbs, and the gathering of con- 
spirators beneath her roof: She answered boldly; 
confessing that Catesby, Winter, and Tresham had 
been her guests, and frequently at her table; that 
she had gone with Lady Digby to St. Winifred's 
W ell; that she \vas at Coughton on the first of 
November last. But not one word could be drawn 
from her against the Jesuits. She \vould not say 
what priests were at the Well. She had heard 
no prayer, no mass, at Coughton. Told that 
Garnet had confessed the plot, she expressed her 
sorrow and surprise; as he had made to her many 
protests to the contra.ry. When they found her 
useless as a witness, they remembered her noble 
birth and set her free. 
Nine days later Ann sent to the Tower a pair 
of spectacle
, wrapped in a bit of paper, on which 
were written, in plain black ink, these harmless 
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,vords, 'I pray you proye \vhether these spectacles 
do fit your sight;' but when this piece of paper 
,vas held before a fire, the text of a letter, written 
in orange-juice, came out. She told the pri
oner 
that Coke, at supper-time on Saturday night, had 
spoken of him. He had :::;aid, that Garnet, feigning 
to be sick, had gone to his chalnber, ,vhere his 
keeper sa,v him take a letter from a box of n1arDla- 
lade, just then COllie in, and bum it. He had 
also said that Garnet had confessed to his kno,v- 
ledge of the po\vder, though he still denied any 
practice in it. She told hiln that the box and 
paper ","'ere fron1 her hands. She was glad 
they reached hiln. The spectacles and scrap .were 
from her; and if they came to hÏ1n safely, then 
other of his friend
 would ,,-rite, and steps could 
be taken to supply his rOOln. She added, 'For 
lnyself, I ê.lIn forced to seek ne\v friends, myoId 
are ,vearied of Ine. I beseech you, for God's bake, 
advise Dle ,vhat COUlbe to take. ::\Iy hope 
is you vlÏll cuntinue your care of n1e, and 
COlllmit lue to f;Olne that ,vill for your sake help 
lIle. Tu live \vithout you is Hut life, but death. 
N O\y I see Iny loss, [ am anll ever \vill Le yours; 
and so I InlluLly Le::-'èéch you to account nlC. 0 
that I Dlight bee you !' 
YOLo II. 
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On this letter being read by Coke, the writer 
\yas again arrested, and her house examined, when 
a heap of relics, altar' stuff: and priestly trappings, 
\vere discovered. She said they belonged to her 
sister and herself. She confessed that Father 
Garnet had lived with her at White Webbs ; that 
her cousin, Frank Tresharn, had often come to see 
them; but she declared that the Jesuit had 
always counselled him to be patient in his griefs. 
The notes of this second examination were sent 
by Coke to Cecil. 
As nothing could be learned from Ann Vaux, 
the Government were forced to make use of the 

onversations which had been overheard by their 
spies in the Bloody tower. 
Oldcorne ,vas carried into the Powder Plot 
Room, and charged by the Commissioners with 
having held a clandestine conversation with Gar- 
net in the Bloody tower. Startled. by the an- 
nouncement, Oldcorne confessed that he had 
spoken with his friend through the door; and, 
being pressed by Coke, admitted details which 
,vere fatal to his con1rade and himself. He was 
often at 'Vhite Webbs, where he had met with 
Garnet, Gerard, and many more; but Garnet had 
told him in the Tower that he would never confess 
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to being at 'Vhite 'Vebbs. Garnet had also told 
hiln, in the To,ver, that he had taken the lead in 
thot>e prayers at Coughton, which in puùlic he 
had strenuously denied. 
Garnet was no\v brought in and questioned. 
Secret conference \vith Oldcorne! N ever. He had 
not seen his fello"T-prisoner; had never ex- 
changed a \vord ,vith him. When sho\vn the 
paper signed by Oldcorne, he said it \vas all a lie; 
that Oldcorne might accuse hiln, but he would 
never accuse himself: On being threatened ,,
ith 
the rack, ho,vever, he confessed to the main facts; 
and then he \vas sent to trial under a special COffi- 
n1ission, consisting of Sir Leonard Halliday, Lord 
1\Iayor, the four Catholic Earls to \vhom Cecil had 
read 
Ionteagle's letter (Nottingham, N orthalnp- 
ton, Suffi)lk, and Worcester), Sir John Popham, and 
some others. The trial took place in vVestlninster 
Hall; the King was preBent behind a curtain, and 
the Lady Arabella looked on the scene fronl a 
private box. 
OlJcorne had been already trieJ, conùenlned, 
and executed. 
Garnet's trial (:\farch, 1 GOG) \vas a fornl only, for 
he had heen already tried in secret and conden1ned 
to die. l'he trial lasted sonle hours; Garnet de- 
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fended himself with subtilty and spirit; and N or- 
thampton made a long and scurrilous attack on the 
Jesuits in a speech, ,vhich he afterwards printed in 
London and eXplained away in Rome. 
From the To\ver gates, the Jesuit was carried 
to Ludgate Hill, in front of St. Paul's Cathedral, 
where a gallows had been built for him. A multi- 
tude of people came to see him suffer, and, like 
many a worse man than himself, he made a decent 
end. The injury which he had done to Ann 
Vaux was on his mind to the last, and he spoke 
some words on the scaffold to clear her fame. 
'There is an honourable gentlewoman,' he said, 
not aloud to the people, but in a lo\v, sad voice, to 
those about him, 'who hath been much wronged 
. 
by report, for it is suspected and said, that I 
should be married to her, 01" 
vorrse. I protest the 
contrary. She is a virtuous gentlewoman; and 
for me a perfect virgin.' He prayed for the King 
and Queen. He said he had held out in denial, 
because he thought the Council had no proof 
against him. He now confessed his fault; and 
hoped that the Catholics would fare no wor:se for 
his sake. As he was saying his prayer, 'Maria 

Iater gratiæ, Maria Mater misericordiæ,' the cart 
was drawn from beneath his feet. 
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THE CATHOL
C LORDS. 


WHILE Cecil and Northampton were employed in 
driving and seizing the priestly members of the 
Plot, they \vere not unmindful of those Catholic 
peers ,vho, from their name and faith, could not 
help being the most acceptable of Englishmen in 
the court of Spain. Such peers as l\lontagu, 
l\Iordaunt, Stourton, and Northumberland, ,vere 
counted in their several ways, by foreign princes, 
most of all by Philip the Third, as the living 
force of the Catholic cause; the men by 'VhOIll 
the country \vould be dra\Vll at SOllie future 
time into \vhat they called the ancient fhmily 
union of the Church. These peers might be out 
of favour; but men \vho had half the population 
of England at their back, could never be out of 
power. 
Cecil and Northampton had to sho,v the Duke 
de Lerma, that a foreign lllini
ter \\"ho counted on 
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these Catholic lords was counting on a bundle of 
broken reeds. 
The facts which came out in the earliest 
questioning of Fawkes and Winter in the Tower, 
enabled them to take defensive measures against 
these lords without appearing to go beyond thé 
stern necessities of the case. Fawkes had lived 
in the household of Lord Montagu, Kay in that 
of Lord Mordaunt. Stourton, \vho lived in Clerk- 
enwell, \vas married to Frances Tresham, a sister 
of 'Cousin Frank.' Catesby was knO\Vll to have 
warned Stourton and Mordaunt against coming 
to the House of Lords. Percy \vas not only a 
kinsman and servant of Northumberland, but was 
known to have supped with him at Sion on 
l\Tonday night. Such facts, as they came out one by 
one, excited the public mind; but Cecil, in giving 
orders to restrain the four great Catholic peers, 
took every opportunity of hinting that he meant 
them well. At first, they were confined to their 
several houses; then, some of them were removed 
to the houses of aldermen and justices of the 
peace; but in less than eight weeks after the 
arrest of Guy Fawkes they were all comn1itted 
to the Tower. 
Anthony l\Iaria Browne, second Viscount Mon- 
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tagu, of Co\vdray in Sussex, \Va8 a youth of 
thirty-three, a lnaster of mauy Inanors, colleges, 
and farms, and the husband of Lady Jane, a, 
daughter of Thomas Sackville, Earl of Dorset, 
the eminent poet and Lord I-ligh Treasurer of 
England. He lived in l\lontagu Clo
e, the great 
Priory of St. l\Iary Overies, near London Bridge, 
a pile \vhich had been given by Henry the Eighth 
to hi
 grandsire, the first Lord J\Iontagu of his 
line. The Priory \vas Church property, and 
\vhen the Bro\vnes became Catholic under 
Iary, 
it \vas hoped they ,vould cease to hold an estate 
,vhich belonged to God. In fact, the old Viscount 
had becon1e strict in his principles; he had married 
:ßlaud Dacre; he had called his grandson and heir 
'l\Iaria;' but he Btuck to .l\lontagu Clo
è as firmly 
as though he had been the laxest heretic ill 
the realm. 
The case against- Anthony 
Iaria., Viscount 
l\Iontagu, was ugly enough under any explana- 
tioll, and he had the nli::
,fortune t? give Inore 
than one explanation of the leadillg f:
ctt). The 
points ,vhich told Inost against hilll ,,-ere :-that 
Guy Fa,vkes had been one of the servants near 
his per
on; that Catesby had given him some 
hint of ,vhat \vould occur ,vhcn the King Was 
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seated on his throne; and that he had proposed to 
be absent from his place in Parliament on the 
opening day. 
To the first point he answered, that Fawkes 
was placed by his grandfather in his household 
\vhen he married; that he was then a boy under 
nineteen; and that Fawkes was in his service 
only 
bout four months. But he could not say 
that he had never seen him since that time. On 
pressure, he confessed that Fawkes, after the first 
Viscount's death, had slept in his house and served 
at his table. The explanation was, that his ste,vard, 
one Spencer, a kinsman of' the miserable fello,v,' 
had given him a few days' lodging in Montagu 
Close, and while he was staying there, had turned 
his service to account. All this took place twelve 
years ago, and since that time he had scarcely ever 
seen or thought of him. 
To the second point he answered, that he met 
"rith Catesby in the Strand by accident on the 
Tuesday before All Saints' Day, as he was going to 
the Savoy to dine; that the conspirator gave him 
no warning to absent himself from Parliament; 
that their speech was only general, as to the 
cause of his being absent in the country. But 
the very next day, he corrected the date on 
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\vhich these dangerous speeches had been held 
in the Strand into the Tuesday fortnight before 
All Saints' Day; a date \yhich he could fix, he 
said, from the fact that he ,vas dining in the 
Savoy ,vith his aunt, Lady Southampton. 
To the third point he answered, that he pro- 
posed to be ab
ent from London on the opening 
day by the King's good leave, and not othenvise; 
a leave ,vhich he hoped to procure through the 
Earl of Dorset, his father-in-law. If this leave 
could not be obtained for him, he meant to 
be in his place. The old Viscountess 
Iontagu 
(poor l\Iaud Dacre) kne,v about it; for on telling 
her of his plan for going do\Vll into the country, 
she had begged him not to go, unless he could 
first get leave of absence from Parliament, as the 
hard riding ,vould be too much for his health. 
From Sir Thomas Bennet's house he ,vas carried 
to the To\ver; bUF for the sake of Lady Jane, if 
not for hi
 o,yn, th'è Council dealt ,vith his incon- 
sistencies in a tender spirit. Brought before the 
Star Chamber, he ,vaS condemneù to a fine of 
four thou:-;ann pounds and imprisonment during 
his 1\lajeRty's pleaRure. Tn the end he corn- 
pounde(l :fcn
 his fine, and lay in the To\\ er about 
forty \veeks. 
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Henry Mordaunt, fourth Baron Mordaunt of 
Drayton :àfanor in county N orthants, and of Turvey 
in county Beds, was descended on his mother's 
side from the old Catholic family of Darcy, one of 
whose members had forfeited his honours by the 
Pilgrimage of Grace. Mordaunt was a close 
friend of Catesby, but being a Catholic of the old 
English school, he could not be entrusted vvith 
the secrets of his plot. He "vas a weak 
and pliant creature, whom the haughty Catesby 
had to manage and despise. Some one had pro- 
posed to swear him. ' Not for a church full of 
diamonds l' cried the man who knew him best. 
If MordaLu1t were told the secret, even on 
the Primer, Catesby was of opinion that he could 
not keep it. Easy and yielding, he \vas used, like 
the two Littletons, by that mastering spirit, who 
induced him to permit his servants to be employed 
in raising men, under cover of a design to fight 
in the Archduke's cause. Two Irish fellows, 
named O'Ferrall, who had been tempted to enlist, 
gave evidence against Mordaunt's man. lVlore 
than one of the prisoners confessed that Catesby 
had given some hints to his friend; and 
Ior- 
daunt had made excuses for not being present 
,vith his peers, on the ground that his conscience 
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\vould not allo\v him to attend the King at 
church. 
Turvey, his ancient seat in Beds, "'
a
 a noto- 
rious nest of Jesuits. Kay had lived in his house, 
and Kay's \vife \vas the teacher of his children. 
All these things were against him. Brought 
before the Star Chamber, l\Iordaunt ,vas sentenced 
to a heavy fine, with imprisonment during the 
King's pleasure; and after six months of rather 
sharp privation in the Tower, he \vas liberated 
on conditions ,vhich left him a broken man. In 
succeeding reigns the l\Iordaunts rose again; 
chiefly in the person of IIenry's grandt;on, 
the meteoric Earl of Peterborough; but for 
t"\venty years to come his utmost care ,vas needed 
to preserve in his family that lordship of Turvey 
\vhich had been their o\vn since the reign of 
Henry the First. 
EJward Stourton, ninth Baron Stourton of 
StoUl
on, in county \\Tilts, was the second son of 
that \vretched Charles, Lord Stourton, \vho had 
been hung, in a 
ilken cord on account of his 
quality, for the murder of hi
 neighLours, the t\VO 
IIargils, father and son. EÙ\\Tard, then a boy, ,vas 
said, like his elder brother John, to have been 
privy to the crime; but the lads \vere spared on 
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account of their youth; and after eighteen years 
had passed over the public memory, the t"TO 
brothers were restored in blood, in order that 
John might sit, as one of the old Catholic peers, 
on the bench which was to condemn Mary, Queen 
of Scots, to death. 
rhis John, eighth Lord 1\1:01"- 
daunt, died without issue; and Edward, his partner 
in suspicion, came into the honours of his race. 
A dark and gloomy fanatic, with hands not free 
, 
from blood, and weighted with the curse of hig 
father's shame, this Edward, ninth Lord Stourton, 
had lived a lonely life, the companion and the victim 
of monks and priests. Lady Stourton was Frances, 
a daughter of Sir Thomas Tresham, and therefore 
a sister of 'Cousin Frank.' Their London house 
was in Clerkenwell; a part of the famous priory 
of that place; for the Stourtons, like the Brownes, 
had no objection to receive church lands. 
Brought before the Star Chamber, Stourton, 
who cOlùd neither deny his intimacy with Catesby 
and 'Cousin Frank,' nor explain to the court his 
reason for absenting himself on the opening day, 
was sentenced to a thousand pounds fine and 
imprisonment during pleasure in the Tower. This 
fine was compounded, and the prisoner released; 
con1pounded, not paid; for two years after his 
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release from the T o,ver, the fine ,vas returned in a 
draft of outstanding public debts. What wa
 
due to private persons had been paid to the 
utterrno
t coin. 
Compounding for fines ,vas a curious and 
immoral traffic, and being conducted ,vith the 
utmost secrecy ,yas understood by fe,v. Lord 
Stourton happened to be one of those fe\v; his 
,vife being a Tresham, and one of a family,vhich 
had been driven by their misfortunes into studying 
the mysteries of this immoral trade. 
Wh
n Cousin Frank went out with E::;::;ex into 
the Strand, he fell into so nluch danger that every 
one expected him to share the fate of Cuffe and 
Lea. But the TreHhams \vere rich, and some great 
ladies in the court \vere poor. A cOffill1unication 
\VaS made to Sir Thonlêts, in a, roundabout \vay, on 
behalf of a young lady ,vho n1Íght be able to help 
his son. This young lady, the daughter of no less 
a person than Lord IIo,vard of \Valden, Constable 
of the To,vcr (after,vards Earl of Suffolk; the 

une 
\vhu \vent into the yault and jested about tho coal 
and \\ ood), ,vas represented as Lcing \villing to 
plead for Frank, on certain trusts Leing executed 
in her fitvour by the Inaster of Itu::;hton 1 [all. 
Catharine lIo,vard 'Vt.lS then it child, tuu yuung to 
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speak \vith her l\Iajesty on any subject more 
serious than a toy; but her mother, Lady Howard, 
the sharpest intriguer living, had arranged with 
her lover, Sir Robert Cecil, that this girl should 
some day be the wife of his eldest son; and 
therefore it seemed right in the Secretary's eyes 
that Catharine should be provided with a dowry 
out of traitors' lands. Sir Thomas, knowing that 
the life of his son was in their power, consented to 
lodge \vith a third party, not to be named in the 
writings, certain bonds of large amount, on the 
understanding that these bonds were to be handed 
over to certain 'honourable persons,' when a 'matter' 
not set forth in words was performed, and to be 
returned to Sir Thomas in case that 'matter' was 
not performed. How much money was paid to 
the young lady by Sir Thomas remaIns a 
secret; one of the bonds was drawn for t\venty- 
one . hundred pounds, and several were for a 
thousand pounds a-piece. The bribe ,vas so large, 
that Sir Thomas always said the pa)ïnent crippled 
hiln for life. 
Through some such channel as Lady Suf- 
folk's daughter, Stourton compounded for his 
fine. 
But the ruin of these three barons was of less 
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ilnportance to Cecil and Northampton than that 
of the great northern Earl, the friend of Raleigh, 
the mainspring of the war party, the future hope 
of the Catholics, and the most po,verful person- 
age living beyond the Trent. 
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HARRY PERCY. 


HARRY PERCY, ninth earl and twenty-first baron 
of his line, had won his spurs of knighthood in the 
Lo,v-Country war and in the Armada fight; in 
which, though a good Catholic, he had fought 
with heroic fire against the King of Spain. But 
his hope of achieving a great career in arms had 
been quenched by the many and unseemly quarrels 
into which his violence of temper led him. 
Evell when the flush of youth was gone, he 
had no control over his tongue and pen, and at 
thirty he behaved like an overgrO\Vll boy in a 
public school. For t,vo years he had fought in 
the lines of Ostend with credit, when his mutinous 
passions entrapped him into an indecent broil with 
his commander, the illustrious Vere, whom he 
wished to callout and fight. He quarrelled with 
his comrades, and separated from his Countess. 
This lady, a sister of Lord Essex and of Lady 
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Rich, was of a temper heated and unruly like his 
n\vn; and when they bickered in their golden halls, 
Northumberland rode away from her, engaged a 
mistress to live ,vith him, in open shame, and hired 
a lodging for her near the court in order to pro- 
voke his wife. 
Apart from an infirmity which he shared with 
his ancestor and namesake, Harry Hotspur, Percy 
was a gallant soldier and a princely friend. 
Raleigh respected him as a companion in arms. 
Neither Pembroke nor Southampton rivalled him 
in his syn1pathy for science and the liberal arts. 
Peele and Heriot \vere his constant companions. 
Spenser sent him a sonnet, and a copy of the Faery 
Queen. Peele composed for him his poem called 
, The Honour of the Garter;' and Heriot o,ved to 
his bounty that leisure for investigation ,vhich led 
to his discoveries in solar and stellar science. It 
was Raid in Percy's praise, that no scholar ever 
turned disheartened from hig door. IIimself a 
student of art and nature, he toyed ,vith every 
subject in its turn; with numbers, \vith music, ,vith 
the starry heavens, \vith alchemy, v.ith the elixir 
of life. Bacon looked to him as a patron of the ne,v 
learning: ' Your great capacity and love to,vardR 
studies and contemplations of a higher and nobler 
VOL. II. R 
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nature than popular (a nature rare in this world, 
and in a person of your lordship's quality almost 
singular), is to me,' wrote Bacon, 'a great and chief 
motive to dra,v my affection and admiration to- 
wards you.' In person, he \vas the soul of honour; 
and if he could only have curbed his petulant 
tongue, he would have been one of the most 
perfect paladins in the English court. 
The nalne, the valour, and the possessions of 
Percy,- had pointed him out as Lord Protector, 
in case the kingdom should require such an 
officer on the Queen's demise. The whole north 
country would have rallied to his flag; and the 
known wishes of the great Earl, as to the coming 
in of James, had done more to make his entry 
pleasant than those of any other man. 
The King, too well aware of his service, had 
hardly crossed the border before he called him 
to his Council by a special act. Yet the lines were 
drawn between Cecil and Percy from the opening 
day of the new reign; and every slight that could 
be made to gall and wound a spirit only too quick 
to see offence was put on Percy by his smil- 
ing and respectful adversary. Percy, 1vho had 
thought of finding great elnployments under 
J ames, was sore at heart; and being sore at 
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heart, \va
 certain to be loud of tongue. He 
talked to Bethune. He inspired 'Vatson ,vith 
hope. Even if he had been careful of hi
 word
, 
he could not have faileJ to be the subject of con- 
versation in tavern
 like the Hart's Horn, in 
slums like Butcher Ro,v; and he \vas far from 
careful of his \vords. The circle at White vVebbs 
made many inquiries about him. Once, indeed, 
they thought of making him their General, in 
place of Stanley; but his fanatical kinsman, \yho 
had come to think of godliness as a thing of 
fasting, \vhip-cord, and a hor
e-hair shirt, reported 
that the Earl had given up religion for science 
and the \vorldly art
. 'Vhen Raleigh \"as 
arrested, Percy ,vent ùo\vn to "\Vindsor Castle to 
defend his chief; and, but for Cecil's fear of trying 
too llluch at once, he ,vould haye been wrecked in 
the Arabella Plot instead of in the Po,,
der Plot. 
So great a man could not lJC reaùily set aside, 
and Percy \Vh
 a

ociated ,vith the court in Jüany 
office
 of grace. lIe ,vas made Captain of the 
Band of Gentlenlcn !)ensioners; lie '''as cho
en <18 
\vitness \vhen Prince CharleH Wa
 created Duke 
of Yark; he Lor(j the 1 )a
in ,\rhell })riucesH Thlary 
\vas christenel1. 
rhe Couutess of N ortluunLer- 
la1ll1 \vas one uf l\Ial'Y's godu1othcrs; the l(ing's 
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cousin, Lady Arabella, being the other. Sion 
House, \vhich Percy had previously rented from the 
crown, \vas now settled on him by grant. 
Still, he had little actual po,ver; and after 
Raleigh's trial and reprieve at Winchester, he 
retired in weariness of spirit from a world, 
in \vhich he could find no peace, and tried to con- 
sole himself with the intellectual delights of 
study, building, gardening, and the like. The Lord 
of Wressil in Yorkshire, of Petworth in Sussex, 
of Alnwick in Northumberland, of thirty other 
manors, parks, and castles, he had scope enough 
for the indulgence of princely tastes. The Earl 
spent much of his time at Sion, where he trans- 
formed the dull monastic garden into a laughing 
lea of flowers; among which he played with his 
four little ones-Algernon and Henry, Dorothy 
and Lucy; boys and girls who were, each and all 
to live remarkable lives: Algernon as tenth 
Earl of Northumberland, one of the heroes of the 
Civil War; Henry as Lord Percy of Aln,vick, the 
favourite cavalier of Queen Henrietta Maria; Doro- 
thy as Countess of Leicester, and mother of 
Algernon Sydney; Lucy as Countess of Carlisle, 
the friend of Strafford and of Pym, and the sub- 
ject of a thousand rapturous songs. 
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Northumberland \vas clever, popular, and rich. 
Some envied his reputation; many coveted hi
 
lands. Even \vhile he \vas training his plants and 
sporting ,vith his children on the lawns at Sion, his 
fate was dra,ving him to,vards that dungeon which 
had been the d\velling of so many of his race. 
l\lost of the old fighting Percies had been 
prisoners in the To,ver. :\Iore than one had been 
lnurdered in its chalnbers; and many of them had 
passed through the Bye-\vard gate to the block on 
rrower Hill. The Beauchamp to,ver and the 
Bloody to\ver \vere Jark \vith the traditions of 
his house; and no\v another to\ver on the Ballium 
\vall was \vaiting to receive her gue
t, and gro\v 
into sudden fame as the prison of Percy the 
'Vizard Earl. 
Incapable of prudence, N orthulnberland had 
been more than u
ually ilnprudent in his dealings 
\vith hili kintunan, 1
honla
 Percy, the con- 

pira.tor; for he had not only given him a place in 
the Band of Gentlenlen Pensioners, but had 
suffered him to enter on hiB duties \vithout taking 
the cu
tol11ary oaths. l'here he \\"'a:-; \\yrong, ann 
\vrong ùeyoncl excu
e. Percy klle,v that his 
kinsman disliked the King; he ought to have 
known that he \vas a convert and a tool of the 
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Jesuits. Such a man was unfit for a post so 
near the King, and, even if he had been fit for 
such a post, he ought never to have been admitted 
\vithout the usual forms. The great sum of money 
\vhich Thomas Percy had brought to London was 
the Earl's property, and Northumberland seems 
to have been careless in exacting from him his 
vouchers and returns of rent. But the circum- 
stance of darkest note was that supper on 
Monday night, ,vhen Fa\vkes rode down to 
report the official searching of the vault. Fawkes 
had no sooner confessed to having found his 
n1aster at Sion, than the Earl was commanded 
by the Council to keep his house. In vain he 
pleadeà in defence his secluded ways, his absence 
from court, his devotion to his books, his plants, 
his children, and the innocent pleasures of a 
country life. Taken from Sion, he was given in 
custody to Richard Bancroft, Archbishop of Can- 
terbury, and remained at Lambeth Palace for 
t,venty days, when he was carried down to the 
Tower, in which he lay five months without being 
either accused or heard 
At the end of June (1606) he was brought before 
the Star Chamber, and accused (1) of ,vishing to 
put himself at the head of the Papists, and to 
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procure their toleration: (2) of admitting Thomas 
Percy to be a Gentlen1an Pensioner without 
taking the oaths. Four additional articles were 
drawn, but they \vere only variations of these t..W'o. 
The sentence wa
, that the Earl of Northumber- 
land ShOlÙd be fined in thirty thousand pounds ; 
that he should be deposed from the Council, and 
removed from his Captaincy of the Pensioners; 
that he should cease to be Lord-Lieutenant of 
any shire; that he should be kept a prisoner in 
the To\ver for life. He raised a pa::;sionate cry 
against the justice of such a sentence; but the 
lords were deaf to his \vrongs, and Sir William 
'Vaad conducted him once again to that gloomy 
fortress in \vhich his father had been shot to 
death. 
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A SPACIOUS and secluded house was found for 
Percy in the Martin tower, on the north-east angle 
of the Ballium wall; a house which had been 
occupied before his time by Lord Rochfort and 
other gentlemen connected with Anne Boleyn; 
which was occupied after his time by Archbishop 
Sancroft and his fellow-sufferers in the church. 
The vaults of this mural tower, which are exceed- 
ingly strong, were used during many reigns as the 
royal jewel-house; and here occurred the desperate 
attelnpt of Colonel Blood to steal the crOWD. 
Here also occurred the comicalities of the Tower 
ghost. But the ghost \vhich haunts the stairs and 
terraces around the Martin tower is that of Harry 
Percy, who lay in it for sixteen years, and whose 
quaint garb, unusual studies, and strange com- 
panionship, caused him to be known as 'The 
Wizard Earl.' 



THE WIZARD EARL. 


249 


The terrace on the wall connecting his lodging 
\vith the Brick to\ver and the Constable's tower 
is called the Earl of N orthumberland's Walk. 
H,eriot's sun-dial, fixed by that famous astronomer, 
is still to be seen on the southern face of the 

iartin to\ver. 
Percy's \vild youth continued into his middle 
age, and his character was a puzzle to the 
\visest Inen. Nobody could dispute his courage, 
his attainments, his munificence; though every 
one could see that his temper \vas bad, his 
learning fantastic, his conduct suspicious. He 
was a student, a swordsman, a sorcerer; a man 
given equally to cards, to 
cience, and to plea- 
sure; as prompt with his blade as he \vas saucy 
with his tongue. But the scornful habit, which 
had "'Tought him so much evil in his younger 
time, soon 80ftened when he Came to reside in the 

Iartin to\ver. Injustice acted on his mind in an 
unusual way; for he \vho could hardly bear a 
prosperous fortune like a man of sense, bore the 
miseries of a harsh and undeserved iInprisonment 
\vith noble pride. The \vife who could not live 
under his roof at Sion anù Pet,vorth, caIne to share 
his cell in the 
Iartin tower; \vhere her pretty 
children Lec
une the spoiled darlings, not of 
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their father only, but of every person in the 
To,ver. 
The Countess was but too familiar with her 
ne,," and dismal home-the Tower. Stout 
ir 
John Perrot, the father of her first husband, died 
in one of its vaults. The dust of her brother 
Robert, Earl of Essex, lay in the dark little church 
under Develin tower. Many of her brother's old 
friends and rivals-Raleigh, Cobham, Grey-were 
daily seen in the garden and on the wall. Her 
second husband was now a prisoner; not to come 
forth, though happily she could not know so much, 
until long after she had worn out her life with care 
and watching. 
No man then lying in the Tower was kept 
a prisoner on mOTe flimsy pretexts than the Earl. 
His real offence was being too great; his pretended 
crime was being a kinsman of Thomas Percy. He 
had no more to do with the Gunpowder Plot than 
with the Arabella Plot; but having a hot temper 
and a vast estate, his fellows of the Council- 
board were anxious to stop his tongue and to get 
his land. Such a fine as thirty thousand pounds, 
he said, was never laid before on any subject in 
any rea1m. It was a king's ransom; equal to 
150,OOOl. in our present coin. 
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\Vhen Percy urged that such a sum could not 
be wrung from a private estate, the King \vas 
advised to take his affairs in hand and try his 
skill in collecting rents. It was bad advice; bad 
in Ia\v, and bad in business; for the Star-chamber 
sentence had left the Earl's property intact; and 
the cro\vn had no legal right to levy the fine 
by seizure and distress. But what ,vas law to 
men like Cecil, Suffolk, and Northampton, the 
three great peers who no\y rtùed the King? 
The manors \vere seized, the farms \vere let on 
lease, and the rents ,vere collected by agents for 
the CrO\Vll. In vain the Earl protested. ' This 
method is not used,' he ,vrote; 'my lands are 
spoiled, my houses filinated, my suits in la,v pre- 
judiced, my officers imprisoned, my debts unsa- 
tisfied.' All this ,vas true. The King's receivers 
grew fat; but the King himself got little of the 
spoil. The
e receivers were allo,ved two shillings 
in every pound of rent, and as they paid their 
receipts into the county courts only once a-year, 
they had the use of his money for many months. 
To get the place of a receiver of Northumberland's 
rents wa
 to get a good thing. 'In all this 
provision for thcIn,' cried thc Earl, 'I find not a 
thought of one penny for either .wife, child, or 
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myself. There wants nothing but strewing the 
land with salt.' 
The Countess came to court, and threw herself at 
James's feet, as Lady Raleigh was then doing daily, 
though with gentler passion and livelier hope; 
praying that his Majesty would not suffer the 
bread to be taken from her children's mouths. 
James told ber, with far more kindness than 
his wont, that he would never hurt her anù 
her children. She was his old friend's sister, 
dear to his heart for that old friend's sake. She 
must rely upon him. Lady Northumberland flew 
to the Martin tower with these gracious words; 
and Percy, who thought his time had come, drew up 
a statement and petition to the King; in which 
he asked no more than leave to go home to his 
house in Petworth. 'Hum,' said James, in answer; 
'I must take my own time.' 
While waiting on the King's leisure, which 
""vas long in coming, Percy made the best of 
his crowded rooms. He hired from Lord Carew, 
Master of the Ordn::Lnce, the adjoining house 
-the Brick tower--as an occasional residence 
for his son Algernon, in whose young face he 
loved to recall the heroes of his line. Lady 
Dorothy "vas often with him. Lady Lucy came 
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and ,vent, like a summer bird, bringing gleams 
of light from the outer world into his cell. In 
that cell he made a collection of books, globes, 
astrolabes; and drew to himself a society of learned 
and ingenious men. Thomas Heriot came to live 
,vith him in the Martin to\ver, and in the midst 
of hi
 many embarrassments Percy never allowed 
the poor student's pension to go unpaid. Walter 
Warner and Robert Hues were also his constant 
visitors; and these three men of science were 
known in the Tower ,yards as the Earl of 
Northumberland's 
Iagi. John Dee, the astro- 
loger, came also to the 
Iartin tower; where he 
met with a host ùf scholars, such as Thomas Allen, 
Nathaniel Torperley, and Nicholas Hill. To all 
these servants of science the Wizard Earl \vas a 
bountiful patron and enduring friend. 
One comfort in a confinement \vhich was long 
without being always strict, lay in the occasional 
freedom of his intercourse \vith Raleigh, in \vhose 
experiments of the still-house he felt a \ValID 
and mystical interest; hoping that the phials 
\vhich held the Great Cordial ,vould one day hold 
the Elixir of Life. 
All his \vife's appeala to Jalnes \vere fruit- 
le
s. Solomon told the Countess he should like 
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her husband to prove that Thomas Percy had 
not given him notice of the plot. 'Your Majesty, 
that is so great a scholar,' answered N orthumber- 
land, with biting sarcaSln, 'cannot but kno,v how 
impossible it is to prove a negative.' 
At length, some change came over his affairs 
at court, in a way which he had neither expected 
nor desired. As his children grew up, they fell 
into love with other young people of their age and 
rank. Of course, they fe]l into love \vith persons 
whom their father scorned as un\vorthy of alliance 
with the Percy blood. Algernon was kneeling at 
the feet of Lady Anne Cecil, grandchild of Lady 
Suffolk; but on a match between the Jouth and 
maid being proposed to the recluse in the Martin 
tower, the Earl proudly exclaimed against it, 
crying, 'The blood of Percy wO"lùd not mix with 
the blood of Cecil, if you poured them into a 
dish.' In time, though not with Percy's con- 
sent and blessing, that match of Algernon with 
Lady Anne took place. 
The love-affairs of his daughter Lucy crossed him 
even more than those of his son. This girl, whose 
incomparable beauty as a woman was the theme 
of a dozen poets, from Waller to Carew, and the 
snare of eminent men from Strafford to Pym, 
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,vas fluttering into a first young love \vith the 
favourite, James Hay, after\vards Earl of Carlisle. 
The 'Vizard raved and stormed at her folly. 
'Vhat cOlùd a Percy have to do \vith upstart 
curs like IIay 1 Believing in his heart that Hay 
was follo\ving Lady Lucy for her money-as he 
heard, right truly, that Lady Suffolk was courting 
Algernon for his money - he sent the Scotch 
favollrite \vord, that if she married any man \vith- 
out his leave she should never get a penny from 
hi
 purse. But Hay, in love ,vith a pair of bright 
eyes, and never troubling Muself to count the 
cost of his love, ran off \vith this message to the 
girl, caught her up in his arms, obtained her 
consent, and n1arried her in a trice. The King, 
\vho was pre8ent at their nuptials, \vhich took 
}!lace at court, ,vith a thousand gaieties anù fool- 
eries-- eating the ,vine posset, thro\ving the left 
shoe, and running at the ring-made a bridal 
pre
ent tu Lady Lucy llay of a pron1i
e for her 
father's enlargeulent fronl the Tower. 
But Lady Lucy found it an easier task to get 
a pardon froln the I{illg than to induce her fitther 
to accept it. l)ercy,vould not o,ve his liLerty to 
Hay; ant 1 \vhen the order fur his relea
e ,va
 read 
to him, the venerable 'Vizarù, s,vearillg he \vould 
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not owe thanks to Hay, \vent back to his 
books, his globes, and his magi in the Martin 
tower. That tower had come to be his home. 
Lady Northumberland was dead; his son was 
married; his health was failing; and he cared no 
longer for the glory and greatness of the world. 
His comrade Heriot was jn correspondence with 
Kepler, on things of higher moment than the 
intrigues of a court; on the laws of vision; on the 
cause of rainbows; on the sun-spots, which he 
noticed before they had been seen by Galileo; on 
the satellites of Jupiter, which he was the first 
in England, perhaps in Europe, to observe. He 
was busy with the theory of numbers, to which 
Percy had given a good deal of his time. In the 
face of such studies, what to the Wizard Earl 
were the rivalries of Buckingham and Hay? 
The doors were open; but he would not go. 
The Lieutenant informed him that he had orders 
to use him with honour, and to announce his 
departure with saluting guns. Lord Percy and 
Lady Lucy, whom he received in sorrovv, as child- 
ren who had lowered his family pride, persuaded 
him that he ought to go down to Bat.h for the 
benefit of his health. But he was long in making 
up his mind to go. At length he allowed himself 
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to be put into a coach, and carried away from 
his nightly lodging and his daily vvalk, under a 
joyous t;alute of gW1S. But the old Adam was 
not dead in his veins. On reaching his house, he 
heard that the new Duke of Buckingham was 
driving about town in a coach with six horses. 
Six horses! Who was this Villiers, that he 
should outbrave a Percy in magnificence? With 
a cry of contempt, the Earl commanded his serv- 
ants never to drive him through London with 
less than eight horses to his coach. 
On his return from Bath, he lived mainly at 
Pet worth, with Heriot constantly at his side; 
laying up in the library of that baronial seat the 
letters and papers which in a new generation added 
so much to the glory of English science. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


A REAL ARABELLA PLOT. 


AT length the young lady, in whose name so many 
gallant men had been accused of treason and 
committed to the Tower, was herself an offender 
against the King, and a prisoner in the dungeon 
of her race. 
For Lady Arabella Stuart had the presumption 
to fall in love and marry her lover, without the 
King's consen t; an act of disobedience in one so 
near the throne to bring her within the penalties 
of that law which had been passed to punish her 
starless grandmother, Margaret Douglas, the sister 
of James the Fourth. 
No passage in the story of our royal house has 
a more pathetic comedy than the tale of Arabella 
Stuart's love for her young and graceless kinsman, 
William Seymour; of her secret marriage to that 
cold and calculating paladin; of her sudden arrest 
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and long imprisonment; of her romantic efforts 
to escape from London; of her final separation 
from her lord; and the train of evils which that 
escape and separation brought upon the adoring 
wife. 
This pair of lovers \vere descended from Henry 
the Seventh, and had the turbulent Tudor blood 
careering in their veins. Seymour was a grand- 
son of Catharine Grey, \vhose grandmother \vas 
l'vlary Tudor, Queen of France; Arabella \vas a 
granddaughter of 
Iargaret Douglas, whose 
mother, 
Iargaret Tudor, \vas the Queen of Scots. 
Each of these personages stood too near the throne 
for safety; and many of the keenest critics of the 
Court irnagined that the young lady ,voll1d be 
one rlar Queen. 'Solne time,' Elizabeth had been 
heard to say, \vhen Rpeaking ,vith the French am- 
bassador's ,vife, 'this child ,vill be lady-mi::)tre
R 
here, even aH lam.' 
"1]len J anle
 the First came in, hili cousin, a 
fhir young "roman of t,venty-eight Slllnnlers, ,vith 
round blue eyes, soft ova] face, archerl hro,vs, and 
ripples of curlillg hair, 'vas the J{osalind of a. dull 
court; tender in spirit, young in \vit, lightsolue 
in Hlanner, full of prank and jest. "ritholJt heing 
11111('h of a heauty, she had not the less Lcell thought, 
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in her younger time, a most engaging and attractive 
girl. A good talker, a fine musician, she was the 
delight of every house in which she . lived. As a 
princess of the royal blood, she had been pursued 
by adorers. Princes had sought her from north 
and south; the King of Poland, the Duke of 
Parma; nay, Henri the Great, had dreamed of her 
blue eyes and ripples of curling hair. 'I should 
not refuse the Princess Arabella of England,' he 
remarked to Sully, 'if she were once declared 
heiress presumptive.' The stern necessities of the 
Crown had doomed this royal lady to live an 
unwedded life. 
Arabella had always been an object of specula- 
tion in foreign courts. She was a fa vourite in 
Rome and Madrid; and her religious views were 
thought to be rather Catholic in their bent. 
Philip regarded her as a friend of Spain. 
This tendency on the part of foreign kings to 
busy themselves with her affairs, was one chief 
cause of her being watched with unsleeping care 
by Cecil; and, now that Cecil was growing faint, 
by Suffolk and Northampton, with increasing fear. 
Lady Suffolk was anxious to have no rival in 
Philip's cabinet, which a royal princess, married 
and having issue, could not fail to be, whether 
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she \vished it to be so or not. A king's COUSIn, 
growing old in her single state, might be a per- 
son of the court, but 
he ,vould not be a public 
po\ver. 
Enriched by the gold of Spain, Lady Suffolk 
had nearly as strong an interest as the King 
himself in compelling the Lady Arabella to live 
and die in her unwedded bliss. 
When Arabella had passed her thirty-fifth 
year, the King, who had come to regard her 
settlement as a standing jest, vtas rude enough 
to tell her she was now free to marry anybody 
who would have her. She took him at his word. 
Rosalind had seen Orlando in the person of her 
young kinsman, William; a youth of twenty- 
three; a man of books and theorelns; cold, 
sedate, and clever; given over-much to pondering 
on his birth, his poverty, and his family ,vrongs. 
For the Seymours, grandsons of Catharine Grey, 
sister and heiress of Queen Jane, inheri ted all 
the rights of that popular idol; so that after the 
King's issue, and the Laùy Arabella, Willianl 
and his brother Ed,vard, Lord Beauchamp, were 
the nearest claimants to the cro\vn. 
That Seynluur cuuld be rnuved Ly noble paH- 
sion his after life in the Civil ".,. aI', through ,vhich, 
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as Marquis of Hertford, he fought on the side of 
Charles the First, abundantly made known. His 
offer to be put to death instead of the King, has 
covered his name with such romantic light and 
colour, that the harsh and calculating lover of 
Arabella Stuart appears in the story like a 
different man. But Seymour's childhood had 
been spent in a bitter school. His family, one 
of the proudest in England, was a wreck. His 
father was a child of the Tower. His grand- 
mother, Lady Catharine, died under the brand 
of an illegal union. N early all his kinsmen for 
a hundred years had fallen to the axe. No nlan 
in the realm, not even of the Percy and the 
Ho\vard families, could claim so large a share 
in the noble dust of St. Peter's Church. Under 
the flags of that darksome pile lay the ashes 
of his kindred by the male and by the female 
lines; of Edward, Duke of Somerset, Lord Pro- 
tector of England; of Thomas, Lord Seymour of 
Sudeley, Lord High Admiral; of Henry, Duke of 
Suffolk; of Lord Thomas Grey; of the Nine-days' 
Queen; to all of whom he and his brother Edward 
were immediate heirs. His grandfather, the aged 
Earl of Hertford, had been ruined by a monstrous 
fine. His father had been tainted in his birth, 
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and been compelled to fight in the courts of la,v 
for more than thirty years, in order to establish 
his mother's fame. 
That father had passed a\vay, worn out by 
rage and sorro,v, leaving his sons to the care of 
a feeble old TIlan, whose spirit had been broken 
more than forty years. 
William, the younger son, \vith his fortunes 
an to seek, could not foresee that his brother 
\vould die without issue and leave him heir. He 
\vas poor, and wanted to be rich; obscure, and 
\vanted to be great. He looked around him in 
the \vorld, and f:;aw no way in which a younger 
son could rise so quickly as by marrying a royal 
bride. 
"Then the court was at VV oodstock, SeYlnour 
\vas at l\lagdalen College, and in the leafy groves 
of that royal park l{osalind and Orlando ralnLled 
unob
erved, their ages and their kinship covering 
thenl from the Inalice of plying eyes and 'v hisper- 
ing tongues. The lady thought she was fi'ee to 
love, and SeYlllour ,yas sedate beyond the \Varrallt 
of his years. At thirty-six a lively \VOlnall, \vho has 
lived êtIIlung puet
 and adurel
, iH pretty f:)ure to be 
quick ill feeliug alld f;usceptible to fire. "Then 
Arabella raHI bled in the park of 'V oodt;toch., she 
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was in the mood for love; and the youth of t"renty- 
three summers, seeing where the woman of thirty- 
six was weak, found his way into her room, thrH\v 
himself at her feet, and made her an offer of his 
heart. Such words had not been heard by her of 
late. The poets praised her beauty, the courtiers 
extolled her wit; but no one dared to speak to 
her of love, since it had been always said at 
court that J ames would never allow his cousin 
to enjoy the consolations of a wedded life. She 
bent her round blue eyes upon him, and raised 
the enamoured youth into her arms. 
. 
Informed by spies of what was going on in Lady 
Arabella's room, Northampton caused her gentle- 
man-usher and her lady-in-waiting to be seized and 
committed close prisoners (March, 1610); while 
he p]aced the lady herself in charge of Lord 
Knyvet, the man who had arrested Fawkes in 
Parliament Place. Nothing con]d be proved 
against her, for nothing illegal had as yet been 
done; and in some respects the rumours which 
had got abroad came back to her in grace. The 
King bethought him of her state; a woman 
debarred the privilege of her sex; a royal prin- 
cess, with a scant provision and a load of debts. 
He sent her a box of plate, he gave her a 
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thousand marks to pay her people, and he settled 
on her a pension of sixteen hundred pounds. 
But she "vas no\v in love, and money \vould 
not stay the beatings of her heart. On Candle- 
mas-day-seven weeks after her first arrest-she 
received "Tilliam Seymour in her private room 
at court, and pledged him her troth in a way 
\yhich, in her own opinion, made her his la\vful 
\vife. 
\Vhen the news of \vhat they had done came 
out, and Seymour was called before the Council 
to answer for the outrage of betrothing himself to 
the King's cousin \vithout the King's consent, he 
treated the affair \vith cool and provoking scorn. 
He was poor, he said, and wanted means. He 
was a younger brother, he said, and wanted rank. 
He kne\v that the lady he loved was great, and 
from her style of living he thought she must be 
rich. As a young man, having his way in the 
,vorld to make, he felt justified in trying to win. 
her. But he did not lllean to offend the King. 
He fancied that she had her sovereign's leave to 
111arry; if his !\Iajesty raised objections, he \yould 
proceed no farther in the match. No contract 
had been made between them, such h
 binds 
betrothed pûrsons to each other; nor had either 
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the lady or himself ever dreamed of proceeding 
to betrothal without the King's consent. 
The King was pleased with words so frank 
and loyal; and on Seymour promising to forego 
his suit, the scandal died away. When quizzed 
about her youthful adorer, the lady took the 
iest with a laughing grace, and seemed to be 
more intent on masques than marriage. On the 
creation of Henry as Prince of Wales, a gallant 
masque ,vas offered by the Queen, in which 
Arabella, dressed in shells and corals, played 
a nymph of the Trent. She was an admirable 
artist, and the court was giddy with her praise. 
l'he young Prince loved her; the Queen was 
always at her side; and, but for Northampton 
and Lady Suffolk, the King himself would hardly 
have treated her like a brute. So far as money 
could soothe her grief she had no reason to cry 
out, for, in addition to his previous gifts, the King 
made over to her a license to sell wines and 
usquebaugh in Ireland for a term of one-and-twenty 
years-a privilege worth not less than a hundred 
thousand pounds. 
The young dissembler held his tongue. 
Three or four months slipped by without 
much trouble to the pair, when Seymour, who 
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was vainly expecting the King to yield, took 
his sharp cousin, Ed,vard Rodney, into his con- 
fidence; telling him of his secret con tract, and of 
his resolution to marry the King's cousin, cost 
her what it might. He made Rodney s\vear to 
keep his counsel, and to help him by his suit and 
service when the time of action should arrive. 
A month after Lady Arabella had been tickling 
the court gODDips by her garb of shells and coral8, 
Seymour called on his cousin Rodney, to tell hUH 
of his plans and to seek his help. The t\VO young 
men dropped do"'
 to Green\vich, where they found 
a poor priest, John Blague, who was \villing to per- 
form the rite; and early next day (July 9,1610) the 
young fellows went up into the lady's chalnber in the 
palace, where the nuptial knot ,vas tied by Blague, 
in the presence of her two gentlemen, IIugh 
Crompton and Edward Reeves, beyond the po,ver 
of kings and councils to untie. 
IIere then, at length, a genuine .Arabella Plot 
had risen to perplex the court. \Vhen the secret 
came out the King wa
 furious ,vith the Seymours, 
feeling that he had Leen cozened and deceived, as 
well as outraged and defied. The aged Earl, \vho 
had ruined hilnself by lnarrying Catharine Grey, 
,vas thought by J ailles to have urged this né\V and 
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more dangerous suit, so as to bring the family of 
Seymour one step nearer to the throne than they 
already stood. But the abject protests of the 
broken man appeased him. Orders were given to 
arrest the conspirators, of whom Rodney alone 
escaped pursuit and capture. Blague, the priest 
who had married them for a fee, was committed to 
the Gate-house in Westminster; Crompton and 
Reeves, the gentlemen who stood by as witnesses, 
were sent to the Marshalsea in Southwark. The 
bride was given in custody to Sir Thomas Parry, 
who lodged her in a fine house on the Thames 
near Vauxhall; while Seymour was placed in the 
house of Sir William Waad, Lieutenant of the 
Tower, until fitting apartments could be got ready 
for a man of his rank and taste. 
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THE bride and bridegroom, parted in the first 
hours of their honeymoon, took the blow in their 
several \vays. Seymour lost his temper, and hi8 
partner broke her heart. 
Seymour's chief trouble was the want of money, 
of which he had none, and his wife not much. 
Blue eyes would not pay hi
 weekly bills, and Sey- 
mour's \veekly bills were likely to be large. He 
wrote to his grandfather for an allo,vance; and, 
with the King's consent, Lord Hertford consented 
to allow him fifty pounds a quarter for his main- 
tenance in the Tower. The rooms assigned to 
Seymour for his future home, were the hand
ome 
chambers in St. Thomas' tower, in front of Raleigh's 
Walk; but Seymour thought these chambers "\vere 
cold and Lare, needing much arras, plate, and 
furniture to give them a cheery louk; so that while 
lto
alind \vas crying in Parry's fine hou
e, refusing 
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to be comforted in her grief, Orlando was wrang- 
ling with Waad about hangings and cups, about 
presses and stools. Tapestries were bought for 
him, and the chambers opening on the Thames 
were brightened with serge, with silver, and with 
books. To Waad's surprise, however, this prince 
with a thousand wants had not a single pistole 
in his pouch to pay for the things he ordered; and 
much to the Lieutenant's wonder, when he came to 
think of it in after times, this husband of a royal 
princess got into his debt. Sir William was not 
a man to pay for other people; and once he set 
his teeth, even in the tradesfolk's presence, against 
his haughty and exacting guest. Seymour, who 
wanted new tapestries for his sitting-room, in- 
duced Waad to order five pieces for him from 
Jenning the upholsterer, at ten pounds a-piece. 
One of these pieces Seymour cut across, so as to 
make it fit his fire-place; by which he destroyed 
it as an article of furniture for use in any other 
room. Waad, who had pledged himself thus far, 
declared that he would give his name no more. 
Seymour was not nice in the art of helping 
himself to \vhat he needed. The princess, now his 
wife, had a villa of her own at Hackney, and to 
this vjlla he sent for such things as he could not 
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get from Waad; kitchen-stuff, linen, silver trenchers, 
candlesticks, drinking-cups; and when his rooms 
had been duly brightened np (on credit), he took 
jaunty leave of the Lieutenant's house, and \vent 
to live in his chambers over Traitors' gate. 
Those comforts of the flesh \vhich Seymour # 
prized so much had no great hold upon his \vife. 
The bride \vas not closely kept; she "vas served 
by her own people; she had a garden to walk 
in; and no re8traint ,vas put on her use of books 
and pens. Her servants could come and go; her 
table \vas \vell supplied; she was in correspond- 
ence with her friends. But she felt no comfort 
in her freedom, since her soul \vas in the cham- 
ber on the wharf, ,vhere her husband, as she 
dreamt, ,vas pining out his soul for love. She 
wrote to him in tender and llloving t.ones, to 
which the young bridegroom ans,vered her not 
a word. In fact, he sa\y that his marriaae \vas 
b 
a mistake of means. HiH ,vife ,vas not rich; 
nor could she help hirn to become great. He 
had vexed the King to please her; and-she 
was thirt.y -seven years old. 
\Vhen .Axahella heard from hin1 at all, it ,vas 
through SInith, a servant, ,,,ho told her that he 
had been ill. Then Ro:-,a lind sllatcheù a pen 
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and wrote, with her delicate banter, to her 
bridegroom in the Tower: 
, I am exceeding sorry to hear you have not 
been well. I pray you let me know truly how 
you do, and what was the cause of it, for I am not 
satisfied with the reason Smith gives for it. If it 

 be a cold I will impute it to some sympathy be- 
twixt us, having myself gotten a swollen cheek at 
the same time with a cold. For God's sake let 
not your grief of mind work upon your body. . . . 
In what state soever you are, it sufficeth me you 
are mine. . . . You see when I am troubled, I 
trouble you too with tedious kindness; for so I 
think you will account so long a letter, yourself 
not having written to me for this good while so 
much as how you do. But, sweet sir, I speak not 
this to trouble you with \vriting but when you 
please. Be well, and I shall account myself happy 
in being your faithful, loving wife.' 
Seymour was too busy for such tender and 
unprofitable humour; the winter passed and the 
summer came again without much writing to his 
wife. He "ras looking to himself, to his present 
comforts in the Tower, to his future rank and place 
at the royal court. He was writing to the lords 
of the Council, praying to be restored in grace, 
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asserting that his health was ruined, and begging 
to be allowed the full liberties of his prison. 
All the love, and nearly all the daring, were 
on the lady's side. Gro\ving bolder as the days 
went by, she got into a barge, dropped doV\'ll the 
river, and paid a visit to her husband, \vith ,vholll 
she may have spoken through his grated \vindo\v 
on the wharf: Such facts were sure to become 
known at court; this daring visit was reported at 
Whitehall; \vhen the King gave orders that a 
dozen counties should be put bet\veen his romantic 
cou"in and his impudent prisoner in the To\ve
. 
Arahella was to be placed in charge of \Villiam 
.J 
ìlIles, Bishop of Durham, \yith orders to repair 
forth,vith into the north, and there a\vait his 
1\Iaje'3ty's pleasure; \vhile Seymour \vas to be 
v,ratched in St. Thomas' to,yer \vith a 
harper eye. 
And no\v came a strife het,veen Solon1on's craft 
and ItoHalind's \vit; a comedy in its course of 
deception and surpri
c; a tragedy in its conclu- 
sion of insanity and death. 
Early in June (1 G 11) the Court \vas fluttered Ly 
a Inessage from Sir \Yïllialn 
lonH()n, dated fronl a 
tavelì1 at Rlack,vall. ThiR tough old Railor, taking 
hoat f
>l. J
il1jngsgate, on his 0\\ n affitirs, \vas told 
hy hili ,vaterlnen that a ::nvift barge, having S01ne 
VOL lL T 
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of Seymour's friends on board, had dropped down 
the river on the previous night. The barge had 
been lying off St. Katherine's Wharf. A boat "vas 
in attendance at the Tower stairs; a bundle of 
clothes had been thrown into this boat; at night- 
fall a man in a black wig and a carter's dress 
had come alongside; a parley had taken place 
between the carter and a young gentleman in the 
boat; the carter had gone away, and the young 
gentleman had told the waterIDen to pull for the 
barge. Some of the men engaged in the business 
\vere known to be Seymour's kinsfolk. Who could 
say whether Seymour himself might not have been 
that carter in the black wig 1 
Monson, a friend of Lady Suffolk, a partizan 
of the house of Howard, suspected that an 
escape was being attempted from the To,ver, the 
defeat of which would be likely to make his 
fortune. Instead, therefore, of landing at Billings- 
gate, as he had meant to do, he bade his men pull 
lustily for Black "\\Tall, where he jumped on shore, 
ran into the river-side tavern, and learned from 
the man \vho kept it that a young gentleman, or 
one who by his dress and figure wished to pass for a 
young gentleman, had come on the previous even- 
ing to his house on horseback, in cOlnpany with a 
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lady of middle age, and after staying in a private 
rOOln for twu or three hours had at last taken oars 
for Graves end. He also learned that Lady Grey, a 
daughter of the Earl of Shrewsbury, had come 
down to Black\vall, from which I::3he ,vas pulled 
across to Green\vich. This Lady Grey ,vas' a 
cousin of Lady Arabella. Every ,vord he 
caught \Va8 ftill of mischief: Pressing his host 
still further, he learned, that late on the previous 
evening, t,vo gentlemen, dressed in the same sort 
of clothes, from rosette to plume, had come to 
Black,vall, one of them by land, the second by 
,vater; that they seemed to be looking for some 
one who was not there; that the youth ,vho came 
by water had mounted a horse and ridden a\vay, 
while the one who came by land had taken oars 
and put off froIl! the wharf: as though he were 
follo,ving the young gentleman and the lady of 
middle age. 
While 
Ionson \vas extracting thi:s lle'vS fronl 
his landlord, men frOln a vessel ill the river stepped 
on shore. They had COlile up the Thalllet) that day, 
and in reply to the A(hniral's questions, they could 
tell him that a French harque, then lying in 1 Jeiglt 
Roads, had taken a. strange party on board and 

ailed at daybreak on the course for Calais. Sure 
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that an escape \vas being made, and also pretty sure 
that Seymour was on board the French barque, he 
saw what a golden chance was thrown into his path. 
Of late he had been falling back. A reign of 
peace was not a reign in which men of his trade 
could thrive; and Monson had been vainly striv- 
ing to obtain at court the prizes he could no 
longer obtain at sea. If Seymour had broken 
prison, the man who captured and brought him 
back would do a striking service, not only to the 
Howards, but to the King. 
Familiar with the winds and CUTI"ents of the 
Straits, he knew that the French barque, sailing 
from Leigh Roads at dawn, could not have passed 
the Foreland. The wind was high, and the water 
rough. The barque would then be rolling in the 
chops beyond Margate Sands. If the wind should 
keep in the same quarter, that barque would not be 
able to make the port of Calais before set of sun. 
Quick in action as though he were on his 
quarter-deck, the brisk old sailor took his course. 
Throwing a few men into an oyster-boat, he pushed 
them down the Thames. Mounting a good rider, 
he sent off a message to the admiral commanding in 
the Downs. Writing a letter to Cecil, he informed 
the Secretary of his ne\vs and then pulled 
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over to Green,vich, where he asked for the u:--;e of 
a royal ship. 
His high rank in the navy made his ,vish ill 
theHe matters a conlmand; so that in less than an 
hour after his con1Ïng to the inn-door at Black- 
\vall, he had opened the chase of hi8 unkno,yn 
fugitive by ,vater and by land. 
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THE ESCAPE. 


ARABELLA had done her part, as women always 
do, with singular and successful art. Before she 
was carried away from Lambeth she had procured 
the liberation of her servant, Hugh Crompton, from 
the Marshalsea. Among her many merits, this 
royal lady had the grace of making all her people 
love her. By nature soft and kind, she made com- 
panions of her attendants, from whom she could 
not bear to part, still less to see them suffer on her 
account. When Reeves and Crompton were in 
prison, she sent to the l\iarshalsea almost every 
day to learn how they were doing, and ,vrote 
lnost pressing letters for them to the Council and 
to the Queen. She seemed to suffer more pain for 
her people than for herself. 
The Council was hard of heart, for the 
HO\\Tard party was anxious that the King's cousin 
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should never more regain her old ascendancy at 
court; but ,vhen plague broke out in the l\Iarshal- 
sea, her prayers became so urgent that they could 
not be denied; and \vhen she ,vas ordered into the 
north country, Crompton, as the man most used to 
her \vays, ,vas suffered to share \vhat \vas under- 
stood by Lady Suffolk as her banishment from the 
English court. 
Before going north, the lady made one last 
appeal to the Lord Chief Justice of the King's 
Bench and the Lord Chief Justice of the Common 
Pleas. In marrying, as every \voman \va
 free to 
do, she conceived that she had done no \'Tong; but 
if others thought so, she demanded to be tried for 
her offence, and punished according to the la\\
. 
'If your lordships,' she "Tote, 'may not, or \yil1 
not, of yourselves grant me the ordinary relief of 
a distressed subject, then J 1eReech you tu becolne 
humble intercessors to hi
 l\1:njesty that I may 
receive such benefit of justice as both his l\fajesty 
Ly his oath (those of his blood not excepted) hath 
promised, and the la,vs of this realm atlord to all 
others.' She added, \vith equal mode
ty and 
(lignity, 'A nrl though, unfortunate \vornan that 1 
am, ] t;hould ubtain neither, yet I beseech YOUI' 
]ordships retain lue in ) our good opinion, and 
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judge me c.haritably, till I be proved to have com- 
mitted any offence, either against God or his 
Majesty, deserving so long restraint or separation 
from my lawful husband.' 
The Lord Chief Justices to whom she wrote 
were Sir Thomas Fleming and Sir Ed,vard Coke, 
courtiers and creatures of the Howards; her 
prayer remained unheard; and warrants were 
issued by the Council for Sir Thomas Parry to 
bring her 'person' to Whitehall. 
She protested against this seizure, and had to 
be removed by force. 
Rightly or wrongly, the lady conceived the 
idea that she, a free woman of the blood royal, 
\vas being treated with lawless violence by a 
faction in her cousin's court, against whom it 
\vould be fair in her to use whatever stratagems 
her wit could devise. 
The courtiers, reading her prayers and protests, 
and fearing to place her at the Council table, where 
some sudden burst of feeling might touch the 
King and cause him to change their plans, 
requested the Bishop of Durham to go in person 
to Vauxhall, and there receive her into charge. 
The lady was in no mood to submit in silence 
to this change. The Bishop produced his lettens. 
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She refused to stir. 'Vith tender art, for the 
Bishop \vas a godly man, he tried to soothe her 
rage, by telling her the story of patient saints, and 
of prisoners far less happy than herself. She 
\vept, she raved, she fainted on the floor. At 
length they picked her up, placed her in a coach, 
and carried her to the Thames, and so through the 
to\Vll to Highgate Hill. Scant preparation had 
been made for her reception on the road. A cold 
March \vind was blo\ving in her teeth. The inns 
\vere mean and ftùl of people, and her escort was 
instructed to hurry her along. She had to be 
carried in a litter, in \yhich she fainted thrice 
Lefore they reached the Hill. l\loundford, her phy- 

ician, gave her cordials to re
tore her 
trength, 
but late in the afternoon he began to fear she 
would not live, and in a fainting state she ,vas 
put to bed. A rider \vas sent back to court, "There 
Suffolk, suspecting that her sickness \vas put on, 
Rent Sir James Croft, a court physieian, to 
e
 
her. Sir JameR reported that her 
ickne
s \vas 
not feigned. Still force \vas tried to nlake her 
go. Sergeant :ThIYllors, one of her escort, lifted 
her out of bed into the coach, anù bore her 
to Barnet, \vhere }'Ioundford declarèd that she 
could not travel, and to carry her farther ,vould 
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be murder. 
fynors himself was frightened when 
he saw her lying on the floor, her face like death, 
and her tunic stained with blood. 
The good Bishop WTote from Barnet to the 
lords, describing her sickness, and asking for 
orders what to do. The doctors and parsons who 
came to see her told but one story. She was unfit 
to travel; and when the King perceived that he 
could not drive her on without the risk of killing 
her on the road, he gave an order for her to rest 
a month and then go for,vard towards the north. 
A cottage was hired for her from Thomas 
Conyers, at East Barnet, near Hampstead Heath, 
in the fresh air of which her spirits suddenly 
revived. She kept her counsel well, so that only 
her trusty maid, and her faithful Crompton, 
knew hO"\v she really was in health. The Bishop 
went north to prepare her chamber, leaving her in 
the charge of Croft. Moundford rode backward and 
for\vard between the Heath and Charing Cross, 
where the Council pressed him to compel her to 
go on. He begged for another month, but the 
lords refused her another day. As Croft and 
Moundford seemed to them too yielding, they sent 
for Mynors, who told them the lady ,vas not fit 
to travel; but they cut the keeper short by saying 


,. 
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it was the King's absolute will that she should go 
at once to Durham, even if she rode no more than 
a n1ile a-day. 
She ,vrote to the King and Queen. She made 
a friend of 
Irs. Adams, the ,vife of a clergyman 
\vho came to see her. She ,vrote to her aunt 
Mary, Countess of Shrewsbury, ,vho espoused her 
cause, to the peril of her freedom and estate. Her 
uncle Shrewsbury ,vas a member of the Council; 
but his brain \vas too \veak for influence on a 
board at \vhich Cecil and Northampton sat. 
In her distress of mind for her niece, Lady 
Shrewsbury appealed to the ne'y favourite, Robert 
Carr, no\v Viscount Rochester; but the young 
miniön of royal grace" ,vas in love-in most dis- 
loyal love-with Suffolk's beautiful daughter, 
Lady Essex, and therefore was a slave to that 
po\verful peer. Taking his cue froln Northampton, 
the Nestor of hi8 lady's house, Carr ans\vered the 
f'iountess of Shre,vsbury that he could not solicit 
the King in a matter ,v]lÍch \vas unfit for her to 
ask and for the King to grant. Northampton 
"Tote an account of this 'f
tÍthful and sound 
refusal' to the J{ing. 
But l\Iary, COlmtess of 
hre,vsbury, \vas not 
a WOlnan to yield at once. She kncw ho\\p near the 
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throne her kinswoman stood, and she hoped that 
Seymour and Arabella would leave a son to inherit 
their claim, and perhaps to wear the crown. By 
fair means, if it might be, by foul means, if it 
must be, she resolved that the young man and 
his wife should come together in some country 
beyond the reach of James. 
Sending for Hugh Crompton, she told him of 
her hopes, her means, and her designs. She hoped 
to unite the husband to his wife. She had plenty 
of money; and she fancied that, on spending gold 
enough, she could buy the means for their escape 
into France. Orompton listened to her speech. 
With wit and money, anything might be done; 
servants corrupted, disguises bought, confederates 
paid, and vessels hired for flight. Crompton went 
to East Barnet, and told his mistress all that 
Lady Shrewsbury had opened her mind to say. 
The lady leapt to her offer, and with ready wit 
suggested the particulars of a plan for their joint 
escape into France; she from her keepers at 
Oonyers' house, and Seymour from his lodgings in 
the Tower. Her servant, seeing the way laid out, 
engaged to prepare disguises, to arrange for 
horses, and to hire a skipper in the Thames. 
l'hey only wanted money, and money the Oountess 
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undertook to find. Great sums-not less than 
twenty thousand pound::; jn all-were quickly 
raised and poured into Arabella's lap, 'to pay her 
debts.' Jewels \\Tere bought; a cloak and hat, a 
rapier, and a pair of cavalier's boots, ,vere carried 
in secret to Conyers' house. In her private room, 
the faithful Hugh instructed his lady ho,v to ,veal' 
her hat and s,vord. 

foney ,vas sent to Seymour in the Tower, 
with details of a plan for hi
 own escape. Young 
Rodney entered \yith all his 
oul into Cron1pton's 
scheme. T\vo suits of clothes, exactly alike from 
rosette to plume, ,vere n1ade; for the cousins \vere 
of an age anJ size to match; anù these t,vo suits 
were to be used on the day of flight. A second 
rliRguise ,vas got for Seymour, in the shape of a 
carter's frock and ,vhip. Batten, his harber, made 
him a great black ,vig. One 
Ionsieur Corvé, a 
French 
kipper, \VtLS hired to lie in the Leigh 
Roads, and \va;it fur certain p<,rties, \vho \vonld give 
him a pass-\vord, all(1 COBle on hoard his haxqne. 
Croft no,v told hili patient 
he lnust reSUlllP 
her journey to,varJs tl1e north, ,,,here the BiBhop 
of Durh
un ,vas \vaiting to receive hpr into hi
 
charge. Evcry une ahout Conyers' cottage pitied 
her even thuðe ,,,1.0 h(u1 to an
;\Ver f(H
 her; and 
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on the physician's plea, a second month was given 
her to recruit her strength. That month was 
May; a month of rare delight on the breezy 
Hampstead heights. She seemed to be winning 
back her health. At once playful and meek, she 
lulled suspicion; and Croft, believing that his. pa- 
tient wisdom had prevailed over her fretful spirit, 
advised the Council that she was now resigned 
to the King. When, late in May, he pressed 
her, in the King's l1
ame, to resume her journey 
to,vards the north, she named Monday, the third 
of June, as the day on which she would be ready 
to set forth. 
About four o'clock on Sunday afternoon, dress- 
ing herself in cloak and hat, drawing on a pair of 
cavalier's boots, slinging a sword by her side, and 
putting her jewels into her pocket, Rosalind came 
out of Conyers' cottage with Mrs. Bradshawe, the 
daughter of a gentleman of East Barnet, follo\ved 
by William Markham, one of the gentlemen of her 
suite. A walk of half-au-hour brought them to a 
lonely inn, where Crompton was waiting with 
horses ready saddled for their fl.ight. Sick with 
hope and fear, poor Rosalind gave her hand to a 
groom, \vho helped her to mount; and as the 
party pricked away towards London, this lad 
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turned round to his fello\v-grooln anù said, 'Poor 
young gentleman! he ,vill hardly reach London 
alive.' A. quick ride Lrought the blooù into her 
cheek; but on reaching the inn by the river at 
Black,vall, ,vhere she expected to find her hUôhand 
safe anù \vell, she almost fainted from her horse. 
It was six o'clock, and Seymour was not come. 
Boats were hired for vV ool\vich; the luggage was 
put on board; the men got ready to ::;tart; but 
Rosalind ,vould not stir from the Blackwall inn 
until Orlando came. A precious llour wat; lost; 
the village clock struck seven. 1\11'8. Bradsha\ve 
urged her to go on board, as the pursuers would 
be soon upon their track. The oarsmen grew im- 
patient, for night \YUS coming on. Stillt:;he would 
not stir from the little parlour of the water-side 
Inn. \Vhat to her \vas liherty unles8 her husband 
,vas at her side? A fe\\r lllinutes lllore Inight giv
 
hirn his only chance. 
When the church clock chimed eight, the 
watermen tuld her 
he nlu
t either go at once or 
,vait until another day. l'hey could harùly no\v 
luake VV uol \\ ich Iteach before dark, and they did 
not care to he out on the l-'hctlues alll1ight. \Vith 
a heavy heart ::;he stepped on hoard, and the boat 
pushed uIi" frolfl the Black" all 8tair. 
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PURSUIT. 


LADY ARABELLA and Mrs. Bradshawe were 
in the leading boat; Crompton and Markham, 
her gentlemen-in-\vaiting, in the second. They 
had with them a heap of diamonds, pearls, and 
rubies, and a sum of three thousand pounds in 
gold. Five minutes after they left Blackwall stair 
the sun went down; but they had still an hour 
of light; and when they were fairly in the stream 
she asked the men to carry her past W ool\vich, 
and put her on shore at Gravesend, which they 
were willing enough to do for a purse of gold. 
At the second port she found a skipper, who 
agreed, for a high fee, to take her down the river 
to Leigh Roads, where Corvé's barque \vas to take 
them all on board. In the dark summer night 
they passed the barque vvithout seeing her, and in 
Leigh Roads found a ship at anchor, which they 
hailed. The master of this ship, John Bright, 
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bound for Ber\vick, refused .Arabella's offer of a 
large sum of money to carry her into France. 
Bright told her that a ship \va
 lying in the 
Roacb about two miles up the river, ,vhich ship 
she fancied must be Captain Corvé's barque. 
Turning back in her search she hailed the strange 
vessel; and finding her to be French, she made 
herself kno,vn to Corvé by the pas:-;, and in a fe,," 
seconds her party WaS taken up on board. 
The wind \vas cross. For four days past it 
had been blo,ving east by south; the sea ,vas 
running high, and, ,vith the best of fortune, the 
barque could hardly have pasbed the Foreland 
and got her tack. But Corvo made no haste; 
for his royal passenger begged him to hang belo\v 
the Nore, in the hope of picking up Seymour 
frolll SOllie craft. Their plans ,vere so \vell ar- 
ranged, that she was sure her husband had left 
the To,ver. Some accident had Dpoiled their 
meeting at the Black,vall tavern; but she felt no 
doubt that he ,vas somewhere tossing in his boat 
at 
ea. She lost BOnte hours ill reaching the 
narrows, and long before they got into open 
,vater in front of Calais, their happy challce \Y
tS 
gone. 
.li s,vift ,var-ship, the .A.dvcnture, had been 
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sent from the Downs on Monson's order, to sweep 
the Straits. The Adventure appeared in sight. 
· The French coast was near, and the barque threw 
out her sails; but a boat was lowered from the 
Adventure to give chase. The princess wept; the 
captain fought his best; but after thirteen shots 
had been fired into him, Corvé struck his flag and 
gave up his freight. 
Seymour had taken care of himself. By the 
help of Rodney, he procured his black wig and 
his yellow frock. Feigning sickness, he kept his 
room in the Water gate. The Lieutenant had 
no conception that Seymour was such a deep 
and wily youth; and even when the bird had 
flown away from his cage, he was chiefly vexed 
at finding that the fellow had cheated him of 
his perquisites by secretly sending away from 
his lodgings the best of Arabella's plate! 
On the Saturday night, when everything was 
ready at East Barnet for the lady's flight, Rodney 
went to a house near St. Catharine's hospital, 
kept by a woman with whom he had formerly 
lodged, and hired a room, on the pretence that 
he felt himself a little unwell and wanted a 
change of air. He sent his man to this woman's 
house with a great bundle of clothes, which 
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were laid in his roon1. Early on Sunday morning 
the man came again, with a fresh bundle, and 
asked whether his master had yet arrived. Two 
strange persons called during the day, one of 
them a female, who stayed in the hou
e 
until all the stuff brought in by Rodney's man 
was carried to a boat at St. Catharine's 
\v harf: 
All that day, poor Seymour \vas thought to be 
lying ill in bed. Just at sun-down, a cart drove up 
to the \Vater gate, when Seymour, leaping out 
of bed, put on his carter's frock and wig, snatched 
up a \vhip, stepped out into the street, and drove 
the horses along Water Lane through the Bye- 
\vard gate. 
Rodney was waiting for him with a horse and 
boat near Tower Stair. Seymuur Inolmted the 
horse and rode away, while Rodney stepped on 
board and pulled for Blackwall; \\-here the t\VO 
nlen met again about nine o'clock. Seymour had 
changed his dress, and the landlord uf the inn 
observed that the clJu
ins \vere dre::;::-;ed alike fronl 
head to foot. Seymour soon learnt that his \vife 
had cùlne and gone. The YOlmg men parted 
cOlIlpany; Rodney riding away to baffle pursuit; 
while his friend and cousin Jropped do\vn to 
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Leigh. The French barque having sailed, Seymour 
Inade no effort to follow his wife, but finding a 
collier beating about the narrows, he bribed 
the Inaster to take him on board and land him 
in Ostend. 
When the crew from the Adventure leaped 
on board Corvé's barque, Arabella came forward, 
Inade known her rank, and yielded herself a 
prisoner to the King. They asked her "There 
Seymour was; to which she answered, smiling, 
that she had not seen him, and could not tell 
them; but she hoped he had got across into 
France; and said that her joy at his escape 
conso]ed her for her own mishap. 
Passengers and crew being taken on board 
the Adventure, and brought into the Downs, 
Sir William Monson despatched a messenger 
,vith his news to court. The King was 
cross, and Northampton inflamed his passions; 
but Cecil, an advocate always for the middle 
term, prevailed with J ames to adopt a more 
moderate course than Northampton would have 
had him take. Northampton tried to make the 
King believe that Arabella's flight was a deep 
political plot, and he drew a fanciful picture of 
a series' of plots that \vere to follow' her escape 



PURSUIT. 


293 


into France. Cecil laughed this nonsense out of 
court; yet the proceedings taken against the sus- 
pected persons \vere sharp enough. Even lJefore 
l\Ionson had brought his prisoners up the Thalnes, 
a number of lllen and 'VOluen had been cOllln1Ïtted 
to the various jails; the Countess of Shre\vsbury 
to the To\ver, Sir J alnes Croft to the Fleet, l\fr. 
Adams and Dr. l\íoundford to the Gate-hou::;e, 
the barber Batten tu the Keep. "Then the 
captives arrived in to,vn, the King gave orders 
that hili fugitive cousin should be lodged in the 
To,ver, and the apartlnents chosen for her \vere 
the chanlbers occupied by l\Iargaret Douglas, 
the comlnon grandulother of Arabella and the 
King. Williëllu l\larkham \va::; tient to the l\Iar- 
shal
ea, Hugh CrOlnpton to the Fleet Coryó 
,vas lodged in N e\vgate, then llluch used as a 
sailors' pl'llion. Ed ,yard Rodney, 
eized near 
Lonùon, ,vas put in the Gate-hou
e, llue
tioned 
Ly N orth:unpton, and conllnitted tu the To\ver. 
GilLelt, Earl of S}lle,v.sbnry, and Ed\vard, Earl 
of lleltford, ,vere re::;trained to their seyeral 
home
. 
The proceeùing::; la::;teù long, and ,yore uut 
lllany live::;. One by one the n1Ïnor :Igent
 in 
the e
cape either t1ieJ in prisoll or gained their 
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liberty by telling what they knew. Croft, who 
knew nothing, was discharged from the Fleet; 
while Dr. Moundford and Mr. Adam, who knew 
little Inore than Croft, were liberated from the 
Gate-house. As nothing could be learned from 
Rodney, he was suffered to go abroad, where 
he joined his cousin Seymour at the court of 
France. 
Crompton and Markham, the companions of 
Arabella's flight, \vere brought from the Fleet and 
Marshalsea to the Tower, and pressed by questions 
in the torture-chamber, until they told some part 
of what they knew. 
When niece and aunt were brought before the 
lords and questioned as to the escape, Arabella 
was gentle and yielding, while her aunt was 
haughty in manner and hot in speech. Why, 
asked the Countess of Shrewsbury, was she 
brought before that secret and unjust tribunal? 
Northampton bade her answer the questions 
put to her. She would not answer. She vvould 
not be tried in private. She appealed to the la,v. 
If they had evidence against her, let them produce 
it in open court. Northampton stormed upon her. 
Was that the way to deal with the King's coun- 
cil? Still prouder and more scornful, she .de- 
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n1anded to kno,v whether that \vas the \vay to 
treat a lady of her rank 1 
Lady Shrewsbury bound herself by a great 
oath never to reveal the particulars of her niece's 
flight. 
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WHEN Lady Arabella \vas taken on board the 
French barque, she had three thousand pounds 
in gold, and a great wealth of rings and bracelets 
in her trunks and on her person. This money, 
and these jewels, the property of Lady Shrews- 
bury, had be
n seized by the King, and the 
money had been used for paying the cost of 
Arabella's capture. But a heap of gold and a 
case of je\vels were the smallest parts of Lady 
Shrewsbury's loss. This wealth was Arabella's 
force; and the raising of so large a sum of 
money was proof of Lady Shrewsbury's share 
in her flight. But neither niece nor aunt could 
be drawn into confessing each other's guilt; and 
after many of Northampton's attempts to snare 
them had been foiled, the t\VO ladies \vere sent 
back to the care of Sir Willialll Waad 
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Rich enough to buy herself every indulgence, 
Lady Shre\vsbury procured a suite of rooms in 
the royal quarter, consisting of the Queen's old 
lodgings; three or four chamber::; in "rhich she 
could live and \valk a,bout; but \vorn by time, 
and bare of hangings, furniture, and \vainscots; 
the windows being broken, the doors unhung, the 
ceilings open to the sky. Not a single servant 
of her o\vn ,vas suffered to be \vith her. Gilbert, 
her husband, \vrote to Cecil, who obtained for her 
some relaxation of the rules. But the lady would 
not help her friends; her stomach Wil8 said to be 
too high f<?r a private person, even of her exalted 
birth. A servant WàB allowed, as an especial 
grace, to \vait upon her. The ceiling of her 
room \vas 1I1ended, so as to keep out \vind and 
raIn, But the Countess \vas tormented in her 
pri:-3on by Northan1pton, ,vhu Came to the To\ver 
in the interest of his ne\v tool and dupe, Sir 
Itobert Carr, nuw hungering tor escheats and 
fille
.;. Carr \va:-3 eager to get Sherborl1è Cat;tle 
fro1l1 I taleigh; a part of the thirty thousand 
pound::; ii.unl Percy; a case uf ..L\rabella's diamonds; 
a lunlp of Lady Shre\v::;bury's vast estate; and the 
hoary pander tu thi
 young luau's pat;siOllS CaTlle 
do\\rn to See the prisoners, Olle by one, tu pry into 
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their ways of life, and find some pretext for 
proceedings yet more harsh. Everyone in the 
Tower had cause to regret his coming. Raleigh 
and Percy were confined to their cells. Lady 
Shre\ysbury was insulted in her apartments; and 
the Lady Arabella suffered from the incivilities of 
Waad, an officer only too anxious to please his 
patrons at the court. 
The darkening crimes and breaking strength 
of that bad old man were hurrying him to an 
end; but whether that end would be a felon's 
dungeon or a councillor's grave, the nimblest wit 
in London could not tell. 
Lady Shrewsbury, saucy and silent with the 
lords, was brought before a Select Committee of 
the Privy Council, at York House, the residence 
of Ellesmere, to answer for not answering; an 
.offence which Northampton said amounted to a 
contempt of the King. They told her that 
Crompton had confessed to all she had done in 
the marriage and escape of her niece, and they 
\vished her to supply information on certain 
points. She would not speak to these points. 
She pleaded her vow-she pleaded her peerage. 
If she were charged with an offence she claimed to 
be tried by her peers, according to the law, and in 
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open court, not by a COlllmittee of the Council, 
sitting in a private room. 
Four of the judges, consulted on her case, sub- 
scribed to a vie"\v of the actual law, which, on a 
sentence being passed in the Star Chamber, would 
have laid her open to a fine of twenty thousand 
pounds, and imprisonment during the King's plea- 
sure. That a verdict could be gained against her 
in the Star Chamber, if promoted by the Council, 
\vho could doubt 1 Yet the Countess was not 
frightened into speech. Sent back to the Tower, 
Ahe lived on, year by year, in her old defiant 
mood, until her enemy Northampton died and the 
'Friends of Spain' were broken and dispersed. 
Seymour amused himself in Brussels and Paris, 
wrote abject letters to King James, and squabbled 
with Waad about the plate and hangings he 
had left behind him in St. Thomas's to,ver. In 
le
s than six months he forgot his \vife, and almost 
forgot his debts. Waad ,vrote to Cecil, that the 
flown bird had left nothing behind him of his o,vn, 
since the best things in his rOOIns had been either 
fetched from the Lady Arabella's hou
e or taken 
from the Lieuten'Lnt's store. A few things he had 
bought from tradesmen, but for the
e things he 
had never paid. 
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In the chamber which her grandmother 
Margaret had occupied in the Tower, poor Rosa- 
lind, having lost her all for love, remained a 
prisoner to her cousin five years. Some of her 
letters, written from the To\ver to the King, have 
been preserved; tender and winsome letters, full 
of sad humour and wife-like grace. Her pleas 
were simple. When the King had told her to 
marry \vhom she pleased, she thought herself free. 
She allowed her heart to becollle engaged. Her 
lover pressed her, and she plighted him her troth. 
That act of plighting lllade them, in her conscience, 
man and wife. Before she learned that the King 
objected to her match, the deed was done. If she 
had given offence, it was because she had been 
driven to choose between the law of God and the 
lavv of man. ' l\fost humbly I beseech your 
Majesty,' she wrote, 'to consider in what miserable 
state I should have been, if I had taken any other 
course; for my own conscience witnessing before 
God that I was then the wife of him that now I 
am, I could never have lllatched with any other 
ma.n.' She signed her letters' A. S.,' which luckily 
ans\vered to either Arabella Stuart or Arabella 
Seymour. But the King was dead to her sorrovv. 
Trying him on every side; by turns gay and 
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cheerful, sad and submissive; she appealed to his 
pity, to his pride, to his affection; and 8he tried 
him on every side in vain. "Then the 'Queen of 
IIearts' ,vas married to the Pfalzgraf of the 
Rhine, poor Rosalind hoped that her cousin's heart 
would open to her \voes. 'l\Iercy, mercy t for 
God's sake, mercy!' was the burthen of her daily 
prayer. The King \vas deaf. 
In her lonely chamber she plied her needle on 
a canvas "\\Thich she meant to send as a remem- 
brance to the King; a dainty piece of labour, to 
have touched a kinsman's heart. But James 
would not accept her present. Then she fell sick, 
and pined in her room, and wandered in her 
thoughts. 
The rules under \vhich she lived in the Lieu- 
tenant's house ,vere harsh, and even in her days of 
sickness they \vere not relaxed. Waad kne\v 
his m
l,sters, and guessed their minds. No ne,ys, 
he felt a:-,sured, could reach :x orthalnpton'R ear so 
\vclcome HH that of .L\rahella'
 {leath; and hE'nce, 
,vhen his functions gave hin1 po,ver to trouhle his 
unparùoneù captive, he presseù against her \yith 
all hiH \veight. lIe refu
ecl to let her servants 
,vait upon her. Hú cÚlnpellcd hûr to eat the 
orùinary prison fh.re. She a:-,kcù for po

et, 
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and for clothes befitting a sick room and a lady 
who kept her bed; but she asked for these in- 
dulgences in vain. In her search for help, she 
turned to her bitterest foe at court, and in a 
plaintive letter told Northampton of her misery in 
the Tower. ' I have been sick,' she wrote, 'even 
unto the death; from which it hath pleased God 
miraculously to deliver me; but find myself so 
weak, by reason I have wanted those ordinary 
helps whereby most others in Iny case, be they 
never so poor, are preserved alive-at least for 
charity.' She had little hope from Northampton, 
and her note was more a menace than a prayer. 
In words direct enough, she told him that the 
privations under which she lay in prison would be 
not only 'the certain,' but 'the apparent' cause of 
her death. She warned him, that if either he, or 
his nephew Suffolk, had ' possessed the King 
with. such opinions of her as should cause her 
to be restrained until help came too late,' she 
knew her course. 'I dare die,' she added, 'and 
oppress others with my ruin, if there be no other 
, 
way. 
The strain was now too great for her feeble 
strength to bear. Her tender musings passed into 
fierce convulsions; and when her doctors had 
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chased the agony away, her mind ,vas found to be 
a wreck. Rosalind ,vas become Ophelia I 
Days, months \vent by in hopeless waste of 
love and life. She lost all sense of passing things, 
and prattled in her Inadness like a child. The 
Lieutenancy of the Tower was changed; a more 
un8crupulous tool of Lord Northampton coming 
to rule over her; but she took no heed of what 
was going on. Some friends she found, in the 
Tower and beyond the Tower; men who pitied 
her, and would have given their lives to help her; 
but these were not the great ones of the earth. 
Palmer, a divine of the English church, and 
Crompton, her faithful servant, put their heads 
together and, in the summer of 1614, in the third 
year of her imprisonment, contrived a plan for her 
escape. It was a ,,-ild design, which led to nothing, 
except their own arrest and imprisonment, a letter 
of congratLùation from Northampton to Carr, and a 
resolution on the palt of James to guard her better 
ill the time to conlee 
The rumours of her proposed escape "\vere 
useful to Northampton in dra"\\ping people's eyes 
and thoughts away from a frightful dralna which 
had just been closed in thé Bluody tower. 
She lived a year after Crompton's attempt had 
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failed; tenderly drooping day by day; always 
gentle, sometimes playful, never morose; no\v 
plying her needle through the flowers, now 
touching her well-worn lute, and humming her 
evening song, until at length the weary woman 
fell asleep. 
In the dead hours of an autumn night her 
ashes were taken from the To"\ver, and laid in that 
Abbey which was the tomb of all her race; laid 
beside all that remained of her grandmother, 
Margaret Douglas, and her great-aunt, Mary 
Queen of Scots; with neither line nor stone to 
mark the spot in which she sleeps. 
Seymour lived abroad, keeping his eye on 
events, and hoping to come back, which he was 
now convinced he could never do while his consort 
was alive. He never wrote to her, never sent her 
token of his love. He heard that she was sick, 
he heard that she was crazed; but Paris was 
gay; and nothing in her fortunes seemed to touch 
his young and calculating heart. When he heard 
that she ,vas gone, he threw himself upon James's 
mercy, implored his pardon, and obtained permis- 
sion to return. Attaching himself to Charles, he 
became that prince's councillor and friend; fighting 
at his side through the Civil War, and making 



DEAD IN THE TOWER. 


305 


at its close that theatrical offer of being put to 
death for his King, \vhich is the best-remembered 
of his feats. But to make things safe ,vhichever 
side 
hou1d win, he took a second ,vife from the 
poptùar side; marrying Lady Frances Devereux, 
sister of Lord Essex, the great Parliamentary 
general. Seymom" kept his head and his estate, 
and when Charles the Second caIne back to Lon- 
don he received the re\vard of his n1any virtues 
in his elevation to the rank of Duke. 
It is not kno\Vll that Seymour ever paid for the 
hangings supplied by Jenning at ten pounds 
a-piece for his comfort in St. Thomas' towðr. 
Yet before the royal lady passed into her rest 
in the great Abbey, she heard that the hoary and 
\vicked Earl, ,vho bad \vrought her so much evil, 
wa
 no more; that in his later time he ,vas a 
10ath
0lfle object in all men's eyes; and that he 
was gone to his grave suspected of a hideous 
crime, for \vhich, on proof and judgment given 
against him, he \yonld probably have be ell hung. 


\TOL. II. 
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LADY FRA
CES HO\V ARD. 


THE last and basest of the many tools by which 
Northampton worked his will at court was the 
beauty of his nephew's daughter, Lady Frances, 
the young wife of his ally, Robert Earl of Essex. 
In the long line of our female criminals there 
is hardly one more fascinating and more odious 
than Lady Frances Howard, the daughter of Lady 
Suffolk. When she was yet a child, of thirteen 
springs, she appeared at court in one of the 
parts of Ben Jonson's Masque of Hymen. A 
daughter of the house of Howard, she was chosen 
by Cecil and Northampton, as the first victim in 
a series of matches, by means of which they hoped 
to fuse into one great party four rival houses; 
the other victims 
 of their policy being .Þ
I, eld

 . 
sister, Lady Elizabeth, and her tiny sister, Lady 
Catharine. These girls were given in marriage 
by plotting greybeards to two boys and one old 
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man; Lady Frances to Robert Earl of Essex, 
Lady Catharine to 'Villiam Lord Cranborne; boys 
no bigger than themselves; ,vhom they could 
neither love nor hate in that tender age; and 
Lady Elizabeth to William, Lord Knollys of 
Greys, a kinsman of the great Queen. The prize 
of this union of the four great houBes of Cecil, 
Howard, Devereux, and Knollys, ,vas to be the 
control of king, court, and government for a dozen 
years. 
The King was thought to have made the match 
bet,yeen Earl Robert and Lady FranceR, and the 
"redding came off in a scene ,vhich ","'as gay \vith 
all the gaiety of a court. The King and Queen 
were present. James, \vho gave a\vay the bride, 
and heard l\Iontagu bless the children, ran ,vith 
the}n from the chnpel to the masque, ,,,here they 
,vere dazed hy the lights and company, hy the ripple 
of J on
on's verse, hy the HurprlsP of Inigo 
.J ones':;;; sceneries, by the ma
quer
' ".hite plumes, 
anrt the ladies' ropes of pearl. "T}len the fea
t 
waç; eaten anrl tho rOlllps ,vere d
nlcpd, the boy 
an<l girl, nO\V man and \vife according to the 
Church, ,vere Rent a,vay to :5cho()1. I
()rù E
':)ex 
\vent ahroad \vith hi
 tutor, ,vhile his child-like 
hride ,vent hOJne to her Jllother':-; house. 
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Reared in the court of France, living much in 
Huguenot homes, the Earl grew up into a grave 
and religious youth; while the Countess, his 
bride, being trained under her mother's eye, gre,v 
up into a woman unspeakably venal and impm'"e. 
A youth of parts and figure; soft in his ways, 
especially with the gentler sex; quick with fire 
and manhood; proud of his great name; inclined 
like the old warriors of his house, to cleave his way, 
not by his wit but by his sword; Earl Robert grew 
up into a perfect knight, armed at all points with 
the courtier's grace, no less than with the soldier's 
art. During the five years which he spent abroad, 
he does not seem to have thought very much of 
that festive scene at the English court, and of 
that fair young face which had filled the galleries 
of Whitehall with light; and when he returned to 
London, after a long absence, to claim his wife, 
now grown into a lovely woman, he heard with 
equal surprise and pity that the fair young girl 
whom he had kissed and promised to love was 
thought by some of his family to have been led by 
her kinsmen into unwife-like ways. 
The gu'"l was cursed with the rarest gifts of 
person. Tall and lithe, with oval face, small 
pouting lips, straight nose, and Inasses of shining 
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hair, she would have taken captive every heart 
without the aid of her brilliant eyes. If those 
said sooth who kne\v her best, those eyes \vere fired 
,vith a \vondrous and ,vicked glo\v. They set the 
poets raving, drove the painters to despair, and 
even ,,-hen they shone in eclogues only, furnished 
critics with the theory of what Johnson calls the 
poetic propagation of light. 
Living \vith her mother Lady Suffolk, \vith her 
sister Lady Knollys, both of whom made wreck 
of their repute, she learned, ,vhile yet a child, to 
see the value of such gifts. A husband far away, 
of "Thorn she heard as poring over strange books, 
as crossing s\vords \vith unkno,vn sparks, \vas 
not the man on whom her fancy loyed to d"Teli. 
Though young and noLle, she heard that he ,vas 
grave and proud, averse to courts, contelnptuous of 
pomp and show, a soldier like Grey, not a 
cavalier like Carr. Unhappily for the girl, no 
friend \vas at her side in those perilous years \yho 
could have shown her a better \vay. Her mother 
llad for rnany year
 heen lost to all sense of shame. 
Of her elder sister, no\v the \vife of a Inan old 
enough to be her grandfather, it is enough to Ray 
that she \vas (after\vards) that Counte::;s of Banbury 
\vhose married life haR been the buhject of judicial 
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inquiry ever since she died. From her father, and 
from the old man who was more to her than father, 
Lady Essex had little more than venal counsels to 
expect. 
During the dozen years of the new reign, these 
Howards had driven a thriving trade in honours 
and estates, though the ducal coronet of their 
house had not yet been won. 
Henry, the Nestor of his family, was Baron 
Marnhill, Earl of Northampton, Constable of Dover 
Castle, Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports, Lord 
Privy Seal, High Steward of Oxford, Knight of 
the Garter, a Commissioner for the Office of Earl 
Marshal, and Keeper of Greenwich Park. Among 
manors and castles which he had begged from 
J ames, was Castle Rising in Norfolk, the lordship 
of Ash in Suffolk, the manor of Buckland in Dor- 
set, the manor of Clare in Salop, Wark Castle and 
the manor of Tyndale in N ort
umberland, the 
Chase of Baggeridge and White's-wood in Stafford. 
Besides his official salaries, he got a personal pen- 
sion of two hundred pounds a-year for life; one 
hundred pounds a-year of the surrendered pension 
of Lady Walsingham; and a royalty on all the 
starch either made in England or imported from 
abroad. He had built a great palace at Charing 
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Cross, \vhich he called Northampton Hou
e, and 
dra-\vn the plans for a second great palace in the 
country \vhich he palled Audley End. 
Thomas, his nephe"\v and favourite, \vas Baron 
Ho\vard of \Valden, Earl of Suffolk, and Lord 
Chamberlain, \vith nearly as Inany pensions and 
perquisites as his uncle. 
Since Cecil's death, no single courtier had been 
able to stand his ground against the Ho,vards, 
\\rhose high connexions and unscrupulous talents 
had Inade them every year more dangerous to the 
King. James loved them little, but he feared 
thelIl much. He liked their supple knees and 
slimy tongues, but trembled \yhen he thought of 
their riches, theÎ1
 experience, their ambition, and 
their greed. One thing about them gave him 
comfort-they \vere hated by his people; so that 
he had little doubt, if ever he sholùd have to turn 
again
t them, that lIe could do so \vith the nation 
at his back. N orthanipton abked for the \Vhite 
StaR: the \vand thell horne by the Lord I I igll 
Treasurer; and the l{ing, not daring to give him 
that staff: on account of his religion and ills unpo- 
pularity, put the Treasury in cOTI1ll1ission for six 
lIlonth::;. Then comlnt.nccd a ne\v 
eries of in- 
trigue::;, through. which the huary and ,va
ting 
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Earl expected to win his place. He threw out 
lures and hints, and played a most curious game 
of give-and-take. He favoured the reduction of 
Northumberland's fine, in order to catch the sup- 
port of Lady Lucy's lover; and actively pursued 
his young crony, Lord Vaux, the nephew of Ann 
and Helen, until that pupil of Garnet was con- 
demned to the loss of his estate and to imprison- 
ment in the Fleet for life. He gratified the 
London mob by hanging Father Richards and 
Father Sahagun, two priests who returned to 
England without license; at the same time, tak- 
ing some pains to soften the surprise in Rome by 
. sending his nephew Anlndel to weep at the foot 
of the gallows on which the priests were hung. 
So well was his game played out, that the vvorld 
began to talk of Northampton's 'Protestant zeal,' 
and for this outbreak of English virtue he was 
revvarded by the Dons of Cambridge, vvho added 
to his many offices and honours that of Chancellor 
of the University-a step which brought hinl 
sensibly nearer to the Staff 
Northampton, gazing on Lady Essex's lustrous 
eyes, began to dream of an alliance with the 
royal house; and this old man, who should have 
been her guide and stay in the path of honour, 



LADY FRANCES HO'Y ARD. 


313 


taught the poor chill ho\v to beam on the young 
prince, and blessed his stars \vhen he observed ho\v 
the ,varm boy flushed and trembled beneath her 
gaze. But Henry, though he liked to toy \vith 
the siren, never dreamt of asking her to be his 
wife. Too soon and easily he slipped her chains. 
Once, \vhen she dropped her glove at his feet, a 
comiier drew his eye to the sign of favour; but the 
Prince passed it by, saying, 'N 0; it has been 
stretched by another.' 
The tale of Prince Henry and Lady Essex hav- 
ing been locked in a room may not be true; but 
Lady Suffolk and Lord Northampton had the sort 
of fame in the city \vhich left them open to suspi- 
cion of the vilest acts. In that dozen years, 
during which they reigned at court, the tone 
of life in the upper ranks had undergone a change. 
To thoRe \vho had seen the stately and decent 
court of Gloriana, that of her successor on the 
throne appeared like a cock-pit and a bear-garden. 
Fulk Greville, in a ripe old age, \\?hich \yas celiainly 
not penitential and severe, described for the 
alnusement of after times the vices of great lord
 
anrl ladies as he Ha\V them; a picture of cuurtly 
TllanncrH, to he mated only in the annH h
 of SOllle 
C:esar in ancient ROIne, SOllIe Regent in modern 
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France. Lady Suffolk was no solitary queen of 
vice, nor was Northampton the only broker in his 
country's shame. All ranks seemed rotten; the. 
finest ladies to wear their prices, so to speak, upon 
their sleeves. A royal closet, unclean with the 
litter and language of a kennel; galleries besieged 
by gamesters, pensioners and jades ; ante-chambers 
choked by sorcerers, poisoners, and pimps; a 
garden walked by bravoes, ready for any service, 
however foul and dark, that stood beyond the 
hangman's reach; with a bald and febrile man of 
middle age presiding over the dice and drink, the 
sale and cozenage; scenes which were varied and 
disturbed by Lake's reports, by Montagu's divinity, 
and by Archie's broad grins :-such was the court 
in which the hoary and dying Northampton was 
seeking to obtain the Staff 
Having failed in his hope of catching the 
Prince of Wales, he turned his face elsewhere, and 
having made his calculations, taught his pupil ho"\v 
to bend her beautiful, burning eyes on CaIT. 
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ROBERT CARR. 


ROBERT CARR \vas a Scottish lad of hand
ome 
person, for whom James had conceived a sudden 
and ridiculous whim. 
The King, who could not live \vithout having 
some youth about him \vhom he could pat and 
pinch, tickle and slobber, had cast his eyes in turn 
on IIerberl and IIay, young fellows ,vith flowing 
beards, pink cheeks, and empty :skull
, \V 10 rarely 
troubled their brains with anything ,vorse than 
a masque and a sarabande He kept hi
 darling 
for a time, and then dethroneù hiIu for SOBle 
ne,ver and fairer face; but the darling of a. day 
\vas selùom so unlucky as not to retire ennobled 
and enriched. H un1è, 118rLert, I ray, \vere all 
created Earl
. 
The Countess of Suffolk, kno,villg that thp 
Killg \vas Llilld to the beauty of 'VOlden, laid 
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herself out to snpply him with removes of hand- 
some boys. She spent her days in seeking for 
arch eyes, pink flesh, and graceful forms; and 
when she had found her Ganyrnede of an hour, 
she curled his locks and sweetened his breath 
to the royal taste. She taught these youths to 
leave politics alone; and to devote their talents 
to the service of beauty, as imaginary Knights of 
the Fortunate Isles, and to fight for such golden 
truths as- 
Beauty supplies the world with valour ; 
N one but lovers can be happy; 
No fair lady ever yet was false. 
Carr \vas the youngest of these curled and 
silken favourites. A page of Hume, he had 
spent some months in Paris, where he learned 
to dress and dance, to ride and run the ring. 
Coming to court he put on his best attire, and 
walked into the Tilt-yard, when the King was 
present, in a scarlet frock, a foam of lace, and an 
embroidered shirt, Contriving to be knocked 
over in the game, he caught the King's eye by 
his fall; and ,vhen James was told that the pretty 
boy was one of Hume's old pages, he carried him 
up into his room, put him into bed, and nursed 
him with his OWll hands, until the strength of a 
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roe returned to hi
 feet and the bloom of an apple 
to his cheek Thus began his fortunes. In a few 
months the King dubbeù him Sir Itobert, paid his 
debts, put je"\vels in his ears, s,vore hirn ùf the 
bed-chamber, and promised him the Lady Ann 
Clifford for a wife. 
Left to his own devices, Carr \vould have risen 
like Herbert and Hay, to set like l\Iontgomery 
and Carlisle. A coronet, a rich wife, a house in 
to\vn, a chase in the country, \vould have quenched 
his appetite for favour; but by the side of Carr 
stood a young man, poor as himself in purse, but 
richer in the gifts of wit, of policy, and of speech. 
This youth ,vas Thomas Overbury, a member of 
the House of Commons, a Puritan in morals and 
in thought, if nut in opinion, a poet, a prose \vriter, 
a politician of conSUlnmate po"\ver. These lads had 
come to court in cOlllpany. Something in Carr 
had taken the fancy of his nlore intellectnallnate ; 
who, Ineasuring Jame
 froln head to heel, had 
seen his ,yay to making u
e uf Carr in hi
 atternpt 
to rise. 8,vearing a league of frienùship, the t"\vo 
young men haù COlne to "rhiteIuùl ,vith an under- 
standing that, in seeking a fortune ,vhich they 
were to share and 
hare alike, Carr 'VaS to find 
beauty of person, \vhile OverLury ,vas to find 
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strength of brain. They meant to make a figure 
in the world. 
In their :first five years at court they rose very 
high; for Carr, who was to enjoy the pleasures, 
while Overbury was to exercise the powers, of the 
high station they might win, was lifted from the 
position of a private page to the state of an 
adviser, and the rank of a viscount. Overbury, 
careless of show, was satisfied with being dubbed 
a knight, and consulted in every affair of State. 
A man of subtle and commanding genius; equal 
to many kinds of work; with powers of mind 
which made him easy master of every craft, Over- 
bury had raised Carr to the height on which he 
stood; but neither King nor Court as yet knew 
the strength of Overbury and the emptiness of 
Carr. While the new Viscount reigned at Court, 
Overbury was the actual minister of the Crown. 
'There \vas a tin1e,' said Bacon on the trial, 
'when Overbury knew more of the secrets of 
State than the whole council.' What Bacon 
said afterwards other people knew at the 
time. In the City taverns, it was a pasquil 
that Carr ruled the King, and that Overbury 
ruled Carr. 
To the outside world, the rise of this favourite 
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,vas that of a shooting star. Who could tell where 
his flight would stop 1 He was now Viscount 
Rochester; he had the pronlise of an earlùom ; 
nay, a l\Iarquisate of Orkney was likely to be 
his next birth-day gift. In those years we had 
neither duke nor marquis in the country, and 
a "L\Iarquis of Orkney would be the highest person 
in James's court. There were hints of the King 
adopting him as a son. Here, then, was no 
passing favourite such as the \yorld had seen in 
llerbert and flay. These men \vere liked; but 
Rochester was all in all. After the death of Cecil, 
who had kept him in his fitting place as a gentle- 
man of the bed-chamber, Carr seemed to be the 
only 111an of \vhose presence and advice the King 
\vas neyer tired. Acting on Overbury's lessons, 
and speaking the \vords set do,Vll for him, the ra\v 
Scottish lad achieved a certain popularity, not 
only in the closet but in the street. He had the 
name of a stauch Protestant, and the reputatiun 
of an enelny ()f Spain. If his life \yaR nut lovely, 
he \vas not 1110re lax in morals than Inany ,vho 
had lc:-;s than half hi
 tempter
 to resist. No 
man'R HaUte, 110 woolan's faIlle, had yet been 

nnircl1ed b) Carr. If men could say that hi
 ri
e 
had lJeen s,yift, his aeculnulation of riche
 t;udden, 
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they could add, with truth, that .he had shown 
many of the virtues as well as some of the vices 
of a royal favourite. Even in temper, gracious in 
bearing, bountiful in disposition, he had gained 
admirers, even where he had not secured friends. 
A man of Overbury's gifts could not have worked 
with a fool. To the poets Carr was uniformly 
kind; both Jonson and Donne have written in his 
praise. Even Bacon, though he owed him nothing, 
was not un,villing to grace him with a masque. 
For the rest, his power to go wrong was checked 
by a feeble will. 
For two or three years, this favourite had 
been watched and thwarted by N orthamptoll, 
Knollys, and Suffolk, who sa,,, that he was not 
as they were; though they crossed him less for 
his own sake than for that of Overbury, whose 
principles and talents they equally feared and 
shunned. On Cecil's death, a scramble had taken 
place at court, not only for the White Staff: but 
for the important post of Secretary of State. 
The place of Secretary, though of leßser dignity 
than that of Treasurer, was of more importance, 
since the holder of it was in daily intercourse 
with the King; and a man of active genius would 
be sure to make it the centre of every movement 
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in the realm. The inner circle of the Council 
was now composed of three great peers, alli
d 
in blood and marriage; N orthan1pton, his nephe"
 
Suffolk, and that nephe,v's son-in-la\v, Knol1ys; 
and these great peers, in seeking to gain these 
offices for their party, had the advantage of 
voting \vith a single voice. Northampton spoke, 
and the younger men obeyed. 'Vhen they had 
got the staff put into commission, as the only thing 
that could then be done, they fought for the 
minor and nearer post of Secr
tary. "\\Tin,yood, 
Wotton, Bacon, Lake, \vere mentioned, as men ,vho 
cOlllrl serve their country; but the I\:ing, though 
he did not like to say so in the outset, was 
resolved to have no other Secretary than Qarr. 
N o,v Carr in the King's closet, ,vriting letters 
on public business, \vas, as Northampton felt, hut 
another form of having Overbury for a Inaster. 
Carr "ras Overbury's voice; and Overbury \vas 
an enemy of Spain. If Overbury "
ere to shapp 
the policy of Jarnes, the Cabinet in l\fadrid \voll1d 
soon perceive that N orthalnpton and Suffolk \vere 
hardly ,,"orth their salt.. 
Laòy Suffolk had already tried her arts on 
Carr; Lut Overbury, \yhu
e rrlorals ,,,ere austere, 
though he hungered after po\ver even l110re than 
VOL. II. y 
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his ally after flattery and female smiles, repelled 
her. Overbury had a difficult game to play; for 
Carr, though popular at court, was far from 
popular in the town. The qualities which took 
the King-his dainty face, his splendid garb, and 
his Lowland Scotch-provoked the people into 

corn. The London crowd could not endure a 
Scot. Poor in purse, and quick in speech, his 
bold eye, his ready hand, his saucy tongue, dis- 
gusted men who either would not, or could not, 
see his nobler side. To them, his courage was the 
merit of a mastiff, his abstinence the virtue of 
a fox, his loyalty the cringing of a slave. Even 
his religious ardour pained them, as a passion 
in excess; and no reproach appeared to them 
severe enough for the roaring, rieving callant, who 
aped the fashion of a court in the midst of filth 
and rags. N ow Carr, though handsome, civil, and 
well dressed, was still a Scot; and Northampton · 
made the King believe, that to give him Cecil's post 
in the closet would provoke a rising in the streets. 
Unable to have his way, the King declared 
that in the future he would act as Secretary of 
State himself. 
Northampton was not deceived by James's 
move. He saw that Carr was rising in the world; 
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and hungering after posts ,vhich none but Carr 
could give him, he ,va
 ba
e enough, not only to 
dream of gaining him over to their party through 
hi
 lovely niece, but shameless enough to teacll 
that girl ho,v to lay her beauty in his path. 
The young lady did not need much training 
to go wrong. She knew the way too ,veIl. Early 
in her life she had found a priestess of indul- 
gence in Ann Turner, the famous White Witch. 
This Ann, who had been a lovely girl, \va
 
still a winsome woman; white, graceful, slender, 
looking like a lady of Lirth, a little faded frolll her 
prime. Even \vhen 
he stood, years later, at thp 
bar of justice, the poets could only sing- 


The roses on her loyel y cheeks were dead. 


Now, this White vVitch professed, arnong other 
arts, to nnderstanll how tu preserve youth, to 
kindle love, and to chill desire. In the task \\rhich 
Northampton f:iet her, Lady Essex had need of aU 
hèr charms. From Anll Turner, thp fair Counte:-;:s 
got one philtre to chill the man Hhe caned her 
hllliLand, another to ,varlll the Tuan she ,vished 
to call her lover. \Vhen these philtres failed to 
'york her ends, at lea"1t OIl Es::;ex, \vIto truly loved 
11Ïs wife, Ann tool,,- her noLle pupil to a great 
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magician living in a lonely house in Lambeth 
fields. This sorcerer was Simon Forman, a fellow 
known to be driving a brisk and profitable 
trade in potions, horoscopes, and charms. Forman 
had more to do with great ladies than Mayerne 
himself; and, as he impudently set down in his 
diaries, he took his payment from these dupes 
in various ways. This knave supplied the young 
Countess of Essex with enchanted papers, a few 
wax puppets, a scarf full of white crosses, and a 
piece of human skin. Later on, he adopted her 
as his 'daughter' in the black art, permitting 
her to call him ' father,' and giving her a scroll on 
which he had noted for her use a list of the 
principal i:rnps in hell. 
Lady Essex had scant need for magIc. 
Carr was only too soon in love with her 
bright eyes, and asking no aid from Forman's 
scrolls and fiends. Northampton played Old 
Pandarus to this guilty pair, just as he had done 
when Cecil was the Troilus, Lady Suffolk the 
Cressida of his play. He put the young wife 
in the young favourite's way, and even lent them 
his house to meet in. Often beneath the roof: 
sometimes in the sight of that old man, they 
kissed and swore to each other to be true. 
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Suffolk, younger and less base than his uncle, 
forced his daughter to live in her husband's hüube. 
ERsex, though grieving to see that hi
 wife's heart 
was gone from him, never drealnt that her honour 
was also gone; and kind in temper as he was princely 
in gifts, he set himself to \vin once Inore the 
love \vhich for the moment he sa,,- that he had 
lust. She pouted, raved, and mucked hiln ; hoping 
he \vould flash into anger and turn her out of 
doors. I-Ier husband bore \\rith these humours, 
thinking they \vere but the \vays of young 
Inarried girls. IIis \vife \-vas dark tû him as night. 
:Nor could two 
uch nature
 as hi
 and her
 come 
nearer than they stood. He, pious and severe, 
rode to Hern10n; she, profligate and superstitious, 
went to mass. He loved the country, while she 
adored the to\vn. 
Iasques, balls, processions, 
priests, dress, sports and trilunph
, all the thing
 
to \vhich her heart lay open, he \vould have 
Hhunned for himself and for the \YOlnan \vhom he 
loved. Early hOlu's, long rides through the sun1n1er 
\vuods, attention to the poor anù sick, the dutiöR 
of a country household, all that roul1d of love 
and usefulneb
 \vhich E:-'bex CIa, ell as the }>ureHt 
\vork that he could find on earth, hili Counte
H 
flung at his feet in anger and contelupt. 
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Ann Turner's service to her mistress did not 
end in the magician's study. She hired a house 
for her in the medical quarter of St. Paul's, near 
Amen Corner, in which she might meet her lover, 
unseen by watchful critics of the court. Carr was 
young and she was fair. No devil on Forman's 
list found more delight in doing wrong than Lady 
Essex. Yet, in the midst of all her profligacy, she 
\vas careful to make her game. Lord Rochester 
being the most powerful man at Whitehall, she 
n1ade up her mind to share his power; not for 
a season only, but for life. 
The obstacles in her path were vast. She had 
a husband to get rid of; Rochester, a friend to 
put away; and with these two men she was 
only too well aware that she wOlùd have to 
conduct a duel to the death. 
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THE PO'V"DER POISONING. 


ESSEX, a man of high rank, \vas proud of his 
name, and quick to avenge affronts. Ho\v could 
she get rid of such a man 1 She thought of 
poison; she thought of steel; she thought of 
Jloly Church. A divorce ,yolùd be the best of 
all; but ho\v could a divorce be got 1 The only 
plea to be set up in such a case as hers-that 
of nullity from the first-was one ,vhich no maD 
likes to admit and fe,v WOlnen like to urge. 
Listening, no,v to N orthalnpton, no'v to Ann 
Turner, she conceived a triple scheme for getting 
rid of the husband \vhose name she bore. She 
egged on her brother Henry to send him a chal- 
lenge; she paid the Lan11t:'th ,,"izard to "aRte 
hiH strength by nlagic; she gave a diamond ring, 
\\'ith the prolllise of a thousand pounds, to 
lary 
"r Qod, a N orfûlk hag, rello,vned for ridding ladieH 
of their inconvenient lords, for a philtre \var- 
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ranted to kill in three days. But all these efforts 
failed her. The King forbade the duel; the wiz- 
ard's dolls and scarfs were powerless; and the 
Norfolk hag deceived her with a philtre which 
would not kill. When magic, steel, and poison 
failed her, she fell back on her idea of divorce. 
While the Countess was poring through the 
ways and means for getting a divorce from Essex, 
the White Witch and some lesser agents of 
evil were employed in removing Overbury froln 
her path. In spite of his high talents, Overbury 
lay open to such arts as Northampton's corrupt 
nature and Italian education had taught him to 
abuse. Pride of genius led him into unwise 
scorn of Inen who had been schooled to rise 
by paths more devious tban his own. The very 
frankness of his opposition to Spain armed North- 
ampton against him, \vhile h.is nobleness of soul 
prevented him from seeing to what desperate 
shifts a luan of such high rank could stoop. He 
overrated Uarr; not his power of resisting money 
and faV01_Jr: tor there his frienù was strong; but 
his powel. of resisting the more perilous trial of 
liquid eyes and a \vanton tongue. A sense of 
original force, \vh-i
h, often as it was tried, had 
never yet failed him, gave to Overbury's native 
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haughtiness an austerity and empha
is very hard 
to bear. The Queen complained of him; the 
King resented hi::; t3cornful tone; and citizens 
wagered their golden angels as to \vhich \vas the 
proudest, l{aleigh, Overbury, or Lucifer. The 
prize was given to Overbury. None of the 
courtiers loved him, for he took no pains to please 
thern. Weak on every 
ide, except that of his 
intellect, he invited and defied Northampton's 
arts. 
So long as Overbury thought his friend's in- 
trigue "vith Lady Essex W
t
 thé fancy of a day, 
he let it pass in silence; sllliling grimly at the 
old lllau's baseness, in selling the honour of hi
 
house for a mess of pottage; but he felt that 
it \vould never do for him to let this fancy of a 
rnornent sink into a pernlanent Inadne
s uf the 
heart; and \vhen he sa,v that Carr was running 
after the siren day and night, he "rarned hiln 
gravèly against her vicious \viles. lIe spoke too 
late. Calypso had sung her slave to sleep. .A fact 
caIne out by accident to have startled hiln fron} 
his drealn of enduring happine

 with such a 
wornan. 
Iar y Wood the N oriülk ha o ' \\ a
 
, b' 
arrested for l )ett y theft and in her rao-e at Leino. 
, , _ b n 
abandoned by her noble patrons, confessed her 
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name, her trade, and her employers. The story 
of the poisonous drug and the diamond ring was 
told; and the truth of her tale was confirmed by 
Richard Grimston, the poursuivant, on a very im- 
portant point. This story was referred to the 
Council, in \vhich her kinsmen sat; but the secret 
inquiry came to Overbury's ears, and roused him 
to take a decided course. With consummate art, 
for Carr was proud and hasty, not to be schooled 
too openly, he warned him against her alluring 
smiles; now tickling him with easy banter, nOV\T 
stinging him V\Tith grave advice. To show what. 
sort of \voman a man should seek in wedlock, he 
\vrote his poem called The Wife; that gracious 
picture of holy love in contrast with unholy lust. 
A wise man, said the poet, first seeks in a wife- 
not beauty, rank, and wealth; fools seek for such 
things first; but the higher virtues of the soul. 
First, he hopes to find her good-then V\Tise-then 
fit-and last of all comely. All that Lady Essex 
was, he urged his friend to shun. But Carr slept 

oundly in Calypso's lap, as deaf to the poet.'s verse 
as he had been to the Witch's charge. 
Lady Essex and her Nestor now resolved 
that he must die. Their plans required his death. 
1'hat he could stop their suit for a divorce, they 
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knew; that he "Tould use his power, they al
() 
knew. Less than his blood wOlùd neither serve 
their ambition nor appease their \vrath. At first 
they thought of hiring an assassin. Unlike Essex, 
the poet was not a master of his s\vord; and Lally 
ERsex sent to Greenwich for Sir David Wood, a 
soldier of fortune, ,vho had been crossed by Over- 
hury in a job. 'I am told you have grievous 
,,yrongs against Sir Thomas Overbury,' she began 
at once: 'I ani also told you are a brave gentle- 
D1an. He \yho has wronged you, has wronged me. 
I should be glad to hear he is no more.' Wood 
hung fire. They,vere alone in her chamber, and 
she quickly eXplained her hints. She told him 
that she \vished him to kill Sir Thomas; t;he pro- 
Inised him a thousand pounds, and offered him the 
friendship of Carr and the protection of aU her kin. 
,V ood \vas \villing, but only on conditions that Carr 
Rhould come for,vard in person, and assure laim 
hefore a \vitness of his Hafety \vhen the deed was 
done. She promiseà that Carr should give that 
pledge. But she dared not ask her lover for such a 
proInise; and sending for Wood once Inore, Ahe 
told hirn she "\\Touhl pledge her o\vn life for hiR 
Hafety, COTne \vhat might. Wood answered 
blunt.1y, that he was not such a fool aB go to Tyburn 
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on a lady's word. 'Why,' urged the Countess, 'the 
thing is easily done; he sups every night at Sir 
Charles 'Vilmot's house; stop his coach; drag him 
out, and run him through.' The bravo shook his 
head and left her in despair. 
Northampton hit upon a safer plan. 
The King was not fond of Overbury; and the 
pages who were near him, taking Northampton's 
cue, began to fret his ear by telling him that the 
people who met in fairs and taverns made jests 
again
t him, saying that he could not rule his 
reahn without Overbm"y, since Overbury found all 
the wit for Carr, and Carr found all the wit for 
him. J ames swore a big oath that Overbury 
should be sent abroad-as far as Moscow-if only 
to let folk see whether the King could not rule 
without his aid. Overbury declined to go. They 
had taken care 1eforehand that he should decline, 
and so offend the King; but he had only refused 
the task on Rochester begging him not to go, 
since the proposal \vas a trick of their enemies 
to put the seas between them. Thus, he declined; 
when James, incensed at his refusal of so high a 
trust, gave orders for his instant arrest. 
Overbury was lodged in the Bloody tower. 
Out of sight, the poet soon fell out of Can"
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remembrance. How far Rochester consented to 
his murder is uncertain; though it is clear that 
many of the steps which led to it \vere taken by 
him in person. Lady Essex and the "nite Witch 
had resolved to poison Overbury long before he 
"ra
 committed to the Tower. When they had 
locked him fast, they fell to "vork, like artists 
knowing ,,,,,hat they meant to do. 
The first step ,vas to change the Lieutenant; 
for "\\T aad, though insolent and slavish, was 
not the man. to put his neck into a coil of rope, 
by murdering one of his prisoners in open day. 
Who could assure him that his deed would never 
conie to light? l\furd
r will out; and when 
murder comes out, it is hard for any man to chcat 
the gallo,vs of its due. N ortharnpton had his 
agent ready; and ,vhen he sent for 'Vaad to hiR 
mansion at Charing Cross, that agent wa:-; waiting 
in H, room 1elow. The Earl accused Waad of 
being too lenient "Tith his ne,v prisoner, and told 
hiln bluntly that he should not go back to his 
post. 'Vaad \vas surprised; but on N orthamp- 
ton hinting that much of Larly Arahella's plate 
vtas rni
sing, and that tht' Lieutt.nant ,vaS supposed 
to knn,v ,,,hat had hecome of it, he \V'1S so lnuch 
frightened that he gave up his cOlnmission on the 
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spot. He left N orthan1pton House ,vith fourteen 
hundred pounds in his pocket, and a promise of six 
hundred pounds more, if he would only hold his 
tongue. A ruined gambler, one Sir Gervase 
Helwyss, "vas then brought in. What passed 
between the proud peer and the obscure knight 
we shall never learn; but that very night, with- 
out a warrant, without an oath, this ruffian was 
installed as Lieutenant of the To"ver. The note 
of his appointment was scrawled at N orthamp- 
ton House, and the record of it after\vards in- 
serted in a blank corner of the Council book. 
All his instructions, as to the treatment of his 
prisoner, Helwyss received directly from the Lord 
Privy Seal. 
The second step was to change the keeper; for 
in such a business they could not trust an ordinary 
fellow to do their will. In Ann Turner's house 
there lived a servant worthy of such a mistress; 
one Richard Weston, tailor, with a soul too big 
for a yard and goose. Having tried his skill in 
sorcery and coining, he had run through a round 
of jails before adopting the more profitable trade 
of pimp. As Mrs. Turner's man he had been em- 
ployed to carry notes from the Countess to Carr, to 
arrange their guilty pleasures in Paternoster Row, to 
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watch over their secret meetings at the Brentford 
farm. lIe kne,v his lnasters, and they knew their 
tool. A bag of gold \vould buy him, body and 
soul; and the Counte
8 never paused to count the 
cost of what she had a mind to buy. She asked Sir 
Thomas l\Ionson to get this fello,v appointed keeper 
in the Bloody to\ver; but l\Ionson, though eager 
to oblige t:;o great à lady, thought it well to 
conslùt the Privy Seal-an act of pruùence to 
which he after\vards o\ved his life. Northampton 
told him not only that Weston's appointment to 
wait on Overbury would be right, but that the 
King himself wi
hed Weston to be placed in 
charge. 
Ionson took hun to the To\ver and put 
him in the poet's room. 
From that night Overbury's strength began to 
fail. l'hough hi
 offence was only a contempt, he 
was confined Inore strictly than men \vho had been 
condemned to die. A secret order from N orth- 
anlpton closed up every avenue to the Bloudy 
tower. Sir Nicholas, hi8 father, and Lady Lydcot, 
his sister, \vere turned a,""ay from his door. 
Lydcot muved the court for leave to visit hinl, hut 
hû Wå8 only allo,ved to see hiln at his grated 
\vindovv. Davis, one of his lnen, proposed to be 
locked up \vith his Inaster, day 
tnd night, and 
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he was kicked away from the Tower. Sir Robert 
Killigrew, the physician, was clapped in the Fleet 
for trying to speak with him. Even Rochester's 
messages were stopped. Northampton was re- 
solved that he should die, and he took pains that 
none save creatures of his own should enter into 
Overbury's cell. Yet the poet's strong stomach 
caused much delay; and letters got in and out, in 
Apite of the Lieutenant's care. Monson told the 
l.lieutenant that notes might pass under his eye in 
tarts and jellies, if he were not sharp; and when 
Simon Marson, the King's musician, brought to 
the To\ver a present of jellies, \vhich Lady Essex 
wished to be given to Overbury in the name of 
Carr, the Lieutenant, poking into them for corre- 
spondence, found that they "\vere poisoned, and 
refused to let them pass. Weston sneered at such 
scruples; but Helwyss could not tell how far his 
employers \vished him to go, and he had a strong 
desire to escape a murderer's doom. 
On Tower Hill, in a small shop, lived one 
J ames Franklin, an apothecary, less honest in his 
trade than he \vho put poison into Romeo's hands. 
Like all the agents employed by Lady Essex, 
Franklin was a Papist; and this fello,v, though he 
professed to keep a devil, and was said to have 
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poisoned his wife, \vas brought to assist in commit- 
ting murder, not only by the payment of a hundred 
and twenty pounds ill gold, but by the hope of 
doing good service to his Church. From Frank- 
lin, Weston received a phial of stuff like water, 
\vhich l\Irs. Turner instructed him ho,v to mix 
\vith his prisoner's drink. But Hel\vyss, still in 
doubt, detained the phial, and poured the drug 
upon the ground; even \vhile he \vas suffering 
Weston to lay the tarts and jellies fronl Lady 
Essex on the prisoner's dish. 
These poisons crept into the poet's veins. Hi
 
cheek began to pale, and his voice to drop. On 
Overbury Legging in his n1Ïsery that a friend and 
a physician n1Ïght come to see hin1, Rochester 
appeared in person before the Council, and procured 
a warrant for Lydcot and Killigre\v to enter his 
cell; but when the favourite "Tas gone away fronl 
the Council board, N orthamptoll and Suffolk 
revoked their pass. TIle priboner, they \vrote to 
If el,vyss, must be clo
ely kept; and if he needed 
a physician, they would send one to him. 
To dra\v his nlind froln thoughts of their foul 
play, Suffolk caused Overbury to l)c told that 
Itochester and he ,vere on bad tern}
; and on 
Nurthampton's hints, he even ,,,cnt so f
Lr in this 
VOL. II. z 
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deceit as to ask for Overbury's good offices with 
Rochester, in return for his own in Overbury's 
favour with the King. Northampton took these 
messages to the Tower; and when the poet was 
thought to be off his guard, the French adventurer, 
Mayerne, rode down to the Bloody tower, and 
marked his prisoner with a poisoner's eye. Lobel, 
a French apothecary, and Reeve, his English boy, 
were appointed to do the deed. 
The poet knew that he "Tas being poisoned. 
Helwyss told him that Lord Rochester had sent 
him an emetic, as his lordship wished him to look 
sick, in order that the King's compassionate feel- 
ings might be touched. The poet was annoyed at 
such feeble tricks; and Northampton schooled his 
Lieutenant into exciting Overbury to use the lan- 
guage of reproach towards Rochester, while he 
himself pressed on the work of drugging him to 
death. When all was ready, Lobel made the 
glister, which his apprentice Reeve applied. 
The poet was no more. 
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THE END. 


CARR heard of the poet's death \vithout a sigh. 
The cOlli,tiers \vho watched him closely sa\v, or 
afterwards thought they saw, a gleam of unusual 
brightness pa
s across his face \vhen he heard the 
news. He fle\v to his enchantress, told her the 
story of his death, and 
ealed her rapture with a 
lover's kiss. 
Northampton, fearing that men's tongues wuuld 
,vag against him in the city, requested Hel\vyss to 
Hend for Lydcot to the Tower, but to take care 
that the corpse should be buried before ht' c
une. 
"fhe poet was put under ground hefore his fle
h 
'"as cold. 
A divorce froln Essex having been procured by 
fraud, the \vedding-ùay \vas fixeù, the feast uf 

t. Stephen, 1 G 1 :3. Rochester was (HaÙe an ea 1'1, 
t)O that T
ady EH
ex ,vould not have to descend 
fn.nn her fonner rank by marrying hilll. Sher- 
Lorne Ca::;tle was torn froHl ]{alcigh to provide 
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thenl with a country seat. Lady Raleigh put up 
her hands to heaven; and then the splendid nup- 
tials of the Earl and Countess of Somerset were 
celebrated in the royal chapel at Whitehall, with 
a splendid ceremony, a round of dances, and a 
gorgeous masque. 
Just eight years earlier, on the same day, in 
the same chapel, before the same king and queen, 
in presence of nearly all the same lords and ladies, 
with the same officiating bishop, the young lady, 
then a fair and innocent child, had been malTied to 
the young and handsome Earl of Essex. Two years 
later, tha.t brilliant throng was scattered to the 
winds. 
rhe hero and heroine of that day, now 
man and wife, with their passions chilled, their 
spirits broken, their lives forfeited, were lying in 
the Tower; a bickering and unhappy pair; con- 
scious of their fan; and eager to impute their 
ruin to each other's crilnes. Lady SOlnerset now 
contemned her low-born husband; Lord Somer- 
set now abhorred his ,vicked wife. 
Northampton never got the White Staff for 
which he had done so much, for nature could not 
wait, and when the surgeons who were called to 
.N orthampton House had cut the putrid sore in 
hIs side, he fell at once. A priest, who waited in 
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his chamber, gave him the host, laid pall an(l 
cros
 on his bed, and set t.apers burning for him 
night and day. He died ,vith yells of aCCURa- 
tion ringing in lus ears, \vhich all his po,ver as a 
Privy Councillor could not silence. Peers, bur- 
gesses, and citizens accused him of being not only 
a Papist and a pensioner of Spain, but the secret 
soul of all the Catholic plots. In vain he raved 
and stormed; in vain he thre,v himself at the 
favourite's feet; in vain he pointed out ,vhat he 
had done against Fa\\
kes and Garnet. The mask 
was falling from his face, and Inen began to see 
him for "\vhat he was. He died in a gorgeous 
chalnber of Northampton House (June 1614)- 
in tirne, hut only just in time, to save himself 
from a cell in the Bloody to\ver. 
For the poet in hib grave hall bégun to make 
war on the peer in his palace. Friends of Over- 
bury, ,vho ,vere also friends of virtue, had printed 
his poerfi The "Tife, and the public snapt up five 
editions of that noble t::;atire in as 11lany lnonths. 
Th
 r
ader uf the poem talked of the poet, nnd 
then old tales \vere told onC{
 lnore aLont the 
lnanller of his death. An accident gave to the
t' 
rlunow"s a sudùeu, orninous shape; fur l{eeve, thp 
French apothecary's lad, fell sick in Flander&, and 
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in his agony of conscience spread the news of 
"""hat his master had been hired to do. Trumball, 
the English Resident in Flanders, hastened home 
\vith thi
 report, not daring to write such words as 
Reeve had spoken in his fear and pain. Winwood, 
the ne,y Secretary of State, a Puritan, who hated 
the Howards with a good deal of secret energy, 
received Trumball's news with a grim delight, and 
sent him back to Flanders, with orders to keep an 
eye upon the lad. 
Winwood moved with a wary step, for the boy's 
confession touched the fame of some of the highest 
persons in the realm. lie dropt some hints that 
Helwyss was unfit for such a post as Lieutenant 
of the Tower, and when that officer, in trying to 
excuse himself: had half confessed his guilt, the 
Secretary of State rode down to Royston and laid 
his proofs before the King. 
James read the confessions, and sent them on to 
Coke, by whom a swift and secret search was made 
for further facts. The injured Waad came for\vard; 
and his evidence touched, not only the more active 
agents in the crime, but Monson, Northampton, 
Lady Somerset and Carr. After he had arrested 
:\tIrs. Turner, her man Weston, and the apothecary 
Franklin, Coke applied for powers to exan1ine 
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Helwyss, l\{ayerne, and Sir ThoIDaR :\Ionson. The 
facts \vhich came to light suggested that the mur- 
der of Overbury, daring and open as it ,vas, had 
been no more than a single act in a great dralna of 
public crime. Ann Turller spoke of Prince Henry as 
having been poisoned \vith a bunch of grapes; and 
'Veston talked of \\Tizards and druggists going 
over to Heidelberg, \vith orders to cut oft" Frederick 
and Elizabeth. CaIT began to trenlble; and 
thinking it might be \vell to cover his past life by 
a general pardon, he sent for Sir Robert Cotton 
to his room, and begged that antiquary to seek 
alnong his papers for the largest pardon ever 
granted by a sovereign prince. Cotton found a 
pardon issued by a Pope for the crimes of treason, 
lllurder, felony, and rape, and un the Inodel of this 
grant the Earl of Sonlerset dre\v a pardon for hÍIn- 
self, and got the doclunent signed by James. But 
Elle::;mere refused to pass it; saying, that to put 
the Great Seal of England to such a paper would 
Hubject the Lord Chancellor to a premunil'e. 
Coke was so far ready ,vith his proofH, that the 
King \VaR fo} ced to appoint a conlmi
Hion uf 
inquiry into the poel's death; Elletilllere, Lenno:\., 
Zouch and Cuke, \\rere the connnllisioners; and 
their meeting8 \vere held in the I
ord Chanct'llor'
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residence, York House, to \vhich they summoned 
H elwyss and Monson, as well as Weston, Franklin, 
and Mrs. Turner. Weston told them the story of 
his crime, the love affairs of Lady Essex and Carr, 
the secret meetings in Paternoster Rowand at the 
Brentford farm, the original prompting of Lady 
Essex to the murder, the promises given in her 
name by Mrs. Turner, the appointment made through 
Monson for him to wait in the Bloody tower, the 
failure of his philtres, the altercation with Hel\vyss, 
the receipt of the poisoned tarts and jellies, the 
impatience of Lady Essex to have the thing done, 
the visit of Mayerne, the employment of Lobel, 
and the glisters which caused the prisoner's death. 
Ere long, Mrs. Turner and Franklin confessed their 
guilt; the first giving up the implements of magic 
received by her from Forman,-the roll of devils, 
the scarf of white crosses, the bundle of waxen 
do] Is, and the scrap of human skin; the second 
raving against his imp and his employer; one for 
not warning him in time, the other for bewitching 
him to his ruin, and then leaving him to perish. 
The day of Lord and Lady Somerset was come. 
I n raking up evidence against l\Irs. Turner, the 
Commissioners found that on the day of her arrest 
Lady Son1erset had not only sent her secret 
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messages to fear nothing, but had got her 
husband to sign a \varrant for John Poulton, a 
poursnivant, to search the Beaver IIat, a hou
e 
near Temple Bar, and to bring a,vay all the papers 
,vhich he found there in a certain trunk and bag. 
The Beaver Hat \vas kept by vVeston's son, and 
Poulton \vas accompanied in his search by Lady 
Somerset's maid. The contents of these papers 
could be guessed, and ,vhen the COlnmissioners 
] earned that Poulton had taken them to Somerset's 
house, they despatched their me::;senger \vith order
 
for the Earl to keep his lodging near the Cockpit, 
and for the Countess to remain either in her own 
house at Blackfriars, or ,vith her elder sister, Lady 
Knollys, near the Tilt yard. llusband and ,vife 
were not to see each other. A Ine:::;senger bore a 
letter to Royston, \vhere the King was hunting, 
signed by Egerton, Lennox, Zouch, and Coke, 
urging that the proof:" again8t Somerset \\rere 
now so strong, that he ought to be stripped of 
the Seals and lodged for safety in the To\ver. 
James kissed his favourite anù gave him up. 
The touls of Lady Somerset ,vere quickly put 
away. IIel\vy::,
 \VtlS halIgeJ in chains, and the 
gibLet on which he swung wa:-; left to stand for a. 
warning on 'rower hill. 
Ir8. ''furnel' "vas hung at 
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Tyburn, in her yello\v bands and po\vdered hair, 
in the presence of a mighty crowd, many of whom 
wept for the beautiful though faded creature, who 
knew the secret ways to all female hearts. She 
stood on the gallows, raving at the world she 
was about to leave, and calling down fire from 
heaven to consume it in the midst of sin and 
shame. Franklin and Weston were strung up 
like dogs. 
How was justice to deal ",
ith the greatest 
criminal of all? Could a lady of the race of 
Howard be hung for a private murder? 
Somerset had burnt the papers seized by Poul- 
ton at the Beaver Hat, but the confessions wrung 
from Weston, Franklin, Helwyss, and Mrs. Turner, 
,vould have sufficed to hang the principals, had such 
been the King's desire. Taken from his lodgings 
near the Cockpit, Somerset was placed under 
charge of Sir Oliver St. John; and when the Privy 
Seal had been taken from him, he was carried with 
a single servant, to the To\ver. As he passed 
from Water Lane through the dark archway, 
Raleigh was coming out. 'It is the case of 
Jlaman and Mordecai,' said the great captive, then 
going out into freedom. James was told of this 
speech. 'Raleigh,' he observed, 'may die in that 
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deceit.' The King wa
 probably of Carr'8 opinion 
that the storm would soon \vhirl by. 
Sir George 
Iore, the new Lieutenant, con- 
ducted the Earl and Countess of Somerset to the 
Blooùy tower, and bade them enter. 'Put lfie not 
in there,' cried Lady Somerset, \vhite \vith terror. 

he kne\v it was the rOOD1 in ,vhich she had 
ulurdered her husband's friend. 'I shall never 
sleep again,' she shrieked; 'his ghost \vill haunt 
B1Y bed; put llle else\vhere!' Somerset went in; 
and the Lieutenant urged her to follo\v him. In 
fact, he had no other lodging ready for prisoners 
of such high rank. But she \vould not stir. 'Put 
llle else\vhere! put me else,vhere!' she sobbed. 
Rir George had to carry her Lack to his o\vn 
apartInents, until ltaleigh'
 house in the garden 
could be got rcady for her use. 
Somerset raged and pouted in hi8 pri
on; Lully- 
ing the ne\v Lieutenant, Sir George .l\lùre-sending 
f()r Lord J-Iay-deIllandillg to Hee the l(ing. 'Vhell 
tolù that Sir George lllust \\Tite any Ine
sage ,,'hich 
he wished to be for\yardeJ to James, he refused to 
Henù at all. 'V1len the ConnnisHio1Lers ofiered to 
hear hiln, he turn
d on hiH heel \vit11 a gesture of 
f'Ontenlpt. 
...\ t court the conflict of üppoHing forceH raged 
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\vith fury, for the Ho"\vards and their kinsfolk were 
a party in the state, with nearly half the public 
offices in their hands. Suffolk had got the Staff for 
,vhich his uncle pined. Among them the Ho,vards 
had the l\iint, the Treasury, the Admiralty, the 
Army, the Household, the Cinque Ports, and the 
Channel Fleet; and as Lord Lieutenants they 
commanded the nine counties of Berks, Oxon, 
Cambridge, Norfolk, Suffolk, Surrey, Dorset, Hert
, 
and Kent. Opposed to this great family were the 
Puritans and patriots of every shade; men so 
various in opinion and accomplishment as Pem- 
broke and Bacon, Winwood and Raleigh, Villiers 
and Southampton. Clever as the courtiers were 
in guessing, they could not say which side "\vould 
prove the stronger. Writing his Golden Age for 
a Christmas masque, Ben Jonson trimmed his verse 
to the uncertain winds; but nobler poets than 
Jonson spoke the indignant passions of the time. 
Ford, with fearless chivah
y, composed a history of 
Overbury's Life and Death. He also \vrote SOUle 
verses on The Wife: as did a stronger and wiser 
pen than that of Ford. In the lnassive measure 
and volcanic heat of the lines by W. S. (prefixed to 
the seven
h edition, and published in the exciting 
days between the arrest and trial), some critics see 
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the last public 
ervice done by Shakspeare. It is 
certain that his patrons, Pembroke and Southamp- 
ton, took a leading part in bringing the poet's 
murderers to account. 
The King's heart Inelted to\vards his rninion, 
but he dared not free him from the Tower until 
his innocence had been proved in an open court. 
The to\Vll ,,-as full of Overbury, and 
 books of 
\vhich he \vas the hero ,vere on every stall in 
Cheape and Fleet Street. A ninth edition of 
The Wife arpeareJ, and a companion poem called 
The Husband ,vas brought out. Overbury was 
known to .have been a Protestant, an enemy of 
Spain; so that patriotic passion entered deeply 
into the cry for justice on his nlurderers, and the 
King \vas borne upon a stream \vhich he could 
neither stem nor turn. 
\Vhen the Commissioners closed their labours, 
and fixed the òay of Lady SOlnerset's trial (1\1ay 
24, lßlG), the arraignment \vas considercù by the 
country as a national 
olemnity. All private busi- 
ness \vas suspended for a time. The shops \vere 
closed, the parks òeserteù. Every one ,vho could 
afford to 
renù five double angels bought 3 Heat in 
WestrIlillster ] L.Lll; and the thousands ,vho cuuld 
not pres8 inside the IIall choked np the avenues of 
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Palace Yard, in order to catch the first news that 
the weak Earl and his bad Countess had been con- 
victed of murder and condemned to die. 
The Countess held up her hand, in answer to 
her name. A warder stood beside hey with the 
axe. Attired in a gown of black tammel, a cypress 
chaperon, and a large lawn ruff: looking as peni- 
tent as she ,vas beautiful, she bent her pale face 
to her judges, pleading guilty to her crime. 
Bacon, as the Attorney-general, spoke without 
harshness to the fallen Countess; Ellesmere, as 
Lord Cha.ncellor, pronounced her sentence; and 
the warder, as executioner of the court, turned to- 
wards her the gleaming steel. She shed abundant 
tears, and begged the Lords to intercede for mercy 
with the King. 
That night, Sir George More was alone with 
Somerset in his room. The prisoner was morose 
and threatening, though he knew that his wife 
had pleaded guilty and been condemned to die. 
He defied the judges and the peers. He said 
he would not answer to his name. More hinted 
that the King was anxious that he should con- 
fess his crime, accept a verdict, and trust his 
bounty for the rest. But Somerset would not 
yield. For six or seven days there had been 



TIlE END. 


351 


much negotiation bet\veen the cro\vn and the 
prIsoner. Lord Hay had be ell chu
en on the part 
of J alnes. Sir George had been authori
ed to 
make Can" a specific prolnise, that on pleading 
guilty and evading proof, the life of Lady Somer- 
set should be spared and his o\vn honour as a peer 
should be saved. He rejected every offer. He 
said he \vould not plead. In look and tone, if 
not in \vord
, he dareù the court to bring him 
before his peers. 
Late in the evening, l\Iore took horse for 
Green\vich, and after a midnight intervie,v \vith 
the King rode back to the To\ver. 
Early in the 
Iay morning, 
Iore ,vas at the 
door of SOlnerset's rOOlll. The Earl \vas already 
dre:::;sed - in black, as if in mourning for his \\rife. 
lIe \vore a plain black 
atin 
nit, laid ,vith two 
satin laces in a 
ealn; a. go,vn of velvet, lined 
with unshorn; the sleeves trimlned \vith hLce, 
and the gloves adorned ,vith satin tops. lIe 
had the George about his neck. IIi
 hair ,vas 
neatly curled, and his beard fell richly on his 
chest. l\Iore noticed that hi
 eyes \vere sunk 
in his head, and that his face \vas very pale. 
A TUOIIlent before he :::;tooù up in court, the 
Lieutenant ,vhispereù in his ear that if he said 
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one word against the King he should be dragged 
down, sentenced in his absence, and immediately 
put to death. To show his prisoner that he 
meant what he was saying, he placed two strong 
:311ows close to him, each with a cloak on his 
arm, with orders to watch his lips, and on a 
word being dropped about the King, to throw 
their cloaks over his face, pull him down, and 
hurry him away on the ground that he was mad. 
Somerset denied the charge, and put his 
accusers to the proof: That part of the evidence 
which concerned Mayerne, Lobel, and his boy 
Reeve, had been suppressed; and the court could 
not prove his guilt unless that evidence were 
produced. Bacon was very skilful; but his proofs 
were vague and incomplete. The long May day 
wore out in speeches which divided and per- 
plexed the public; and when the torchmen 
entered with their lights, the darkness in the 
street was not more evident than the darkness 
in the hall of j l1stice. Ellesmere asked for a 
verdict, and broke his staff; but when Somerset 
went back to the Tower that night, no one 
could say that he was guilty of the murder, 
though everyone knew that he had been con- 
demned to die. 
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The Earl and Countess of Somerset came near 
together once ag
ân, but not as man and \vife ,vhG 
love and trust each other. The doors of the Bloody 
to\ver and of the Garden house \vere left ajar, 
and they \vere sometilnes overheard in angry talk. 
If Overbury's ghost could have visited them, 
either by day or night, the 111urdered man Inight 
have felt avenged Ly a n1Ïsery so cornplete. 
Their dream of state \vas gone; their hope 
of rest not con1e. The last years of their lives \vere 
to be spent in poverty, in loneliness, in mutual scorn. 
In time, on a pardon being vouchsafed them by 
the killg, they left the Bloody tower and Garden 
house together; going a\vay, men said, to live 
in SODle country place, in a slnall house ,vhich 
had been left to them. 1'here they d\velt under 
a common roof for a good Tnany yearH to COBle 
living apart; nursing a hlue-eyed girl, ,,,ho haG. 
he en born to then1 ,,,hilst they lay under the 
charge of murder; but other\vise groaning in a 
state of Ini
ery \vhich ,vas not untruly described 
as hell upon earth. 
But out of evil come
, not scId01n, b) a higher 
ht\v th"n Inen can htshion, a D)rIn ()f guodness 
to redcPHl it. Evell as a, Iily feeùs and gro\vs 
out of ùust anù a
hes, that bluc-cyc(l girl, the 
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child of so much sin, was to gro,v up in that 
secluded house, ignorant of her mother's shame, 
into one of the purest and proudest mothers in a 
land illustrious for her noble women. Lady Ann 
Carr was the only child of the guilty pair; and 
this daughter of a murderess lived to become 
the mother of that Lord William Russell, ,vho 
was to lay his head upon the block in the very 
saIne cause for which Raleigh died. 
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there, 205: his discovery of them, 
205-200: his treatment of Gar- 
net and Oldcorne, 210, 211. 
Brooke, George, is induced by 
Father 'Yat8un to join him in 
the Priests' Plot, ö2: his inter- 
views with Lord Grey, 63-65: 
is committed to the 'rower, 71 ; 
charges of treason against him, 
72: is condpmned to die, 75: his 
execution, 77. 
Brooksby, Bartholomew. his devo- 
tion to the .J esuits, 52; is em- 
ployed by them to act as a 
py on 
the in8tigators of the Priests' 
Plot, (i3; is taken prisoner and 
carried to 'Yinchester, 75; is 
conflen1ned to die, ih.; is par- 
doned and restored to his posi- 
tion, 8
. 
13rook
bv, 1\11'8. Jlelen, daughter of 
I.JOl'd \T aux, her connexiõn with 
Father Garnet, 5, ö3. 
Browne, Anthony blaria, ViSCOlmt 
l\Iontag-u, is apprehended and 
committed to the Tower, 232; 
his examination before the Star 
Chamber, 233: his accusations 
and explanations, 231-2:33; his 
condpll1nation and imprisonment, 
233. 
BUrIwl1, Captain, a spy in the pay 
of Cecil, 18, 10. 
Butcher Row, the oath of 
ccre
y 
administered to the Powder Plot 
conspirators in a house in, 128. 
Bye Plot, the, 74, 75. 
Byeward gate, 245, 291. 
Campion, Eflmund, a J esuit pri
st, 
his treasonable letter to the PrIvy 



Counei1. 12; his iml'l'i
onment 
in the Tower, and e
et'ution, 42. 
Car'('w's rl'8idcIU'l' in till' Bril'k 
tOWl'1' tl'nanted In r I..,orù (;n'\
 
, , , , 

4: hired In' t]IP Ead of X lIrth- 
umherland for hi::; bOil ...\Ig-erIlun, 
2.3:!. 
Carr, IÆd}
 Ann, the daug-htt.r of 
the Earl and Counh':--:-- of :-;omcr- 

l't, thl' mOTher of Lord \fiJJiarn 
HU

l'J], 3.34. 
Cal'l', Holll'lt, Yi
eolUlt Hodl('
ter, 
hi
 anintl in LOIuIon. 21(;: in 
what manllcr introduced to 
J\:illg- .J allll'8, il).; the King':5 
attadUllL'ut to him. 217: i:; 
knio'hh.d and cl"l'at('d Yi
eutlllt 
HuJH'
Ü'r, :UÜ, 317: l'ontrad:5 
a fril'luI
hil' with Sir Thull13:-t 
()\"l'rlmry, 31>3: foJJuw
 the goUtl 
a(h-iel' of On'r1HIIT amI attain
 
I'ol'ularit,\', 31H. 3:!0: aftt.1' the 
death of Ceeil the King dl'sire:5 
to makl' him S(,l'I'l'tary of 
tate, 
2:!J : K ul'tlmml'ton, to eoml'a
8 
hi:; own wil'ked ('ntIs, ea
t:5 in his 
way La(ly E:-:
I'x, :1:!2. 3.22: hi
 
familial'itics with Lallv E:-:
cx, 
:
:!-J-, 2:W : O\"erlHIlT renìon:o:trates 
with him on his L(,OIHIuet, :
:!!Þ, 
:
:m; hi
 forgdfullll'
s of O\"cr- 
hurv whell l.ommitted tu the 
TO\
't,l', 222; tlu' l'xtt'nt of the 
part tak('n hy him in thc Illllnlcl' 
of O\"cl'hul'v UlH'(,l'tai n, :
;


: i
 
(,I'('at('cJ Ea;'1 of 
Ol1ll'l':-:t'l, 330 : 
Jl\iuTies La(h r E
:o:('
, a:m. 340: 
:--;hel'b()1'I1C ('asth' is g-I'antl'(l to 
Ilim. :!!l7, 2.10: tlu' ('Otlllt(':--;o; of 
Shn'w
hUlT al'l'('al
 to him in 
,"ain OIl h(.half of La(h .A rahl'JJa 
StUal.t. 2K;1: h(.,!!
 
il. Hol)('l't 
( 'otton tu 
l'l'k the larg'e:4 I'anlon 
c '\"('1' gl'all t('cJ by a l"o\"l'I'('ign, 2.fa: 
cJra W/:'i up a pa rc Ion fol' hi m:-:plf, 
and JI1'('\"ail
 on tl1(' l
illg' to 
ign 
it, hut whic.h EJ1c:-:I1l('I'(' rt'fu:'l'
 
to I'a:-::" il,.: pl'oof
 of hi
 ('OIn- 
I'lieit.v in the poi:,onill,!! of (hl'r- 
hury laic1lu.fol't' t1)(' I\. ing-, :1-1:;: 
t Ill' I
ill(r"
 n')u('talll'c' to C'Ollllllit 
him to tIle To" l'r, a.J.j, :J.Jû: hi
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beha viour there, :3-J-7: hi
 tria] 
and I'e-committal, 3.') I, :].):!; i
 
lillerafl'd, a.'):!: I'a:-:I"l's t]l(' re- 
mainder of hi
 life in oL:,curit.r, 
3.')
. 
Cate:5h)', Huhcl't, his l'ca:-:on:, for 
joinin,!! the .1 l'
mits, j.): his in- 
tt'n'UllJ':5e with them at \\'hite 
'\
t'Lhs, ;J.3, .3n: Fathl'l' Gal'm't 
shuws hint the hl'eret papal 
IIJ't'n'
, 1 I.:?: :O:l'nd:-: agl'nt:-- to 
pain, 
1l;1; the idca of hluwiug" up the 
Kiug and Pal'lianU'nt ('utt'r
 his 
mimI, 1 J 7: eumlllunil'atc's it to 
.J al'k ',"rig-]It. 1:!0: aud to Tum 
\\'inter, ib.; conFidel8 the Yillc- 
gar 11 ou
(' !'uitahle for hi:-i pur- 
puse, 12.3, l:!ö: hi:-; endcavoUl'
 tu 
g'ain pÛI"<
('h::,ion uf it, I:!.): in- 
duel's J){'I'(,.\r to {'ug-ag:e in the 
J)lot, 1:!7, l:!B: oath a(llllilli:..:tt'n'd 
tu him alld thè l'e::;t uf tilt' ('on- 
!'-I'irator:-; hy F"atllt'r Gl'rartl, I.2t\; 
power given to him Ly his feJluw- 
('on:-:pi rat OI'S, 14U: ('onfel'l'IH.{'S 
hdwl'l'n him aud Pt'n')' at Hath, 
142: engag'('s to :,ciJ:l' thp Pl'in- 
el'!'-
 E]izabeth at ('umlle _ \ 1,IIl'V, 
I-t:!. 1-17, 1,34: ill(lu('e
 
h'I'I)(:1l 
alld J I uml'hn',\' Littletoll to join 
tIll' PowcIel' Pluto ]-1:3, 144: _\m- 
hl'osc Hok('wood, 1-J--t, 14.'): 
ir 
En'l'ard Dig:hy. I4H; i
 tl'oullled 
n'!'l'l'ding the fi(h,lit.r of Frank 
Trl'
ham, 14H, 1.')7: pl'l'plexing- 
I'Pporb 1'('ë!eh him, 1.')4. J.j.3: i
 
inforllled h) '\ïuter that tIll' 
].)]ut is di:-:eo\"l'I'(,tI. ] H,3: 1'('1)(1:0:- 
Guy Fawke
 to in
I'('d tlH' 
nHIIt, I (i(;: hi
 t'onf4'r('ucl' with 
Trt':o:ham at Barud. ](;.
, I (in : 
te
tg tht' fi(le1ity of TI'(':-:halll, 
It;!}, 170: ])('aJ':-: tltat thl' l\..in.!! 
ha
 iu
titutcd a 
c'al'('h of till' 
\"auh, 1 'iI: I--tar.t
 for })UII- 
('hul'('h, 17 -t: i:o:- iufornH'cl hv 
Hokc'''ï/(ul of tIll' I"l'izul'l' c;f 
(;uv Fawk('
, I,',.:]: Ili:o: aJTi\"al 
at '.A :-:]a1I\. ]...:;;: ('otlll
('I
 all 
aplu.al to't]H' ('
ltllOli
' I'o l ltllation 
ot \\ alt'
. I ".q : 11Ift nIt'w Il't Wl'l'n 
Ilim amI Fat]Il'1' G 1'(,l'lIway, 1bU : 
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reaches IIolheach I-Iouse in 
Staffordshire, 187: is injured by 
an explosion of powder, ib.; 
is mortally wounded, 18t3; his 
cruel death, 180: hi8 body ex- 
humed and hUll,g, 190. 
Catesby, 
ir \Yilliam, with his 

OllS, Robert and Francis, con- 
verts of Father Persolls, 43. 
Catholics, English and Roman, 40, 
4I. 
Catholic prit':-,t
, the Powder Plot 
not to be a8cribed to them. un. 
Cecil, Lad} 

nne, the Earl of 
X orthumberland di8approves of 
his son, 

lgernon, llIarrying her, 
2
)4. 
Cecil, Sir Robert, Earl of Sali
- 
bury, 3, 10; leads the pC'ace 
party at the dl'ath of Queen 
Elizabeth, 12: his sel'ret cor- 
respondence with the Scottish 
Court, 1:3: his subðerviency to 
Spain, 13, 14, 87, 1 GO : his hatred 
of Raleigh and Lord Cobham, 
8:3: shows favour to Lord Gl'l>y, 
83, b.3: receives bribe8 from 
Spain, 87 : is on(' of the commis- 
8ioner
 appointed to examine 
GU
T Fawkes in the Tower, ÜM- 
110: confe
5ions made to him 
hy Guy Fawkes after he had 
been racked by,Yaad, 109, 110; 
reports by his spies of the 
movements and plans of the 
Jesuits, 1.'58, 1.3H; adopts Inea- 
8urt'S of pl'et'aution ag-ainst tlwm, 
1 GI, IG:2; )I()lltea
lt-' informs 
him of the luysterious letter, IH3; 
haffies the 1'lan:o: of the conspira- 
tors, IG4, 10.3, IDO; .Ben J 011 son 
offers him his a5sistance, 102, 
103; his design, not only to 
dl'
troy thc Engli
h J cRllits, but 
to ruin the Earl of X orthll1ll1wr- 
land, 103: l'mploy
 Hpies to o\'e1'- 
hpar the private convt'rsation8 of 
the pri
Oll('rs in tll(' Towel'. In:3, 
IH1: his jealous\' of the Earl 
oi X orth{ul1herlãnd. 243: his 
watchfulness over tIll' maÍJ'imo- 
nial pl'(J
pt'ets of Lady 
\l.ahena 
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Stuart, 2GO: letter from Sir 
'Yilliam l\Ionson informing him 
of the escape of a pri
oner uf 
state from the Tower, 273, 276 : 
obtains for Lady Arabella sume 
relaxation of the pri
on rules, 
207: diffit'ulty of the King in 
obtaining a Secretary of 
tate 
to supply his })lace after his 
death, 0:W, 3:H. 
Chambers, George, a servant of 
Oldcorne, 49: his concealment 
with Little .John in IIendlip 
I-Iall, and discovl'r
T, 20G, 207 : is 
COlllluittpd to the Towel', 21I. 
Charles, Duke of York. 
on of 
J ames I., designs of tIlt' Powder 
Plot conspirators rcspecting him, 
142, 1.'5.3. 
Clara I
ahel, the Infanta of 
pain, 
her rash vow, 20. 
Clarke, 'Yillialll, a Catholic priest, 
his oppusition to the J e8uit
. 3
 : 
writes a reply to Persons' '"jlani- 
fe:-;tatioll,' iú.: joins Father '\Yat- 

on in the Priests' Plot, GO: is 
alTested ana confined in the 
Tuwer, 2. 71: is condelllned, 
hung-, and qnarterèd, 73-77. 
CIL'ment, Pope, death of, 148- 
Clink prison, G. 43. 7I. 
Clopton, the seat of Lord Carew, 
1.3:3. 
Cohham, Lord. 72, 7a, 73, 7G: rc- 
p1'ien.d at \\
jnche8ter, 82; is 
sent back to the Tower, 83. 
Coke, Sir Edward, iudictment 
drawn up by him ag-ainRt those 
L'oncernl'd in thl' Priests' Plot, 71: 
end('av()ur
 to include Lord Grev 
in the so-ealled 
-\.rabel1a Plot, 
72: is in
trut'Ì('d }n r Ce('il to 
withdraw the illllictn;
ut a,gainst 
Count 
\.r('mherg, 7.J-: and to 
8Uppl'eSs the char
'cs ap:ain
t 
Ladv ..Arabella, 74, 7.}: judge:" 
and 
 c01Hlenms the Pl'ie
h;' Plot 
. 
 - 
 ( . . 
('on:-;pll'ator
, '.J, 'J: f'xaml1w:-:; 
Guy Fawke
 in the Powaer Plot 
room, 107 -110: f'xaminf's the 
other L'on8piratul's in the Tower, 
] 03: Garnet, 33, 21 J: 
\.llll 



'
aux, 22G 
 I.Jadv 
\rahl'l1a 
:--:ituart a})peals to hiin, 27B, 2t:0 : 
n'cl'Íyt'
 in:-,tl'udÍol1s from the 
I
ing to IIl'o:-'l'cutp tilt' murd(,I'l'r
 
of 
ir' Thoma:; ()n'rhUlT, :1-t
- 
;1-14; :-:end
 proof
 10 tllè l\:ing" 

howing- that 
OIlll'r
l'Ì was privy 
to (>rerLury'
 death, :34.). 
Comhe .\ hlH'Y, propo
al to f:('izp 
Princl'::'8 }:lizalJeth at, 14.:!, 147, 
1.')4. 
Compton, Lord. I'l'ceive:-: in:-\truc- 
tiun
 from Cecil to hold reviews 
of lllen and arID'; ill \\
al'wick- 
shin', 1U1. 
Conft'rl'nn'
 bl'tWf'l'n Gal'llf't and 
O]dcOI'lll', ill the 'fmH'r, 217-2.:!1. 
Conyt'r:", Thomas, hi::; ('ottage 
at Ea
t J
arlld hired for Lady 
.. \rahella :--:ituart, 2
2. 
Copley, .L \nthony, his early life 
pa85ed amongst the J e
mit:;, U:3 ; 
}('a\'ing- them, he join!-\ Father 
\\" at:-\on in the ]->rie8t::;' Plot, U3 
 
i
 delloUll(
ell hy the ,) e:.mits to 
Bi
hop Bancroft, UD: hi:-; alT('
t 
and confe::,:-,ion, 71: his condelll- 
Ilation, 7,): iô pardoned and set 
at liherty, 
:3. 
COl'n
. Captain of the harque in 
which .....\xahdla :-;tuart attem / )tH 
her l'
('ape to FrancC', :!
H; 1Ï:; 
'e:,,:-,d oH'rtak('Il, .:!UO: is scnt to 

 ('wgate', :!!J:3. 
Cott(lIl, thp anti(llIary, seare}ws for 
a large pardon fOI' Carr, a4:t 
Coughtun, Throckmorton's hou
e, 
nll't,tin o ' of tht, PO\nl(,.. Plot con- 
:-,pil'ato
8 at, l.,).:!, 1,');3, ] 7:t 
Cran hol'lu', Lord, hi
 marriag-f' with 
Lad,' Cathl'rine Ilowanl, ;}07. 
CI'l'
W
.IJ. ,10:-'('1'1., a J l':-,uit pril':-,t 
at t1.(' 
palli
h (,Ol1l'Ì, 44. 
(;J'oft, Sir ,I a11ll'
, eot1l'Ì phy:--ieian, 
hi:, rl'p()l't
 011 tIlt' 11l1ll':-:
 of 
.\l'al)PJ!a Stuart, ::!HI : i
 ('om- 
lIlittl'tl to tll(' Flt,pt, 01l l'-u:o-pi..ioll 
of h(.lpillg in the e
..al'(' of .\ ra- 
ItpIJa 
tuaJ't from BaI'Ilt't, ::!H:J; 
i 
 c1 i
.. II a 1'!!( '( 1. .:!H!). 
rro1Hpton, ) I ugh, i
 pl'('
('nt at tlH' 
nmniagl' of Lacly .\I'abdla 
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tlmrt and Seymour, 2U7: is 
('oIllmittcd to tlu"' 
IaI':-,haIH'a, 
:!(),...(: Lady \raht'l1a Stuart pro- 
cures his liheration, ::!ï
 : i:-: pel'- 
miu(.c1 to :-,harf' tht, 1,alli:-:hnH'nt of 
hi
 lHi::,tn':-:
 wlH'n 
1.l' i
 onlt'rl'd 
to tllt' north, :!7H; a('"oJl)pallie
 
her in ht'r (':-,('ap<> from Ea:-,t j 
ar- 
net, :!t'.), 2
U. .:!,o.(K: when e<ll'tun.d 
Itr the · 
\dn'IltUl'(" is Sl'llt to the 
}"It'l't, 203: is hJ'ou,dlt to the 
Towl'I', and ('
alllilll'd. 2U4: 
a.!!ain cOlltrin'
 a plan of t':o-cape 
foJ' lll'r, hut faih-, j02: hi:; im- 
pri
01ll11ent, ib. 


'Damned CrC'w,' the, 20. 
Darult,y, T.Jonl, his death on the 
Kirk of Field, 117. 
Dee, .J olm, the a.;:.trononwr, a vi:-,itor 
of the Earl of XOl'thUlllht'rland 
in the Tower, 2."):1. 
Dl'\'('lltC'I" ill Flandl'l':', tI'paeh- 
C'l'ou:;ly g-in'll up Ly 
ir ,rilliam 

talllt,y, 4,). 
I)t'\"l'rl'lIx, I..ad,' FmllcC's. tIll' F('- 
('(HId wife or' 'Yil1iam S("'Jl)OUl', 
300. 
 
l)t'\"l'rC'ux, Rohprt, Earl of E:-::-:l'x, 
wht'n a hov is mal'l'it'(1 to Lath- 
l;J'a1l('('
 1 foward, 307 
 gOl
:-: 
allJ'oad with hi
 tutor, 307, :;OK : 
on hi:; rt'Ìurll tilHl
 hi:-, wif("
 
affpctions ali('nah'd from him, 
;
O'''', 20H, 2.:!.,): their ('ontI'aI'\" di
- 
po:-,itioll
, a.:!.'): Yariou
 8d;('IlH'
 
mloptetl hy his wifl' to g'l't rid of 
him, 227, 2.:!K: aftt'r tlWil' di- 
yon'p, hi
 wifp Jl)aJ'rit,
 the Ea)'l 
of SOllwrst'Ì, :3:}H, :340. 
D('n']'('tl-x tOWl'l'. .:!(). 
ni,rh,y Sir En'rarel i
 indw'e(] h,' 
f1at

hy to join th
' 1>O\nll'1' j>lot, 
140, I !() : att('n(ls th(' n'J1(Il'z,'oa
 
at DUIIl'hul'l'h, I 

 : infol'm
 
(
al'nt't that thl' l'oll:o-piraey lIa8 
failed, 1 
-I-: Jt'an's tlip l'oll:-'I'ira- 
t()r
 at Ilo]hl'<tch, 1 H7: is tak. 'n 
pl'i
01H'r, ] no ; hi
 ('\.amillu:ion 
and ('ollfl'
:-,ions in tIlt' TO\\'('r, 
] B-1-, IH.'): i
 hUIlg' near Paur
 
( 11'():-
, :!O:.? 
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Digby, Sir Robert, joins the Ca- 
tholic squires at Dunchurch, 182. 
Donne, his appreeiation of the 
kindness of Carr, 3:!O. 
Douglas, 
largaret, sister of James 
IV., 2.58, 23H, 2D3, 300, 304. 
Dunchurch, propused hunting party 
at, 142, 147; the rendezvous of 
the Catholic squires after the 
failure of the Powder Plot, 182- 
184. 
Dutf'h Republic acknowledged by 
8pain, 87. 
Elizabeth, Princess, daughter of 
,Tames I., proposed seizure of, 
at Combe Abbey, hy the Powder 
Plot conspirators, 142, 147, 1.54. 
Elizabeth, Queen, divi:;ions in her 
Council at the time of her death, 
12: religious sections during her 
reign, 32: papal breves respect- 
ing the succcs:;ion to, received by 
Garnet, 112: remark bv, con- 
cerning Lady ...\.rabella "Stuart, 
2;')0. 
E]]esmere, lord chancenor, refuses 
to pass Somerset's general par- 
don, 343: is one of the commis- 
sioners appointed to inquire into 
Ovel'bul'Y's death, 343 ; sends 
proofs to the king of tlw guilt of 

omerset., 34ð; asks for a ver- 
dict at the trial of Somerset, 
352. 
Enfield Chase, the head-quarters 
of the English Jesuits, 20, 4G. 
Engli
h Catholics, their opposition 
to the lloman Catholies, 32, 37, 
38 ; their nationality and patriot- 
ism, 33 -38. 
English Jesuits, their secret mis- 
sion to the Duke of Lerma, 113; 
their treasonal,le designs at the 
accession of Kiug J anlCS, 3U- 
43, ] 14, 113. 
Equivoeation, two treatises on, 
found in Tresham's house, 197; 
GarlU't's opinion of, 212. 
E,.sex, the Earl of, warned by Lord 
Grey of t1e dangers of his course, 
26, 27. 


I
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Essex, Earl of, see Robert De- 
vereux. 
Excommunication, Garnet's ùoc- 
trine of the Pope's power of, 213. 
Explosion of powder at Holbeach, 
187. 


Fawkes, Guido, his seizure in Par- 
liament Place, and his examina- 
tion before I(ing James, üÐ; 
letter signed by Elizabeth Vaux 
found on his person, 100; is ex- 
amineù in the Powder Plot 
room hy the lord commissioners, 
107-110; is put to the rack by 
Sir \YìlIiam \Yaad, sends for 
Cecil, and makes confessions to 
him, 10D, 110; his previous his- 
tory, 111-110; is mentioned by 
Tom '''ìnter to Catesby as one 
able to carry out his project of 
blowing up the King and Parlia- 
ment, 121; his services engaged 
by Tom \Yinter, 123: assumes 
the name of James Johnson, iú.; 
oath of secresy administered to 
him by Father Gerard, 128; is 
taken by Percy to Yinegar 
House, 130: finds that it is not 
suitable for his design, and trans- 
fers the powùer, &c., to the 
adjoining vaults, 135, 130; his 
cunference::; in Flanders with 
Father Owen and Stanley, 137 ; 
on his return he takes up his 
ahode in Yiuegar lIouse, 14!J ; 
his con ferell ccs with his fel- 
low-conspirators, 130; on the 
news of the discovery of the 
plot, Cateshy senùs him to inspect 
the vault, I Gû; repurts that it 
has not been opened, ib. 
 is pre- 
sent in the vault when it Î:; in- 
spected by Lords Suffolk and 

lollteagle, 174; riùes to Is]e- 
worth, ap}H'i:;es Percy with the 
ill
pection, and returns to the 
vault, 17.
; is apPl'(.helldl.d by Sir 
Thomat'l Knyvet, 17G, 177: con- 
fessions extorted from him in the 
Tower, In4, lU.5 
 is drawn, hung, 
and bowelled on Tower Irill, :W2. 



Ferri:;, IIf'nry, Yillegar IIou
e in 
hi:-: po:-::,e:-::-:ion, l
lj. 
FinC'
, how compoundl'd for by po- 
litical rri:,onl'l'S, 
:37-2:m. 
Fi
lll'r, Fatlll'r, a .r e
uit prie:,t, re- 
ceives his in:o:tl'llctions from .Fa- 
ther Gal'npt, 4H: i:-; a frt:'cllll'llt 
yisitor at \fhit.. ,,- ehh
. J.}: is 
eommittpcl to till' K.l'Pp, 2, 21û. 
Fleet, :!11, 
1 H, 20:1, :}l
, :3;
ü. 
Fk'ming:, 
ir Thumas, Lurd Chief 
Justice, Lad v \raùdla Stuart 
appeal::; to hiÌn fur ju:,tice, 27H, 
2öO. 
Floyd, Griffith, a .r esuit agC'llt, is 

ent to inquire into the lifl' led 
hv Father Garnet at \\-hite 
'V ehh
. .):}. 
Fludd, j h'nry, a J e
mit priest ill 
Lisbon, 44. 
Ford, hi
 hi:-;tory of tlw life and 
dpath of Orerbury, 34
. 
}"'urman, ;-.\imoll, the I.'orccrer, his 
ch'aling
 with Ladv E:'Sl'X, :1:?4. 
Fur::.ett, onp uf X orthampton's 
8pi<.'!':, ovC'rhears and reports the 
conVl'I':,atiuns of the pl'i:,uner:5 in 
the Towel'. 1 !);1. 
 17 -

l. 
FOl'te::;cul', 
ir .J oIm, supports the 
Wal. polic-y uf Lord Grpy. ] 2. 
Franklin, .J aHll'S, an apothC'eary, is 
cmployed In' Lady E::;:5ex to 
poi:,on On'rIml')', :3:3û, 337: i:; 
arrl':4cd, a4
: eon fesses his crime, 
34.j; is hung, 34ü. 


Garùen hlHh.e, 1. 8.), :3-17, 3.'):3. 
UarlH't, Ilc'nry, Pl'efl'et of tIll' Eng- 
li:,h .Te:-;lIit:" 2, 4: hi::; nUllll'rOll::; 
nam('
 awl housc'
, 4. 4K, ."j0: 
hi
 loo
e' clmral'tl'r and grpat 
ahilitil':-;, J, (): wa=-- tIll' chief in- 

tig-ator of the ...\.n:.ðu-
pani:-:h 
Plut, 4-7: hi:-; opl'o:-;ition to thp 

l'('ular l'rie:,t:-;, 
O; his lift' at 
\fhitè \r cLL
, 4A-!jH: ohtaillR 
illtelligl'!Il'e of tIll' l'ril':'ts' Plot, 
O:
: 
(,lId:-; information then'of 
tù Hi::,hop HaHcroft, ()!): pallal 
Il1"c'\"('" fOl"wanll'cl to him 1,\, 
Fatlll'r l'el"suns from Home, 1] i: 
t:!cnùs in con
cqucllCC a t5ccn
t 
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mi:,:,ion to the court of Spain.113 ; 
on the accc::,:Ûon of Kin,go James 
dC8troys thl' pa l lal lll'l've
. ] 1.') ; 
at the ti me of t Ie Powùer Plot 
takes hi
 po
itioll in the midland 

hirc
, 1.')1 : conducts a pihrrilll- 
age to :::;t. \\Tinifrl'd.s \\Ten, 1.,)
; 
r{'ceive::; intelli fr ence of the failure 
of the J>lul 
t Coui!,"hton j lal1, 
] >-..); care taken by the rri- 
I"r)Jll'rS in the Tower not to nn- 
I'lil'ate him in the Plot, HJJ: 

tatenll'nt
 and rctraetatiuns re- 

pccting him hy Frank Tl'e:-:ham, 
1 H7, lUb; i:, 1'l"udainll'd bv Ceeil, 
] un; l':5l'al'e
 frum Coughton to 
Ih'lllHip llal1, :?0:3, 204: his 
concl'aIuwut in a crevice of the 
wall during. the 
l'arch hy :--;ir 
j [cnry lkomll'Y, 20ü-
On; his 
di:-;l'oyc'rv thl"Olwh information 
. r- 

mpplied by 1 [
llll l )
lr('y Littleton, 
:W.-':, 20H: IllS \:IJHI treatment 
hy Bromky, 210, 
ll ; is lodgl'd 
in the liatl,-houl.'è Ileal' \Yhite- 
han, 211: his C'xaminatioIl:5 l,y 
Cecil, X orthampton, and ('okl', 

] 1, 212, 214: is committf>d to 
the Towcr, 213: his eomllluni- 
('ation
 with Ann Yaux, 21:1, 
214. 213: his (.'onferenccb with 
FathC'r Oldeorne on.rJll'ard hy 
sl'il'
, 217 -

l: is a
.!:aill ex- 
amined h\- tIll' Conllni:,,,,ioners in 
the 1>ow&'r Plot room, 
:!7: hi
 
dcnial of the' inh'r]uc'ution8. ill. ; 
is threatl'lu'd with the raek, il,.: 
hi
 confl':-::-:ion:-;. if).: i8 tl'll'cl hy 
a special l'ommi:,:-:ioll in "rl,:,t_ 
minster I [all, ilJ. : is l'ondenllll'd, 
allcl hUIIg- in front of St. Paul's 
Catheclral, 11, :!
ð: his dedara- 
tion J'l':'I'l'cting' . \nn Yaux, :l:!t5; 
hi:-; 1a:,t wOl'cl:-;. ilJ. 
G atl'-hou:,l' at \r l'
tmin
ter, :H 1, 

f ).
, 2! I:t 
(3 (,I'anl, Fathl'r. a .J l':,lIit l'J'ie
t, his 
ill:,tJ'lIdioll
 fJ'om Fatlll'l' UarrH't. 
4l;; at \Yhitl' \Yl'h\,:-:. .).); ad- 
11lini
Íl'r
 tIll' oath of :-;l'l'J'('SV to 
tlH' Powder Plot cow"l'iJ'atoì.
 in 
a house in J311tchcr How, l:!t) 
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avoids the snare laid for him by 
Lady )Iarkham, 200, 201; es- 
capes from England, 20l. 
Gihbins, Gi(leon, porter of Yinegar 
IIou
',e, l:!D, 130; is taken into 
the service of Percy, 131; his 
arrest. 1 Îi. 
Gihbs, .John, a Scotch lad, is em- 
ployed hy James 1. to convey 
tlw reprieve to the condemned 
prisoners at \Yinchester, 79, 80. 
Goathnr:,t, Buck:;:., the s0at of Sir 
j
vel'anl Digby, is used as a 
hiding- place for priests, 14.5, 
1
)2, 173. 
Grant, John, of K orhrook, is drawn 
into the Powder Plot by Catesby, 
13H, 141; is taken prisoner at 
J [olbeach, lðU; is hung at Paul's 
Cross, 202. 
Greenway, FatlU'r, a 
J esuit priest, 
receives his instructions frOlll 
Father Garnet, 4H: a frequent 
yi
itor at \Yhite \Y ebh:;:., .5
): is 
sent on a secret mission by 
}'ather Garnet to the Court of 

pain, 11:3; confession of the 
Plot made to him by Tom 
Bates, 141 : his approval 
thereof, 
iT>.: lean's London for Guat- 
hurst and Coughton, 173: his 
interview with Catesbv at IIud- 
dington, 18ü; is proèlaimed by 
Cecil, If)f) ; his s('izure in London 
and escape, 201 ; reaches Flan- 
ders, 202. 
GJ'eenwieh, Ladv .Arabella Stuart 
and \filliam .
eymour secl't'tly 
marrieò at, 2Uö, 
ü7; interview 
hetween King .J amps and Sir 
George )lore at, 3
jl. 
Gl'l\Y, Lord .Arthur, Lord Deputy 
of Ireland, the friend of Spenser, 
2
: takes Fort Del Oro, 24. 
GI'P}', Lord Thomas, of \\Tilton, 
}In:Útion taken hy 
lim at the 
death of (
ueen Elizabeth, 12: 
i
 opposed hy CedI, 1
-1 ü ; 
maehinations ag'ainst him, 20: 
his birth and character, 
2-
4_; 
joins the army in the IJow 
Countrie:" 23; warns tlll' Earl 
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of Essex of the dangers of his 
mad career, 2ü, '27: his encoun- 
ter with Lord Southampton, 27 : 
his opposition to the eourt of 
Spain, "27, 28; forces his way to 
the closed port of Ostend, 30; 
his religious views, 30, 31: his 
splendid prospects, ib.: Uecil 
end('a
'ours to entangle him in a 
conspiracy, 32: refu
es to listen 
to the overtures of )Iarkham 
and Brooke, 05-ö8: leaves Eng-- 
land for Sluys, ÖO; his arrest at 
Sluys, and imprisonnwnt in the 
Tower, 71: charges a<.!,'ainst him, 
72: his trial, con-demnation, and 
defenee, 70, 77; his bdlaviour 
when ahout to be exeeuÍl.d, 81 ; 
is reprieved ùy James, 82; is 
re-committed to the Tower, 83 : 
is placed in the Brick towel', 84; 
his prison-life, 84-88; his }etter
 
to his mothf'r, 8.3, 
ß, his inter- 
view with Lord l\' orthampton, 
87; is transferred to the \f ater- 
g'ate, ib.; is falsely accused of 
intrig-uing with Lady .,lrabella 
Stuart, 88; is more closely con- 
fined, i1>.; his death, ib.; his 
descendants, Rn 
Gunpowder Plot. See Powder 
Plot. 


IIagley House, 133. 
I-Iallida,v, Sir Leonard, lord mayor, 
one of the commission appointed 
to try Father Garnet, 2:l7. 
Hamilton, Lord 
\dvoeate of Scot- 
land, his conferences with Lord 
Bacon re::,peetin 0' the le,rislative 
union of EnglanJ and Scotland 
held at Yineg-ar IIouse, 132, 1:10. 
Hart, Father, a Jesuit priest, ('Oll- 
fesses and grants ah:;:.olution to 
Cateshy and the other conspira- 
tor:" IF:O. 
Harn.,v, Sir George, Lieutenant of 
the Tower, his har
h treatment 
of Lord Grev, 83. 
IIav, .r am('
, (;ne of the favourit('
 
of King .T amrs, 315: is crC'ated 
I
arl of Car1i
le, 31;), 317: his 



marriag(' with I...ad\r Lucy, 
dau
ht<.'r of the Ead òf X OJ,th- 
umherland. di
apprun.d hy lll'r 
fat h<,'r, :!."'j."j; i
 
el1t for by 

olH<,'r
et when confilll,d in tliP 
Towel', :347: l'onduct
 the negu- 
tiation::; h,_.t\H'<"U the King aud 
SOIHer:o:c-t, a:n. 
IIelwy
:-\, :--;ir UeITa
e, a ereatUl'e 
of Lord .x orrhampton, appoint<..tl 
Liellt<,'nant of tht' TU\H'r in 
plal'e of \\' aad, :1:
-1: hi
 (,OIn- 
I'!ieity in the poi:-,ollin
 of 
ir 
Thollla
 Overlmry, :3aü, 3:
7, 
:3:1.''';, 3:3H; hi:-\ arre8t anù exami- 
nation, 
4
: is hung in chains 
on TO\H'). J [iII, 34.3. 
I ll.ndlil' -II all, 173, 1ðH; built hy 

lr. .\hill.
tou and Little 
J ohn 
a
 a hi(lin,i-l'lace for pl'il'
t
. :!o-t : 
Ìn:o'trlletion8 for the 
earch of tllf' 
I'l'it,:,t:; tllt'1'l', 20.'): Hir I [pnl'.\r 
B)'muley di:'l'oVer8 Garnet and 
O!(I('ol'lll'. :W.j-
O!). 
IIpuri tIlt' Ureat, IGng of Franer, 
remark to 
uJl'y l'onl'erning Lady 
.\l'ahdla 
tllart, :!()o. 
Jlenry, !'ton of .JaUJl'8 I.. de:-oip;ns of 
tIll' l)uwder Plot ('on:-\pirator8 
\\ith r<'g'HI'(l to him, 14:1, 1.3,): 
g-rand Jlla
'1ue gin'n in hi:-; honour 
wllf'n en'at..d Prinl'c of \\r ale:" 
:!/i(): .x ul'thaml'ton (It':,ire
 to 
lIlarry him to Latly E
:,('x. :1]:!, 
:n:1: 
taklllf'llt by Ann TUrJH'r, 
that Ilf' wa
 poi
oned with a 
hunell of gl'app
. 24:t 
J (('I'II(')t, nnl' of tIll' favouritl's of 
Kill!.
' .J alll(,
, 31.): i:-\ el'pate(l 
Earl of 
[ontgonll'r'y, :n 7 
I [(.'1'iot, a:-:.:-,i
tallep giv('Jl him in his 
a:-;t1'OJlOlIlieal :-;t1Hli<<,s Itv tll(' Ead 
of XortlulIllhl'rlund. :!-H: ftlllt- 
dial fix('ll Itv him on \Imtin 
t OWl'r, :!-W:' the com pall ion of 
tlu' Ead of Xo).thumll('rlalHl in 
his ("ollhm'lw'nt in tlU' Tow('I', 
:!."'j:
; h i 
 (.OI.I'('
 I II III (l4'llec wi tit 
Kt.' I ,I4')" :!."'j(j: i
 a con:-\tallt \ i:.;itor 
at \.tWOl'tJ., :!.")/. 
J I <<...tford. I.onl, allows hi
 
Oll 
\\ïlliam Sp)"nHHII' fifty pOlllHl:-; 
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a qumtcr for his mainteÚance 
in tIlt' TO\H')', 2üD 
I Iig-hgat<.'. \ralldla 
tuarf
 1'('<.:1- 
denet' ther<', :!,'"H. 
I [olhl'aeh in 
tafford:,hil'(" the 
hou:o:p of 
teplll'n Littleton. 1 r-.7 : 
l'xplo::::ion of powdl'r at, ill.: the 
PO\\ del' Plot l'on:-,pirators dl.tl'r- 
min<.' to make a :,tarlll tlH'I'l', ill.: 
i:.; a

auIted hv 
ir Hiehard 
\\
 al:-h, IbM: eo'n
pil'atOl':-\ kilk'd 
and l'aptun'd there, lbd, 1
!), IDO. 
ITolt (1a:-;tl<.', l.'"jj. 
lIoward. Cha..h.
. Earl of .1\otting- 
ham, hi
 polil'Y at the dl'ath ot 
J.:Jizaheth ()ppoH.d to that of 
l'f'eil, ] :3, OJ; ont' of the ex- 
amilH'rs of UUY Fawk4'8 in the 
PO\nl<"I' Plot r
om, D,
llU; ig 
with Ceeil WIH'1l 
Iont<,'agll' 
bring
 hi:, myst<"l'iou:, letter, I (j:3: 
one of tIll' 
pl'l'ial l'olllJnis
ion 
appointed to try .Fathl'1' Garnet, 
2:!7. 
I Iowanl, lIenr.\r, 
on of Lord 

UlTl"". i:-; madt' Earl of XOl'th- 
amptt;n at tilt' al'l'(,
:,ion of King' 
.1 a 111<.':-:, R: his life in Ita 1,\", !); 
his i
IlOhlt' chal'aetl'r. ;-;-11 : ae- 
l'ept:-; the po1it'r of CCt.il, and 
parHII'1'8 to hi
 pa:-::--ion
, 10, 1:1; 
p1'omint'nt part takl'n hy him in 
tlH' Powd<,'r Poi:,onillg:s, 
, ] 1 ; 
l'4't'('in'
 Iwih4':-\ from tht' Spani:-:h 
('omt, 7 -!: hi:-: in tPITit.w with 
J...ord (;r(T in tIt" Tow....r. 
7; 
Ollt' of t lip eommi
:-,iOlH 'J':-i ap- 
point!'fl It," th(' King' to l'xamiIH' 
(iu,. Fawk(.
. !1H--II0: i
 with 
(',,('.il wlH'u 
Iout.'agll' "ring:-: hi
 
ldh')'. 1 o:
: g'iyp
 in:-:tJ'lIl'tiOlt:' to 

ir ThoHla
 K 11 YYl'Í tn p)'ppa rp 
for a :-\I'<.')"(,t :-:(')'\ it.p, ] 04; ol'llp)'
 
thp h()(li(':, of ('at<.:-:h,\", J>(\)"('
, 
,J iwk, awl Kit \\'ri
ht to be 
('\htlll)('tl arHI hHU
" ] no: ex- 
aJHilt(\
 tlU' eaptm'(.ci Pl'iSOIH'I':-: ill 
tlU' Po\\ ti('). Plot Hoom, i/J.: his 
ImtJ'p!i of tll(' Eal'! of XOl'tluIIHI,,'r- 
laud. ] n:
: <"lIlp!O,\ 
 
I'ip:-. to 0\"('1'- 
lH'ar th" eOlt\('I':-,atiolt:-i of tilt' I'ri- 
:,ml<.'I"";: (;arnd aud ()i,lcIII'tH'. ib.: 
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one of the special comlnissioners 
appointed to try Garnet, 2
7 ; his 
speech a,gainst the Jesuits at the 
trial of Garnet, 228: his jealous 
watchfulness of Lad v ....\rabella 
Stuart, 2GO: places her ill the 
custody uf Lord Knyvet, 264; 
resists the appeals of the Countess 
of Shrewsbury in behalf of Lady 
Ara1ella 
tuart, 283; his ex- 
amination of the prisoll('rs con- 
nected with the escape of Lady 
.Arabella 
tuart and Seymour, 
2D3, 2HJ, 20G, 2D7, 298; Lady 
Arahella's plainti,-e letter to him, 
302; hi::; large pos8e8
ions and 
emoluments, :no; X orthampton 
Iiouse at Charing Cro:,s built 
In- him, 310, 211: his ambition 
tò be lord high treasurer, 311; 
his variuus intrigues, 312 ; desires 
to marry his niece, Lady Essex, 
to Pl'iuee lIenry, 312, 313; on 
the failure of that scheme, he 
directs her to the favourite Carr, 
314, 323, 324; his jealousy of 
On>rbury, 3:21: resolves on the 
death of Overbury, and pro- 
cures his anl'st, 331, 332; re- 
fuses to Overbury's friends per- 
nÜssion to speak to him, 3:30, 
33G, 337: his deceitful interview 
with Overbur.v, 337, 3:18; his in- 
structions to lIehvyss about Ove1'- 
bury's body, 339; is trouhled with 
a loathsonll' disea
e, 10, 341 : his 
death, 30.5,341 : his ullpol'ularit.,. 
at the time of his death, 341 : his 
death saves him frum arrest fur 
murder, 11, 30-3. 342. 
IIoward, Philip, Earl of Arundel, 
8, 10. 34, 37. 
Howard, Lady Catherine, is nlar- 
ripd to 'filJiam, Lord Cranborne, 
307. 
Howard, Thoma
, Earl of Suffolk, 
10: one of the examinl'rs of Guv 
Fawke
, 98-110; is with CeeÌl 
when 
'Iolltt'agle hrings his letter, 
] (j2: in
pl'cts the vaults undC'1' 
]
arliaml'llt 1 rouse with I..ord 
:.\lonteagle, Ii 4; his conversation 
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with Guy Fawkes, ib.; is one of 
the judges of Father Garnet, 
227; Constable of the Tower, 
237; requires his daughter to 
li,'e in her hushand's house, 32-5 ; 
is made lord high treasurer, 34b. 
Howard. Lady Elizabeth, is married 
to \\ïlIiam, Lord IÚlOlIys of 
Greys, 307; her notoriety as the 
Counte
s of Banbury, 30H. 
Howard, Lady Frances, daughter 
of Lally Suffolk, 30G; is married 
in early life to l
ohert, earl of 
Essex, 307; her impure training, 
308; her great personal attrac- 
tions, 308, 30U; is surrounded by 
pernieious counsellors, 309, 310; 
her uncle 1\ orthamptioll dreams 
of an aHiance between her and 
Prince IIenry, 312, 313; that 
failing, he instigates her to look 
to the favourite Carr; her inter- 
eourse with Ann Turner the 'YI1Ïte 
"Titch, and with Simon Forman, 
323 ; her averf'ion to her husband, 
3
;j; her illicit illtereOU1'8e with 
Carr at I:>aternoster Rowand 
Brentford Farm, 32ß, 334, 335, 
344; attempts to get rid of her 
hl1shand, 325-328; her dealings 
with 
lary 'V ood, 327, 3:!8: en- 
deavou1's to procure a divorce, 
328; O,'erbury's oppo
ition to 
her designs on Carr, 329: re- 

olves on the death of Ovel'bury, 
3ao : endeavours to briLt, Sir Da- 
vid \Y ood to murder him, 331,332: 
Overhury having been commit- 
ted to the Tower determines to 
poison him, 33
: change
 the 
offieers in dw Tower, 3:34, 335: 
sends to Overhury a present of 
poisoned jellie
, 33ß; is divorced, 
and is married to Carr in the 
ro.'ral chapel at 'YhitehaH, 329, 
340: is implicaÜ'd in the murdl'l' 
of OVl'l'hul'Y hy the cOllfl':3siuns 
of 'Yaad and others, 340, 341 : 
is taken prisoner and committed 
to the Tower, 247: hl'r trial at 
"r ('stmin
tel' IIaIl, 

40; ph'ads 
guilty, and begs for mercy, 350; 



the misery of her latter yeaJ'
, 
3.')3; hl'r only child, Lally Ann 
CaIT, hl'l'ompo;; the mother of 
Lorel "ï1liam Ru:-::-:C'\1, 3.j-1. 
1 Iowanl:-;. their puwer in the state, 
3-1K. 
IIudùington, Rohert \\ïnter.H housl', 
I:1D, 142, 1.,)
: interview hl't\\ t'l'n 
Cateshy and Greenway at, ] 80. 
lItH'
, Rohl'rt, frt'cpu'nt vi:-:it5 paid 
hv him to the Earl of Xorthum- 
hèr1alld in the Tower, 2.')2. 
II UTIH', one of tllf' favourites of 
King .J anll'S, 31J: i:-: crt'ah.d an 
Earl, ib. 
lIurlstOlw, ] r enry, a Catholic 
squire, invited to join thp hunting 
party at DUllchurch, 147. 


James I., King of England, his 
peace poli('

, ] 3: politieal and 
rt'lig-iou
 faetions at his aecl':.:.
ion, 
12-1G, 2.'): viplds hims('lf to the 

uidanee o(Ce('i], 1-3: his tn'at- 
ßH'nt of the Catholi('
 on hi
 
acc(.:-::.:.ion to th(' throne, no: gOèb 
to "
iIton Court to watch tlU' 
trial of tIll' cun :.:.pirator
 c'on l't'rlll'd 
in the Pl'i('::;t
' Plot, 7:): hi
 bin,gu- 
lar modl' of reprjl'yingo the pl'i
 

on('n;; l'OIHlt'mm,d at ,rin('ht':4pr, 
7n, öO : jn
l'ril'tion hv him on the 
panPl
 of thl' Powdl'!: Plot Hoom, 
D.J., n.'); hi
 in:.:.trul'tioll:
 to tIll' 
lord
 conllni
:.:.ioners in the ex- 
amination of Guy Fawkt'
, f)H-- 
100: hi
 
el1<'n}(' for tlI.. It'gi:.:.la- 
tiv<, union of the two king-dnm!", 
] 22: wi:3hes his C01lJH'il to a(Iopt 
the .I)th of Augu:.:.t a:-; his fo'(H'red 
da v. 1 no: 01\ his r<,tm'n from 
hn
nting- in Hov
ton thl' ]dter to 
)TonÍ<'3.!!l(' i:-; 
)lOwn to him. alHI 
it
 l.{feet, 1 ï 1 : is p1"(,81'1\t at tlw 
trial of r; al'lH't, ':!:!7: lIOn onr!ol 
conft'rn.tl 11v him on tIlt' Ead 
of Xorthum1.erla1Hl on h,:-; ac('('
- 

ion to t1.p t hrOl1<'. 2-1:?, 2 J:3: hi:-< 
r('1'1y to t1.l' al'l'('als of t1.p 
Counh'

 vf X01"tlnnn1u'rlamI for 
tl1<' 1"(,11'(1:':'(' of IIt'I' hu:.:.harHI from 
the Towcl', 2.,)
, :!
;3, 
.,)-l; 
rants 
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:K orthumher1and's releasp to 
Ladr Lucy Perf'Y, on her mar- 
riage to hi
 favourite 1 [a,v, 2:)/) : 
1.,:-; coarse language fl':-;p(,(.ting- 
Lady _\rahd1a Stuart, 2ül: his 
di:.:.pll'a:.:.urc at lll'r marriage with 
"ïlliam 
("Ymour, 2(j(
 : after the 
vi...:it of I
a
dy \raht'1Ja to Sey- 
lllourwhen eonfinl'd in the Tower, 
ord('r
 1)('1' to he plac('d in the 
('
:,todyof tl
e Bi:-:hO I ) of Durham, 
2,:1: pe1'll1lt
 I
a( y ..Arahd]a 

tuart to l'e::-:t for a month at 
13m'net, prior to her jourlley to 
the north, 2R:!: her ]l'Ìter
 to 
him, 2K:3, 300: onI('rs, after her 
attem l )ted escape from Harnet, 
that 
 l(' 
hou1d hl' (,oullnitted to 
the Tower, 203; 
ir ,ri11iam 
Seymour's letters to him, 2ûJ: 
i:-; prl'
('nt at tlH' maniage of 
Hoh('rt, ('arl of E
sex. and 'Ladv 
Franccs Jfoward, 307: impure 
eharactt'r of his ('ourt, 2] 2, ;n 4; 
hi:-; attadmwnt to hand
onH-' 
fa'.oul'ites. 31.'): hi
 partiality to 
CaIT. :n6, 217: honour
 con- 
fl'netl hv hi m on Carr, 3] 7 -3:H : 
his miIHl POiS01H'd against Over- 
1mry, whom Ill' aJTl':.:.ts and eom- 
lllit
 to thp Towt'r, 3:
2: is pre- 

cnt at the mania("" of Carr and 
La(ly E

ex, 24Ó
: appoint
 a 
con1lni::;:-:ion to inquire into Over- 
lmrv's dt'ath, 3.J.3: J'('luctantlv 
I wrÌl1it:-; Carr to he at'l'{':.:.te(I, 34J)
; 
li
 l'
ertion8 to save hi
 fm, ourite, 
3Jl. 
.J amp:;;, \\YiJJiam, l
i
hop of T>urham, 
Laclv 
\rahe1Ja 
tu:ut committed 
to Iii:; l'u
toch' with ol'(h'r
 to 
takt' h(,1' to th
' north, :!7:
: sht' 
rt'fu:;ps to ,goo \\ ith him, :!ön, 2
1. 
,T e
mits, the i1l
ti.
ator
of the \..ll
ln- 
/'oipani:.:.h I'lot.:3: al'l'inl1 of, OIl 'tIll' 
aCl'l':-;
i on of .J a nll'S I.. ] 7: are 
wat('lH'd hv (1('("il, 1 H : tlll'ir ('on- 
Íl'lIti()lI
 wIth tIlt' Sc'('u]m' pril'::'ts, 
1 D, :
:): arp thl' tU()]
 of Philip of 
Spain, 3, 2."), 2H; thl'ir teal'hill!!S 
mHI ma('hillation
. :
ï. 28, 2!t,40, 
41 ; at \rhite \f eLLs, 47-56; 
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muvements of, at the time of the 
Powder Plot, 1.")0, I.,)l. 
J ohn50n, James, a !5ervant at "l1Ïte 
'V e 1.1.s, 48, 5l. 
J ones, Inigo, 307. 
Jones, J uhn, a .J esuit, 44-. 
J ow.;on, Ben, though a Catholic, 
offers his services to the Council 
in pursuing the Powd(>r Plot 
conspirators, un, 102 : his 
'
Iasque of lIymen,' 30\3; his 
appreeiation of the kindne::,s of 
Carr, 320: his' Gulden Age,' 348. 
Jenning: the upholstl'rer, goods 
supplied hy him to Y\-il1iam Sey- 
muur in the Tower, 270, 305. 


Kav, Rohert, one of the Powder 
Plot conspirators, prepare!5 the 
powder and keeps the 
tore, ISO, 
I:31 ; leaves London 011 the dis- 
covery of the Plot, 173: is taken 
prihoner, IDO; i:.-; hung, drawn, 
and bowelled un Tower Ilill, 
202. 
Keep, the, Guy Fawkes and his 
companions cunfined in the dun- 
geons of, 2, 216. 
Killigrew, Sir Ruhert,the physician, 
is east into the Fleet fur atÌl'mpt- 
ing: to speak with Overlmry, 336. 
K nul1vs, Lord, of Grevs, mal'l'if'd 
to Lady Elizabeth Howard, 307 ; 
his opposition to the favourite 
Carr, 320. 
Knyvet, 
ir Thoma
, receives in- 
strudion
 from K oJ'thampton to 
prf'pal'e for a secrd service for 
the crown, I G4 ; seizes Guy 
Fawke8 in the vault under Par- 
liament ] rouse, 17ü; atTests 
Gihbins the porter, and Father 
Roharts, at Yinegar J rouse, 177: 
gives intl'lli,!..!:l'nce to the King, iú.: 
is raised to the p(>era,ge, ib.: is 
intrusted with the custody of 
IJady Arabella 
tuaJ't, 204. 


IJake, Sir Thomas, the King's 
Prirate Secretary, applies for a 
grant of Pipewell )lanor, an es- 
tate belonging to Trcsham, 1Ðü; 


one of those named aR prol'aLly 
to be chosen 
ecretary of State, 
32l. 
Lapworth, Catesl)y's house, 152, 
153. 
Lennox, one of the commission of 
inquiry into Overlmry's dt'ath, 
343: urp:es the arrest of Sumer- 
set, 345. 
Lerma, Duke of. his reception of 
the secret mi
sion from the Eng- 
lish .J esuits, 113. 
Leslie tower, Garnet confined Ill, 
213. 
Lieutenant's house in the Tower, 
2, 88. 00. 
Little John. See Xicholas Owen. 
Littleton, IIumphrey, Catesby 
makes on'rturt.'s to him to juin the 
conspirators, 143, 14J: goes to 
Dunchureh, 1d2, 183: - leaves 
Dunehurch. and sends a mes:o:age 
to Father Oldcorne, 183. 208; is 
taken lwiMoner and lodged in 
\\T orcester gaol, 208: is con- 
dcnmed to he hung, 209: ohtains 
a respite hy supplying information 
whieh leads tu the diseovery of 
Garnet and Oldcorne, ih. 
Littleton, Steplll'n, Cateshy offers 
to him the captaincy of a Catho- 
lic l't'giment, 148, 144: under- 
takes to raise money and nll'n, 
ib.: goes with his brother to 
Dunchureh, 182, 1ö2: the con- 
spirators ad\Tance to his hOllse at 
Holheach ill Staffonl:5hire, 1d7 ; 
is taken prisoner, Ino. 
Lohel, a French apothecary, pre- 
pare
 a glister for poisoning 
Overhury. 3
8. 
Luehel'sun, one of Cecil's spies, 
oH
rhears and reports the inter- 
locutions of Garnet and Ohl- 
corne, 217, i21. 
Lydcot. a friend of Sir ThumM 
Overburv, endeavour::; to see him 
in the Towel', 33G, 337, 339. 
l\Iagi, X ortlUll11b2rland's three, 
IIeriot, lIues, '\T arneI', 233. 

Iain Plot, 74. 



)larkham, Sir Griffin, is indue-ell by 
Fatllf'r \\r atsoll to join ill the 
J.JJ'il':,t
' Plot, U2; vainh r enlll'a- 
WIUl'
 to win over Lord (;I'('Y, 21, 
ü.3, HB: his alTl'
t and illlI'Ì'i::on- 
ml'nt in tlw l' 0\\' PI'. 71 : chargl'fo' 
atrain
t him. 7
: i
 t'onlll'nl1ll'd 
t;) dip, 7;j: hi:-; l'Xl'l'ution 
tan,(l 
hv thl' mmu}atl' of tlw K.ing-, '
O, 
kl ; i
 !'l'rmittl'd to liyc aLJ'oa(l, 
Qó) 
C'.J. 
)[mlham, TÆ<lV, a:-,
i:..tan('e offl'J'ed 
}IV IwJ' to ('ceil in di
{,ovl'l'ing' 
till' hiding-pIaN's of the J l'
u
t 
tatJwr
. Inn, .:!Ol : Ian.; a snarl' 
for Fatl1l'r (il'l'aJ'd. 
Úl. 
)Iarkham, ""iJJiam, aecoml'anil's 

 \ l'a}leJla 
tllart in heJ' l'
eap(' 
from East l
al'ul'Ì, 2,":{). 2

: is 
taken. and st'nt to tlw )Iarshal- 

('a, 2!);3: his l'xamination in the 
Towl'r, 
n.j.. 
)Iar
habl'a. :W,
, 2n2. 
)ral'
ton, Holn'l't, the poet, writ<,:-\ a 
life of I..ol'll (TI'l'Y in VCl':;('. ;?;j. 
)1 al'till tower. 2, 2-lR. 

Ial'v, QU('('11 of S{'ot:-;, hllried in 
\\"b:iÌlninsÌl'l' 
\hhl'.r, aOJ. 

laYl'rnp, a Fn'lwh adventurer, 
thl' 
harl' takl'n hy him in poi- 
!>luning ()n'rlmry, :1.:!-I-, :1:1K. 
)fl'(linH, Don.J nan dl' Ta
i:;. ('OI)(le 
ell' '-ilia. 
palli
h amlm

ador, hi
 
lavi:--h ('
p('nditUJ'l' to COITUpt the 
('OUJ't of .r anH'
. 7:
; a('e"ptmw(' 
11\' Cc('il awl X ol'tllUmlwrland of 
l;is hri1)('
. 7-1-. 
)Il'
t', 'II'., out' of the name
 hr 
whieh FatlH'I' (iarnt't wa:-; kno\\ n, 
4,1..(. See U al'lH't. 
)Ion
on. 
il' TllOma
, J,('(.t'in':-; in- 

tl'ul'tion:-; to (H'('('pt \\',':,toll H:O: 
kl'l'f)('r of tIll' Blood) to\\ ('I', :
:J:): 
afkl' th(' HUII'd(,1' of On.rlHlI'Y 
i
 aJ'J't':-;Ì<'d. :1-1:!. 

lolIsolI, 
il' \\ïJJiam, :-;u:-:P(.(.t:; th(' 
p
l'al'(' of a pl'i
ol\(,1' of 
tat<' from 
tlIP T()\\l'I', :!7:
, :.!ï.t; IIIt'a:-;UI'l':-< 
alloptt.,l hy him tt) }II'('\ ('lit it. 
:!7.j.; the \\ al'-
hip ortlt"'(,,l 1,,\' 
him to pUl'
Ut' on
I'takl'
 l..ad} 
.. \ I'abella 
tual't, :
oU. 
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IoJltagu ('!c::;.(', tJt(' H'at of LOI d 

lontap:lI. :?:3:t 
l\Ionta
u. 1..0]'(1. I
")P ]
rowne. 
)lmltl'ag-Il'. Lord, hi:, (,ol1l1e
iOll 
with \\-iutl'l', (;Ill' of the (iun- 
powder-plot (,oJl:--pil.atoJ'
. Ill, 
II.:!: the papal bl'en::.; 
huwll to 
him 1,,' Catl'
l)\'. 1 I:!: Jai:-: ]lOu
e 
at Ifoxton, 11:3: in::tru('tjon:::i 
given by him to \\
inÌl'r on hi
 
Hli:--
ion to Y l'la
('o. I.:!:?, I.:!2; 
rcepin
8 a my:-:tel'iou:, leth'l' warn- 
ing him not to go to thl' Parlia- 
Hll'Jlt Jloll:-;('. In:;: :,11<1\\:-: the 
leUl'l' to Cl'{'i1. ih.: his :--olicitLHll' 
that ('ah'shy 
hollltllle inform('d 
of thl' di:,l'(;\"l'I'Y of thl' Plot, 1(;: 
with LOl'd 
ntfolk in::;,pl'l't
 the 
vault::; UJHll'l. ParlianH'nt I lous(', 
17.t: wOl'd
 hl'ard 1 ,
. Kit \\ -rig-ht 
undl'r hi
 window, 17
. liB; his 
JlaBlt' frl'qm'ntly nu'ntione(l l.y 
the J H'i/:'onl'l's in tIll' Towl:'r :-:how- 
ing- li:-, l'()mplil'it
. with thl' plot, 
lUG; tlU' Conul'il (ll'
ir(' to ignore 
hi:-, tJ'l'a:--uJlahll' alltt'('l'dl'lIt
. ih. 
'Im'daunt, lIl'IIJ'Y, Baroll )lor- 
daullt. hi
 ('harnett'I', .:!2-!: hi
 
fJ'il'IH1
hiJl with ('atl'
}IY. ih.: hi
 
examination 1'l'forp the Star 
('hamhl'r, :?2.,): is l'onllliith'd tl, 
tll(' To\\"('r, ,.fl.: hi
 
l'lItl'nl'l' ami 
lihl'ration, ih. 
)101'(', 
il' ({l'OJ'g"l', Li('ut('Jw.nt of 
tht' Tmn'r, l'l'l'l'iVf'
 a:; J1l'i
onl'r:i 
LOI'(1 aTHl La,h' 
Omt'rHt. :347 
 
hi:-; ill:,h'tll'tioJl
 at tIll' trial of 

Onll'r:'l't. :11
. 

Iorg:an, TIIIIJlla
, an H,!.!,'l'nt of the 
.J l'snit
. off(.J':-< to l'ut off (
ul'l'n 
Elizahl'th. ] 1,""; 'D.I'ious Illot
 in 
"hieh 111' Iw(lllt"'IIIII:!ag-('tI. IlK, 
] I B: his tiig:ht from 1..011.1011 (Ill 
tIll' ,li
l'()n'I'v of till' Plut. I....::
. 
V...ï 
 i:-< takl:" pri
(lJll'r at 1101- 
h('a('h, l,":H. 
\lmI1Hlfol'Cl, l..adv .\rahl'l1a 
ttlarf8 
I'hy:-:i,'iall. I'C'P"'J't
 h('I' il:a},ilih r to 
pl'(I('('td from ] I Î!,!'h;!att' to 'tIll' 
lIorth. :!.....I; i
 ('OBlIIlittt'd to th(' 
(;att'-hou:,t' fOl' 
lIl'po:,('(1 eom- 
plicity in the attl'llIpted l'
l'apl' of 
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Arabella Stuart, 293; is liberated, 
20i. 
l\Iountjov, Lord, ü8. 
l\Iun
k, Levinus, seeretary to Cecil, 
162: gives instructions to Father 
Southwick to act as spy on the 
1110Vellwnts of the Jesuits, 164. 
l\Iynor::;, Sergeant, reports to the 
Council on the inability of Ara- 
bella Stuart to travel, 282. 
K ewgate, Captain Corvé confined 
in, 203. 
Nichol::;on, Edmund, the armourer, 
sent from London, with a supply 
of pikes and guns, to 
Yarwick- 
shire, 1G1, 1ß2. 
K orbl'ook, the house of Grant, 13D, 
152, 158. 
K orthumberland, Earl of. See 
Percy, Henry. 
K orthumherlalld. Countess of, put 
away by her husband, 240; re- 
joins him when imprisoned in the 
Tower, ;!49; }wr dark a
socia- 
tiow;: with the Tower, 2.30; ap- 
peals to King J ames for the 
release of her husband, 2.'52. 
N orthumherlalld's family, 244 
N orthumherland's 
\T alk, 249. 
Northampton, Earl of, See Henry 
IIoward. 
Nottingham, Earl of, See Charles 
IIoward. 


Oldcorne, Father, a .J esuit jwiest, 
is known as 1\11'. Perkins at "'11ite 
V\T ebbs, 51, .5.
: leaves London 
for Hendlip ITall, 173; induces 
Garnet to Join him there, 204; 
his concealment with Garnet in 
a crevice of the wall, and his 
discovery, 20G. 200; his conl- 
miUal to the Bloody tower, 2, 
213: his secret conferences with 
Garnet overheard hy spies, 217- 
221: is examined bv the Com- 
missioners in the 
Powder-plot 
room, 226; his confessions, 226, 
227: is condemned and hung, 
227. 
stend, besieged by the Spanish 
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and Austrian armies, 28, 29: its 
gallant defelwe by the Dutch 
and English troops, 2t;-30: its 
capture, 86: escape of 
Yi1liam 
Seymour to, 272. 
Overhury, Thomas, popt and poli- 
tician, 317; his friendship with 
Carr, ib.; i
 knighted, 318; pos- 
sesses great influence in the state, 
ib.: is an enemy of Spain, 321; 
the austerity of his nlOrals, ib.; 
his want of popularity, 328, 329; 
remonstrates with Carl' respect- 
ing his infatuated passion for 
Lady Essex, 320, 330: writes his 
p
em caned The \Yife, 330; 
Northampton and Lady Essex 
resolve on his death, 330, 331; 
Lady E8sex endeavours to pre- 
"ail on Sir David 'rood to assassi- 
nate him, 331,332 ; N orthamptou 
poisuns the King's mind against 
him, 332: is committed to the 
Tower, 3
12, 333: his father and 
friends I'efu::;ed admission to him, 
33.'5, 336; a present of poisoned 
jellies sent to him by Lady Essex, 
336; Rochester vainly cndea- 
vours to send him a physician, 
337: receives a vi
it fronl N orth- 
ampton, 337, 338; a poisonous 
o'lister applied to him, 338; his 
âeath, ib.; his meIlloryvindicated, 
341; his murderers punished, 
342-346. 
Owen, lIugh, a Jesuit priest, takes 
up his quarters at .Bru80
els, 44, 
115, 110: part taken by him in 
the Powder Plot, 1::J3: assistance 
given by him to "ïnter in en- 
O"acinO" the services of Fawkes, 
ro ð ð . -.,. 
ib.; promIses to persuade SIT 
'Yilliam Stanley to assist the 
conspirators, 138; Sir \Yil1iam 
Stanley induced by him to joiu 
the Powder Plot, 149. 
Owen, Nicholas, a lav J f'
uit, SPl'vant 
of Garnet, ca1Je(f 'Little John,. 
at 
Yhite 'Yehhs, 51: Q'oes with 
his master to Hendlip Irall, 204 ; 
IIendlip Hall constructed in ac- 
cOl.dance with his plans as a place 



of concealment for priestEl, th.; 
hi.;:, conc('alment with Chamher
, 
and his discoyery, 20ß, 207; is 
committed to the Tower, :Hl; 
confe:-;:-;ioll5 wrung from him hy 
torture, :!22; commits suicide, 
223. 


Palmer, failure of his attempt with 
Cromptoll to efleet the escape of 
....\rahella Stuart, :303. 
Papal breyes respecting the suc- 
ce
:-;ion to E]izabdh, received Ly 
Garnet, 11:3; are shown to 
Cateshy, 
lonteagle, and Tre- 
sham, 'il).; on the proclamation 
of Kill.!! .r ame
, Garnet destroys 
them, 11.3. 
Parham, Sir }:dward, i
 induced hy 
Father ,\. at
ull to join the Priests' 
Plot, Oï, OS; his arrest, 7:3; his 
life is 
.uared, 7.3. 
Parker, \ \ïlliam, reasons for his 
hecorning a Roman Catholic, 34, 
2.j 
Parry, 
ir Thomas, Lady 
\ral)l']]a 
Stuart Í.ntrustell to his custoùy 
after her maniage with '\ïlliam 

c.rmuur, 2G8. 
Paul Y. (h':-;patches Father Uo- 
hart:-; to England, 14B. 
I>eele COlllpo
eH for the Earl of 
.xort]mrnher]alHl a POPlli, 24l. 
l>elllhrokp, L()}'(I, hi:-; oppo:-;itioll to 
the I toward family, ;3J
; his 
J >atronage of Shak:-;pl'are, 77,3-1U; 
li:-; aeti\ ih' in hl'iJwiJW ÛVt'rlmr y 't; 
, "'" M 
mm'dt>rers tu account, jJH. 
Pt'rcy, I farr.v, ninth Earl of X orth- 
Ulllht'l']aml, his mi]itmT amlliava] 
('n
ageml'nt
, 2JO; )lis yiu]ent 
telllp(-'J', 240-242; i:-:. 
(-'parah'd 
frolll hi8 Counte::;::., 2-10, 2..H: hi..:. 
patronage of mell of literatul'c 
amI fteil'l1ef', 2-1:1, 2-12; at thl' 
accl':,
ion of .J anH'S finds ]lim:.wlf 
in anta
oni
m with ('('('iI, 
-I2, 
2-12; hi
 (Il'fl'l1ce uf Ha]eigh,.2 12: 
otti('l'S in the court confpl'rcd 
upon him, 
J:
, 
-IJ; Sion llousc 

dtll'd upon ]Iim, 2-l-l; fl'tirl's 
di:,appuinted frum cuurt, anù 
VOL. II. 
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con
o]es himseli with the de- 
light of Ftudv, anù with hi8 
fan1ily, ih.; hí
 imprudent deal- 
ings with Thoma
 I!ercy, the 
cOI1
pirator, 24.3, 
4ß; i
 com- 
mitted to the Tower, 24ß; 
hi
 accu
ations l)efore the 
tar- 
chamber. ':!-1ü, 247; hi:; l'OlHIl'm- 
nation, 247: occupies the )Iartin 
tower for Fixtel'n Years, 2-18; 
from his 
tudie
 and 
 ol'cuJmtions 
recl>ives the name of the' \\ïzard 
Earl,' 'ill.; hi
 eonduct while a 
pri
oner, 24n; hi
 Couute:-;::; re- 
Joins him, 24D, 2.jO; his property 
8eizl'd by the crown, 2.)1; his 
prote
tations agaiu
t thi
 act, 2,31, 
2;)2; has hopes of a l'eprieye, 2;)2 ; 
hires the B11l'k towl'I' for hi
 
on 
.AJ,gernon, ib.: his interl'oul'se 
with Ra]eigh, Dl'f', and lIeriut, 
253; his di
l)]('a
llrc with the 
marriage of his fIoon ....\]g-ernon 
with Ladv _\nne Cecil, and that 
of hi
 d.iughtel' T..4u('\' with the 
fayourite I fay, :!J4, 2
J; hi
 re- 
luctance to accl'pt the pardon 
ohtained for him by Lady Lul'Y 
I lay, 2,}:;, 2.j(j; dl'p:u.ts frum the 
Tower undl'l' a f'a]utc of gtlIlS, 
2.}7; his pride 8tiJ] òominant, ih.; 
take
 up his l't'
idl'nce at Pet- 
worth, ih. 
Pl'r('y, 
 \]g"(>rnon, tf'llth :Earl of 
N orthllmher]aml, his hovhood in 
the Tower, 2JJ; the Brick tower 
hiJ'(.d for his rl'
i(l('nl'e In' hi
 
father, ::!.j:!, 2.j;
; hi
 mm:l'ia
e 
with Lady \mH' Ced] not ap- 
pl'on'd I.y hi
 fatIH'r, :?.')J. 
PeI'ev, Lm>,r, (lall
htl'J' of the Earl 
oC .N urtflluub('I']and, ]wr 
r('at 
hl'aut.v, 
4J, :!:')-l,; Ilt'r maJTia
e 
"ith .ram('
 Ila
r. ('arl of Car]i
]e, 
di
appl'on.(l hy ]WI' fatlwl', 2.}.3 ; 
ohtaill
 from King" .J aml':o:. the 
re]l'a
c of lwr father from the 
TOWPI", 2.,.), :!.,n. 
l)pJ'(T, T]lOma:-:.. his ('ll:1l'a('(('1' and 
hi
tOJT, ;3.), J :!n, ]"27; Cat('
hv 
('
p]aín:-:. ]Ii
 pl'oj(.(.t to him, 1:!7, 
l:!b; eager!) l.'ut('r::; into the 
BE 



370 


INDEX. 


Plot, 128: the oath of secresy 
administered to hinl by Father 
Gerard, ib.; gains pos;es
ion of 
'Tinegar IIouse and the adjoining 
vaults, 129, 135: power conferred 
on him by his feJJow-conspirators, 
140: his conferences with Cates- 
b
T, 142; engages to seize Prince 
Charles, ib.; is summoned by 
Catesby to London, 157: his ar- 
rival at 'Yhite 'V el)bs, 171, 172; 
advises perseverance in the Plot, 
173: dines with the Earl of 
Northumberland on N ovelnber 
4th, 173, 230; is informed by 
Guy Fawkes of the inspection of 
the vault by I.Jords l\Ionteagle 
and Suffolk, 174: on hearing 
from IGt 'Y right of the discovery 
of the Plot, he flees to IIolbeach, 
179-188; is mortally wounded, 
188; his body exhumed and 
hung, 180. 
Perkins, 
Irs. See Ann ,r aux. 
Per,;j,ons, Robert, a .T esuit priest, 3: 
his unpatriotic dee1aration, 37: 
is the first English Prefect of the 
Jesuits, 42: his n1ission to Eng- 
land and his instructions, 3, 42 : 
his converts, 43; takes up his 
residence at the court of Rome, 
44; his reply in the '
lanifesta- 
tion' to Father 'Yatson's ' Quorl- 
libetical Questions,' 58,59: papal 
breves forwarded l)\
 him from 
Rome to the Jesuits' in England, 
112, 113; his advice to the Pope 
on the accession of IGng J an1es, 
115; falls into suspicion at the 
Roman court, ib.: procures for 
Father Robarts an audience with 
Pope Paul Y., 149. 
Peterborough, Earl of, Lord 1\lor- 
daunt's grandson, 233. 
Petworth, the residence of the Earl 
of K orthumbcrland, 257. 
Philip III. of Spain is the instigator 
of the 
\..nglo-Spanish conspira('y, 
3; encouragement given by him 
to the Jesuits, 3ß, 40; is wen 
served by the 
ngli
h .T esuits, 
44; Cecil and Northampton re- 


ceive bribes from him, 4, 74: 
his treatment of the Jesuits' 
agents, l1ß. 
Pilgrimage to St. Winifred's 'YeJJ, 
152. 
Popham, Chief Justice, jud,gcs and 
condemns those concerned in the 
Priests' Plot, 75: his examina- 
tion of Guv Fawkes in the 
Tower, 107-il0; is one of the 
commissioners appointed to try 
Garnet, 227. 
Poulton, John, instructions given 
to him by Lad v Somerset to 
hring away the papers from the 
Beaver I-Iat, 345. 
Powder, its en1ployn1ent on various 
occasions in conspiracies, 118, 
119. 
Powder Plot Room, a part of the 
Lieutenant's house, no; its re- 
cords and adornn1ents, 90, 91; 
inscriptions OIl its walls, Ü1, 93, 
9ß: examination of Guy Fawke:o; 
in, 97-110. 
Powder Plot, not to he ascrihed to 
the Catholics, 91: or to J C'suits, 
92; its agents Protestant con- 
verts, 92, 93; its objC'cts, 04; its 
origin and history, 111-202; its 
failure, 17ß; punislllnent of the 
conspirators, 189, 202. 
Powder poisoning, 11, 327-338. 
Prie
ts' Plot., its history aut} fail- 
ure, 20, 57 -ß9. 


Queen's lodgings in the Tower. 
Countess of Shrewsbury confined 
in, 2. 
, Quodlibetical Questions,' 58, 59. 
llaleigh, Sir 'YaltC'r, 1, 
, 13. 1.3. 
1ß, ß4, 72, 73, 7ï, R2, 87, 24:3, 
244,253. 297, 208, 3Jß, 348. 
Raleigh's 'Yalk. 200. 
Reeves, Edward, one of the wit- 
nC'sses to the marria,ge of Sey- 
mour and Ladv ..AraheHa Stuart, 
2ß7; is sent tò the 
larshalsea, 
2ß8. 
Reeve, apprentice to I
ohc1, applies 
the poisonous glister to Üvel'- 



bmT, 338: his i1Inc
R and con- 
fes8ion
, 342 
Rpformed religion more popular in 
large towns than in rural di::;- 
trict
, 38. 
Hohart
, }"'ather, a J csuit priest, 
has an audience with Pope Paul 
'T., 14f}; is despatched to I.:n,g- 
latHI, 'ib.: is stationed at Yinl'g-ar 
Jlou:;l', 1;'),), 173; i
 arre
ted by 

ir T. I\:nyvet, 177: ll1)stcry 
connected with his disappearance 
and freedom from puni::;hment, 
21û, 217. 
RocIl('
tl'r, Yi
count. See Carr. 
Rorhfort, Lord, eonfincd in the 
:Martin tower, 248. 
}{odney, Edward, a
!'istance ren- 
dpred by him in the 
ecret mar- 
riagp of IÆdy ArabeHa Stuart 
and hi
 c01l8in, 'YilIiam Seymour, 
:lü7: a....8ists Seymour in hiô e8- 
eape from the "Vater-gate, 200, 
2!)] ; is apprehended and com- 
mitted to the Towl'r, 20
. 
Hokewoo<1, Am1u'osP, i
 induced by 
Cate
lnr to eonnect hilll
l'lf with 
the Po
nler Plot con
piral'Y, 115, 
11 (j: hi
 movements in London 
h('fore the di8eon'ry of the }->Iot, 
173-175: his rapid flight to DUIl- 
church, ]81-182; is iniured hy 
an expl()
ion of gunpmnll'r, ] 87 ; 
iR wouIHlpd and taken pri
OIll'r 
ill I lolIlPach, 188: is drawn, 
hung, and ],mH.JJed on 'rOWel' 
I liB, 20:t 
nm.
t()n, a favoul'ite hunting-scat 
(;r King J alHe:-;, 103, 342, 343, 

4.). 
J{u
:-:.('H, Lord 'Yi1liam, a grand
on 
of Lord and Lady HOllll'1'8et, 2.34. 



ali
hur.r, l
ar1 of. See C('('il. 

allcroft, _\I'('''hi:-;Iwp, contillL'd in 
tll(' :Mal'till to\\'('r, 24
. 
:)l'ot
, (.:-:.timatioll ill whi('h th(\y 
w(,l'e IH'1tl hy th(' ElIgli:-:.h in the 
r('igon of Kin,go.J alU('
, 

.2. 

('('nlar Pl'i(':-:.t:-:. (II. Engli
h Ca- 
tlwlil':--. orpo
('d b
' tlu' .J ('
nit:-;, 
:W,3:1-3,-':. ßLe Ellgli
h Catholics. 
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Scymour, 'Yilliam, his ancestors, 
2.')0, 201: is scC'retly Letrothed 
to the King's cou
in, Lad"r 
\1'a- 
belIa Stuart, 20;): is !:;ummol1ed 
before the Council, il,.: his 
answer, 2G.5, .::!()(): takes his 
cousin Rodne\
 into his confi- 
dence, and màITip
 Ladv Ara- 
LeIJa at Greenwich, 2GG, 207; is 
committed hy tlll' King to the 
Tower, 2, 208; his life in tho 
Tower, 2üf)-271: hi
 C'oldne

 to 
hi
 wife, 27], 27:2: 1 eceive
 a 
vi:-\it from hl'r, :?ï3; hi
 e
capc 
from the 'Yater-gate planned hy 
the Countess of 
hrcwsbury, 88, 
2M.!, 285: a
:-,i
tance given to 
him bv Rodne\r, 2Hl; rl'aehes 
O
tend, 2U2: Ï1i8 letters to the 
King, 2DH: hi
 want of f1.,\Tm- 
path.v with his wife, 304; on her 
dpath implores pardon of the 
King, and obtains perllli

ion to 
return, 304: attacllt's him
eIf to 
King Charlps during the Civil 
"
ar, 
04, 30ð: his romantic 
offer of suffering death in
h_'ml 
of his King, 305: Inarrics Lady 
Fran('Ps D('vereux, iT,.: at th(' 
RC8toration is created Duke of 
Somerget, 1.b. 

hrcwslmry, GiIh(\rt, Earl of, 2!)
. 
Shrewsbury, Count(.:-::-:. of, l'
pOU
eFo 
the- cau
e of Ladv 
\rabelJa 
Stuart, 2R
: h('I' 'ap]wals to 
Carr, ib.; Iwr plans for the l'
- 
('ape of Al'ah('lJa 
tuart and 

cymour to Fram'(', 2
-t-; on the 
eapture of LadY' _\raltcJ1a, is 
('ommittl.(l to the 'fo\\'pl', 2, 2!)
 ; 
whl'n examinl'(1 hy thl' Coun('iI, 
refu8cs to an
w('l' th..ir lJU(,
- 
tion:-;, 2!ì4. 
n:;: hPI' lifp in the 
Tl'" er, 2n7: Iu'r ('\.amillation
 
1,.v 1\OI.thamptoll. 2!t7, :W
: anù 
I,,' a :-;('h,{.t ('ommittC'(' of the 
pì'iyy cOllllcil at '
OI'k J [ou:::(\, 
:!n,,: r('main
 ill tlU' TOW('f tiJ] 
tIll' (l('atl. of Xcwthampton, 2!ìH. 
Shak:-;J'('Hn.'s ')(l'H1'-\1I'l\ fOJ. :\(ea- 

tII.(,., pla,,'c.d IIC'foJ'(' .Tan)('
 r. at 
'riJtuIl Cuurt. ï
. /:See \r. 
. 
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Sherborne Castle, the seat of Sir 
"T. Raleigh, granted by IGng 
James to Carr, 208. 
Sion House. settled 011 the Earl of 
N 01't1ullu1erland, 244. 
Skimwr, Robert, one of the Jesuits 
at 'YI1Ïte 'Vebbs, 48. 
Slurs, arre:
t of Lord Grey at, 69. 
Somerset, Earl of. See Carr. 
Southampton, Lord, his quarrel 
with Lord Grey, 27: one of the 
} )eers who tried Lord Grey, 76 ; 
lis opposition to the IIowards, 
34:8; his friendship with Shaks- 
peare and OverbmT, 34:9. 
Southwel1, Rohert, a Jesuit priest, 
succeeded Father ,r eston as 
priest in Lady Arundel's house- 
hold, 44:; is imprisoned in the 
Tower, 6, 44; is tried and hung, 
44. 
Southwick, Father, one of Cecil's 
spies in France of the Dlovemellts 
of the .J esuit
, 158: is sent for to 
England to Ðssist in discovering 
the hiding-places of the Jesuits, 
162. 
Spain, it::; siege of Ostelld, 29, 30 ; 
Jesuits in, 37; treasonable ne- 
gotiations with, 113, 116, 123, 
138. 
Spenspr, Edmund, the poet, 23: 

('nds a sonnet to the Earl of 
Northumberland, 24l. 
Starch, a rO.'Ta1ty on, granted to 
Lord :IS" orthampton, 310. 
St. J nhn, 
ir Oliver, Sonlerset 
placed in his custody prior to his 
committal to the Tower, 347. 
St. Peter's Church, 26. 
St. Thomas' tower, 'YiUiam Sey- 
n10ur confined in, 267, 273. 
Stanley, 
ir 'Yilliam, his treachery 
at Deventer, 45; sends Guy 
Fawkes on a secret mission to 
the court of Spain, 116; his 
opinion of Guy Fawkes' 'suffi- 
cIency in the wars,' 123, 124; 
goes 
to Spain to induce Lerma 
to assist with an armed force, 
138: on hi:,; return is induced 
by Father Owen to raise a bri- 


gade to co-operate with the 
Powder Plot conspirators, 14D. 
Star-chamber, 233, 235, 236, 246, 
299. 
Stourton, Charles, seventh Baron 
Stourton, hung with a silken 
cord for the n1urder of the two 
IIargils, 235. 
Stourton, Edward, ninth Baron 
Stourton, is apprehended on the 
discovery of the Powder Plot, 232, 
235; is married to a sister of 
Frank Tresham, 236; his exan1- 
ination before the Star-chamber, 
ib.; his conden1nation, imprison- 
ment in the Tower, and release, 
237. 
Stuart, Lady Arabella, a plot con- 
cocted in her name, 72; is pre- 
sent at the trial of Garnet, "227: 
her engaging and attractive nIall- 
ners, 239, 260; her numerous 
suitors, 200; an object of inter- 
est to foreign COlU'ÌS, ib.; fans in 
love with 'Yi11iam Seymour, 261, 
263, 264; is conlluitted to the 
custody of Lord Knyvet by 
1\ orthampton, 264: : James sends 
prespnts to her, 264:, 2G5; se- 
cretly pled
es her troth to Sey- 
mour, 26õ; part taken by her 
in the masques given on the 
creation of Henrv Prince of 
"Tales, 206; is màrriecl to Sey- 
mour at Greenwich without the 
King's consent, 267; the anger 
of James thereat, 267, 2ß8: is 
given into the custody of Sir 
Thomas Parr.'T, and lodged hy 
him at Vauxhal1. 208; her life 
in confinement, 271: her 
olici- 
tude on account of her 

oung 
husband, 272; pays a visit to 
him in the Tower, 27:3: is hy 
the orders of the King p]aecd in 
the custody of dIP Ri:;;hop uf 
Durham, 2"73; her kindness to 
her domestic
, 279: her appeal 
to the Chief .J ustices, 27D. 2,'30; 
is forcibly l'emovcll from Yaux- 
hall, 281 : her illness and ch.ten- 
tion at lIighgate, 281, 282; is 



lodged at Ea
t Barnet, 282; the 
Countess of 
hrew8hury e
pOll
e8 
her cause, 28:3; és('apl'
 from 
J<:a:-;t Bal'lwt, 2R.j, 280; her 
fli
ht to BlaekwaH, 287; reaches 
the harque eng'aged to take her 
to Francc, 28tJ: i
 pur:med and 
overtaken, 2
ü, 2nO; i:-l ]od,!!pd 
h.v the orders of the King in 
the Tower, 25ð, 20:3: 11l'r pxami- 
nation by the Council, 2H4, 2UG; 
"r aad's incivilities to her, 2ÜÖ, 
301,202: her h_,tter
 to the King, 
300: her siekneo.:
, and her leth'r 
to X orthampton praying for re- 
lief, 302; hl'con1('
 in
ane, 303; 
failure of l}('r friend:;' plan for 
llPr ('
('ap(', ih. ; her death, 304: is 
lmri4.d in \\
l'stlllin:-;tf'I' Ahhey, ib. 
Suffolk, l
ar1 of. See Thomas 
11owanl. 
Suffolk, Counte
s of, hel' impure 
characÌl'r, 10, 11, 73, 313, 324 ; 
rccein's hrihcR from Don Juan 
de Ta:\is, 7
; lwr jl'alou::,y of 
I.Jad\r _\.raheHa 
tuart. 27H: her 
dau
'hter marrieò to the Earl of 
Es
px, :
Ol) ; ('nCollragl's lwl' 
dau
hter to violate lwr nuptial 
vow
, 20n: supplicH K.ing J am('
 
\\ ith haml:o:.o1Hp favourite:-l, :31.'), 
21U; is rcpeHed by OvcrLurJ,3:H. 
'Tesmond, O:-;wald. See Gre(,llway. 
TiehhQrne, Governor of 'rinehes- 
t('l. Ca
tle, recciV('H iw
trudions 
to exe4'ute the condpIllm.d pl'i- 
Honers, 7B; hi
 instructiollS COllll- 
t(,l'mandl'd h.v tll(' King, bOo 
Ti I !t. f:., on , FrallciH, dcnuuncc8 th(' 
.Tp-.uitR to Cecil, In. 
Torttll'l', n':.HlI"tl,d to,-Fawk('
, 10:1; 
Xick Ow('n. :!:!l, 
:!:!; Gat'nl't 
thrt'at(,IH'41 with, 
:!7; Crumpton 
and \1arkham in the Tortllre- 
cham Iter, ::!U4. 
'rOWPI', tlw : 
l)ri:o:.on('rH confilH'd in,-'fhOlna
 
J
ak
. 71; Edmund Campion, 
4
: Holu.rt Carr, Earl of Hom- 
(Ir
('t. ;{-I5: (;porgp Clmllllu'r
, 
211; Father Clarke, 
, 71; 
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I.Jord Cobham, 83; IIugh 
Crompton, 2DJ; Sir En'rard 
Dighy, IUJ; Guy Faw1..e
.I7ü ; 
Fathl'r Fi8her, :!, 21û; James 
Franklin, 342; Father Garnet, 
5:3, 
14: Lord Gl"l'v. 71, b:3; 
John Grant, IDO; l{oLert Kay, 
IDO: 
ir Griffin 
[arkham, 71 ; 
"Tilliam l\Iarkham, :!U4; .àla)- 
erne. 342; Lord )lontagu, 23:3: 

ir Thomas 
[on
oll, 3-1:!; Lord 
)lurdaunt, 2:3;;; Father üld- 
corne, 213; 
ir Thomas Over- 
hury, 332, 333: KidlOla8 Owen, 
211; Earl of 
 orthumherland, 
24û; Sir ""alter Raleigh, 2; 
Edward Rodney, :?D3: ..L\mllro:-lc 
Rokewood, 190: Al chLi
hop 
San croft, 248; '\
illiam Sey- 
mour, 2, 2üð; Counte

 uf 

hrewsLury, 2, .'20;J; Counte
s 
of Som('r
l't, 347; Father South- 
welJ, Ü, 44 ; Lord Stollrton, 2:37 : 
I.lady ....\rabella Stuart, 

ö; 
Frank 'fre:-;ham, IDO; ..Ann 
TUl'nl'r, 34-3: .... \nn Yaux, 21.); 
224; Hiehard '" c
ton. 342; 
Hohel't "ïntl'r, IDO; Thomas 
'Vinter, Ino. 
Tower Ghost, 2-l<S. 
Tower] liB, Sir Gcrva
(' I Ichvyss, 
hung in t.hains on, 24.'). 
Tn'asoll - SJ'alli
h, :)u),pl'i
ing, and 
tIll' Pri(.
ts, ('oke's thrl'l' plot
. 71. 
Trumball, }i:ngli:-;h rl'
idl'nt in Flan- 
derH, repol't
 to \\
inwood the 
rPH'lationH of the al'pl"l'ntice 
U4'èVe, ;34-2. 
Tre:-;lmm, }-'rank, is taken into (-UI)- 
fÜ 1l'1H' l' hy Catt'
h\', ] 14-; i
 in- 
dincd to 
upport Kil).
 .J anw
 on 
llis acc(':'::5ion to the thrOlH', II.); 
Catl'
hv i
 tJ"fHlhll'41 \\ ith douht:; 
1'('
IJl'd'in.g- his thlt.litv to t lH' 
Plot. 1.')U, 1.')7 ; death ot hi
 father 
:--:ir TllOlIla
, alHI lri
 
lIl't'e

ion 
to Ru
hton II an. 1.')7; hi8 CClIl- 
fl'rell(,t' with Catl'
hy at 13arJll't, 
l(>,-" lOr>; urge:.:. Cafto:.:hy to th'c 
to France, 170, J 71: i
 takl'n 
l'ri
oll('r, ] no; his examinations 
aud cOllfe

ion
, lB.:>, lUü; a 
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student of equivocation, 197: his 
statements and counter-state- 
nU'nts respecting Garnet, 107, 
198: his sudden death, 198; his 
p
nishment for his share in tIlC' 
Essex Rising how cOll1pounded 
for, 238. 
Tresham, 1\11's., induces her hus- 
band to sign a paper containin
 
a denial of the confesRions he had 
nlade affecting Father Garnet, 
197, 198. 
Tresham, Sir Thomas, one of the 
converts of Father Persons, 43 : 
hribes paid b
T him to avert pun- 
ishment frollI his son Frank, 238. 
Turner, Ann, the 'Yhite 'Yitch, 
323; gives love-philtres to Lady 
Essex, 32
; takes Lady Essex 
to Simon Forman, the astrologer, 
324: encourages Ladv Essex's 
illicit meetin
 with Carr, 326: 
her servant 'Yestoll appointed 
keeper of Sir Thomas Overbury, 
334; instructs 'Yeston how to 
mingle poison with Overbury's 
ell'ink, 337: her apprehension and 
trial, 342, 243; her statement 
that Prince] [enry was poisone.d 
with a ùuneh of grapes, 343; IS 
hung at Tyburn, 345. 
Turyey, the scat of Lord 1\Iordaunt, 
a resort of the Jesuits, 235. 
Tyburn, Alln Turner hung at, 345. 


,raux, Ann, known as 'l\IrR. Per- 
kins' at "llite 'Yebbs, 51 ; her 
intimacy with Father Garnet, 
51, 53:' ae('ompanies Garnet to 
Hendlip II an. 208; after the 
discoYf'ry of Garnet, remains at 
Hendlip flaIl with l\lrs. Ahing- 
ton, 210 : follows Garnet to Lon- 
don, and her communieations 
with him, 212, 213,2]!5, 21R. 223, 
225: her house at "llite 'Yehbs 
searched. and examination of her 
servant .T anU's, 223: is arrested 
and eommitted to the Tower, 
21!5. 224; her boldness when 
under examination, 224; is set 
free and again arrested and ex- 
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amined, 224-226: forwards a 
letter to Garnet in the Towel', 
22;); her fruitless examinations, 
ib. : Garnet's decJaration respect- 
ing l1{'r, 228. 
'
aux, Elizabeth, a letter with her 
signature found on Guy Fawkes 
on his apprehension, 100. 
'
aux, }{elen. See 
Irs. Brooksbv. 
'
aux, I-Ienry, son of Lord Yau'x, 
enters a monastery, 52. 
Vaux, 'YiHiam, Lord of HaITow- 
den, hi::::. sufferings for conscience 
sake, 53; history of his family, 
52, 53. 
V aux, J
ord. confined in the Fleet 
for life, 312. 
V aux, l\Ir
., of Harrowden. a

ist- 
ance given by her to the Powder 
Plot conspirators, 147. 
'
auxhall, Lady Arahella Stuart's 
residencE' at, 268-27l. 
.Vavasour, 'Y., writes the paper said 
to have hE'en Frank Tresham's, 
containing a denial of the charges 
against Father Garnet, 1ûR. 
.Velasco, Juan Fernando de, his 
answer to '''Inter on the assist- 
ancE' to be rendered by Spain to 
the J E'suit cOllspirators, 123. 
Vere, Sir Franris, commander ot 
the troops at the siege of Ostend, 
1!5, 16. 28; is recalled from the 
Low Count.ries hy James I., 86; 
N orthumberlalld' quarrels with 
him, 240. 
Yi11iers, Duke of Buckingham, the 
Earl of K orthumher1and .kalous 
of his ma,gnificence, 257; his 
opposition to the Howards, 34R. 
Yiuf'gar IIousE', a portion of the 
old IIouse of Lora
. 12.3: 
up- 
posed bv Cateshv to bE' suitahle 
for his èlesign of blowing- up the 
King, in. : is hired h

 Pere
'. and 
Guv Fawkes in
tanerl t1H'rC', 12
- 
131': powder, planks, and tool
 

tored there by the conspirator
, 
132; ronfE'rencC's hl'tWf'l'll ]
acon 
anrl Jlamilton held there, 122, 
133: is vacated by the conspira- 
tors, and the stonis rellloved, 13.'). 
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'Yaad. Sir 'Yi11iam, T.JieutC'nant of 
the TowC'r, in
l'ription8 h)y him 
on the pane18 of the Powder Plot 
Homn, n.), O(), 07; put
 Guy 
FawkC'
 to the ra(.k, and wrin
s 
('onfl'

ion
 from him, 100: his 
treatnH'nt of the .Tl':"uit pri
OlH'r:o:. 
103: i
 present at the death of 
Ijttlc .John. 22
: recC'iv('
 a
 pri- 
!-'OlH'l' the Ea1'l of Xorthulllhl'l'- 
land. 2.t7: \YiJJiam RC\Tmmll" 
('ntru:o:ted to hi
 custod.\y,
 263: 
hi
 "Tall(rJin(J'
 with Senllonr 
rcspf'ctini- th
 furniture "'of hi
 
room:o;. 270, 2f)D: C'
('ape of S('y- 
mom' frolll hi
 cn:o;tod,\Y, 200: hi
 
crud treatment of IÆdv 
\rahe]]a 
Htnart, 208, 201. 
02 : i
 
nl)('r- 
flerl('a throtwh tlw mat'hination
 
of Xorthampton by Sir Gervase 
1 r ('lwT:O:
, 
23. 
,y ale:o;. CatC'
I..\r ('oun8el
 an appeal 
to the Catholic population of, 
ll"i-t-. 
,y al
h. 
ir Richard, a
:o;all1t8 IT 01- 
hpaeh 1 r Oll
(', the rC':o:ort of the 
1>0\\"(1C'1' Plot ('on:o;pirator:o:, 1 RR. 
'YaJ'nfll" "T alter. OJ}(' of tlu"' fl'l'f{lH'nt 
yi:o:itol'
 to tll(' Earl of X ol'thUlu- 
herlaJl(l in tll(' 1'0\\"('1'. 2.32. 
,ral'wit'k8hil'l', l'l'()vi
ion made hy 
Ce(.il to prevt'nt an in
uITcction 
of tll(' Catholi('s in. ] ()1. 
,y atf'1'-
atC', 2, 2=!, R7, 8B, 2!n. 
\r al'(1. Thollla
. an un
wol'n nwm- 
IIPI' of thc Powdt'J' Plot, is \\ ith 
I.JoJ'(l 
ront('agl(' wlwn l)(. rC'("l'in'
 
tIlt' wal'nin!! ldter, 102, lti2: i
 
d('
ir('(l h,v ,ront('ad(' to a)lpl'i
(' 
('atl'
I..\' of the ùi8COVel'Y of the 
1 >J( It. ] ().;. 
'\-at
on. \\Yil1iam. a Catholic. pri(,:o;t. 
his oppo
ition to tlw .J p::,uit:o;. .")7 ; 
hi:-l 'I ('II QuodlilH'ti('al QIIl'
tion:o;, 
if).: i
 
('iz('(l I.y Bi
hop Ball('roff, 
f;n: (.oß('ods with FatIu'r (\Iarkt' 
what is 1,1\0\\ n as tlH' Vri(.:o;ts' 
Plot. no. HI: ilHlu('('M 
ir G riilill 
.'\1 êlJ'kham arul (;l'or'!!(' Brook.. 
to juin tlJ(' Plot. n:.?-{jB: hi:i 
o\"('rtUl'('s to 
ir E(lwa1'(1 Parham. 
U7; is atTl'
tl'(1 atHI eUlIlmitted 
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to the TowC'l', 7] ; i
 {'ontlemned, 
hun!!', and quatiel'(.d. ;-:-. 
'YI':4minstl'l' .. \1.1.('\", Lady 
\ra- 
hp]]a Htuart lH1l'il.il in. :104-. 
,y f..:;tminstpr 1 Ta]], trial of l....athcl' 
Garnet in, :!.:.?7: of Lord amI 
Lath- 
ompr:o;ct in. 2-t-H. 3.30. 
"\':o;ton, a .Te
uit pl'iC'5t in the 
hou:o;ehoJrl of Lach y . \rl11Hld. 43, 
44: is confinl'd 'in the Clink 
Prison. (), 43. 
,y ('
ton, RiehanI. a 
(,ITant of Ann 
Tllrnpr. appointc(I k(,l'l'l'r of Sir 
Tho
. Ovel'lml'Y whell l-ommitted 
to tlU' Tower, :3
4: i
 in
tl'uct('d 
hy )Ir:o:. Tm'1H'1' how to mi-x: 
p;)i
on with On.rlmrY.:-I drink, 
22i: hi
 al'r('
t, cOllfl':-:-oioIlS, and 
death, 34-:1, 
4-4-. 34-(). 
"Thaddoll Ilan, the family seat of 
tIle GJ'(,YS of '\YiJtoll. 2:.? 
""Yhite To
\'cr, Father Fi:-ohcl' a pri- 

onel' in, 2. 21 ß. 
,rhite '\Y('hh
. it
 of'{'upation hy 
the Jl'
uit
, 47-.')n, 110,114-.122, 
1.30.1.31: iR 
l'aJ'('h('.I fOJ'l'vi(lt'ncc 
a,!!ain8t Garnet and 
\nll Yaux, 
').)'-' 
--
). 
"Til
on, one of Cecirs !'pi('
 in Spain, 
l.jfL 
'Yi1tou Castl(', the 
('at of Lord 
Gl't,\r, 1, 70-R2: Kin!! ,Tame
 
talu:
 up hi
 rl':-oillplH'p thl'I'C dll- 
rin,g tllC' trial of the pri
onl'r8 at 
'\-ine1l1':o;t('r, 7:1. 
"YiII l'IH':4el' Ca
tl('. tJu"\ ('on
pil'ator
 
cOIH,prn('(1 ill the l)ril.
t::;' Plut 
tri('.l at. ï2, In. 
'YiIHbol', r Am'd. H-t-. 
'\Tinifn't]'
 '\
l'J1, pilgrima,!!p to. 1.j.:!. 
'filltl'J.. 'l'llOHla
, Ollt' of tIlf' Pow- 
dpr Plot ('oll
pil'atol'
, hi:-:. eal'ly 
hi
torv, 111, 112; his l'olllH':\ion 
with ÌAor(I 'lontl'H
lp. if).: i
 

('nt on a mi:-o
ioll to the l'OUl't 
of 
paill I.,v Fath(,l' (;m'lll't. 1 J 
 : 
Cat,'
hy fi1\1lOUlH't'S to him hi
 
pJ'o,kd of lllowill!! up th(. l\:ing, 
J20; Jl}('ntioll
 (
U\r Fawk(,
 to 
Catl.
hv n
 OIU' nllh' to (,HITY 
out hi
 plan
, 1 
 I : i
 
(,Jlt 011 'a 
8('eret Jlli
:o;ion to Yela..('o, the 
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Constable of Castille, 123; his 
interview with Father Owen in 
Bru

els, ib.; he engages the 
services of Guv Fawke::; ill the 
Powder Plot, Í23, 124; assists 
Kay in conveying the powder 
and Illining tools to Vinegar 
I1ou
(', 131 ; 'Yard urges him 
to warn Catesby of his danger, 
16.), lß(); requests Tresham to 
repair to Barnet and confer with 
C
tesby, lßï; receives the pro- 
nllsed money from Tresham, 
lßû. 170: is infol'Illed by Kit 
'Yright of the discovery of the 
Plot, 17D; he leaves London, 
181 ; is wounded and taken pri- 
soner at lIolbeach House, 188; 
confes
ions wrung fronI him in 
the Tower, 194, 196; is drawn, 
hung', and bowelled on Towel' 
Hill, 202. 
\YinteJ', Robert, of Huddington, 
is drawn into the Powder Plot 
by Catesby, 139, 141; is taken 
prisoner after the assault of 11ul- 
beach House, 190; is hung near 
Paurs Cross, 202. 
',",Inwood, Ralph, Secretary of 
State, 321; gives instructions to 
Trumball respecting the appren- 
tice Reeye, 342; lays befure the 
King' the confessions of Reeve 
and IIelwyss, which lead to the 
apprehensiun of Lord and IÆdy 
Somerset, 342-34(); his opposi- 
tion to the] [owards, 342, 348. 
"Yizard Earl,' the Earl of N orth- 
umberland wh,V 80 caned, 247. 
,y ood, -1\Ial'Y, a :K orfolk hag, Lady 
Somer8et gives her a diamond 
ring for a philtre to rid her of 
her hushand, 32D: is arrested 
and makes confes
ions which 
implicate Lady Somerset, 330. 
\y ood, 
ir David, refuses to con1- 
ply with the desire of Lady 


INDEX. 


Sonlerset that he should assas- 
sinate Sir Thomas Overbury, 
331, 332. . 
'Y orcester gaol, Humphrey Little- 
ton confined in, 208 ; 
Ir. Abing- 
ton, 210. 
'V oodstoek, court of King James 
held at, 263, 264; Lady ..Ara- 
bella Stuart and 'Yilliam Sey- 
mour secretly betrothed at, ib. 
,y orcester, one of King James's 
Council, present at the reading 
of 
Ionteagle's letter, 163; une 
of the conlmissioners appointed 
to try Garnet, 227. 
VV otton, his name mentioned as 
one able to perforn1 the duties 
of Secretary of State, 32l. 
'Vright, J ark, introJ.uces Percy to 
Catesby, 126; takes the secret 
oath, 128; on the discovery of the 
plot leaves Loudon with Catesby, 
178; is mortally wounded at 
] [olbeaeh, 188. 
"... right, Kit, is sent by Garnet and 
Catesby to the court of Spain, 
116: lllCets on his wa.y Guy 
Fawkes, ib.: a memorial sword 
ordered for him hy Rokewood, 
1Ô6; is sent by Percy to 181e- 
worth, 172: hears under the 
windows of l\lontagu Close that 
the Plot has been discovered, 
178, 179; he informs 'Yinter 
and Percy, 179: his flight with 
Perey, 181 ; his arriyal at 1101- 
beach in Staffordshire, 1
7: re- 
ceiyes there a lllOrtal 
hot, 188; 
his body exhumed and hung, IDO. 
,Yo S. lines hy, on Overhury, as- 
cribed to Shak
peare, 34D. 
York, Duke of, see Prince Charles. 
York House, examination of the 
Counte
s of Shrewsbury at, 298 ; 
comn1ission of inquiry into Ovel- 
bury's death at, 344. 
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VOLS. III. (.
 IV. OF ] IEI
 l\I.A
TESTY'S TO"TER. 
By W. HEP\VORTH DIXOX, author of "Xew .America," "Freo 
Russia," &c. DEDICATED BY EXPRESS PER)nSSIO
 TO 
TIlE QUEEX. Completing the \Vork. Demy 8\"0. 


RECOLLECTIOXS OF SOCIETY IN FRAKCE 
AKD ENGLAKD. By LADY CLE}1E
TI
A DAVIES. 2 v. crown 8yo. 


LIFE AKD ADVEKTUIlES OF COUNT 
BEUGNOT, :Minister of State under XArOLEo
 I. Edited from the 
French. By :JlIss C. 1.\1. YOXGE, author of the" Heir of Redclyffe," 
&c. 2 yols. 8vo. 


I
lPRESSIO:NS OF GREECE. By the IbGHT 
Ho
. SIR Tno!1As 'YYSE, R.C.B., Late British 1.Ïinister at 
\.thens. 
Demy t;vo. 


LIFE AND I
ETTERS OF WILIA
I BE'VICI
, 
TIlE ARTIST. By Tno:}L\s LA
DsEER, A.E. 2 vols. 8vo, with 
l"}ortrait ùy SIR EDWIX LA
DSEER, R.A. 


TURI{]SII IIARE
IS (.
 CII
CASSIL\N IIO
lES. 
By 
IRs. HARVEY, of Ickwell Bury. 8vo, with Coloured Illustra- 
tions. 


ANNALS OF OXFOI
D. By .T. C. JEAFFnESO
, 
B.A., Oxon. Author of "A Book About the Clergy," &e. 2 yols. 
8vo. 30s. (Þrow Rcad!JJ 
CoNTE
'"rf\ :-The Cross Keys; King Alfred.8 Expulsion from Oxford; Chums and In- 
mates; Classical Schools and Benefactions; Schools and Scholars; On Learn- 
ing and certain Incentives to it; Colleges and Halls; Structural Newness of 
Oxford; Arithmetic gone 
Iad; Reduction of the Estimatea; A Happy Family; 
Town anrl Gown; Death to the Legate'8 Cook; The Great Riot; Sf. Scholastica 
King's College Chapel used as a Playhouse; St. ::\Iary's Church; Ladies in Hesi- 
c](1ncc; Go\Vns\Vomen of the 17th Century; The Birch in the Bodleian; Aularian 
Rigour; Royal Smiles: Tudor, Georgian, Elizabeth and 
tuart; noyul Pomp8; 
Oxford in Arms; The Ca\'aliers in OxCord; Henrietta :llaria.8 Triwnph and 
Oxford's Capitulation; The Saints Triumphant; Cromwellian Oxford; Alma. 
Mater in tho Days of the 'Ierry '[on:trch; The 
helt1onian Theatre; Gardena 
and Walk8; Oxford Jokes and Sausages; TerrID Filii; The Constitution Club 
Nicholas Amhurst; Commemoration; Oxford in the Futuro. 
.. The pl(':tsantest and most informing book about Oxforrl that bna eVf'r been 
written. \VhilHt theso volumes will be eagerly pf'rusell hy the sons of AhllaMater 
they will be read with scarcely le88 interest IJY the gellert1.1 realler.'.-Pù8t. 
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LIST OF NEW 'VORICS. 


FAIR FRANCE: I
fPRESSIONS OF A TRAVELLER. 
By thf' Author of "JOHN HALIFAX, GE
TLEMAN," &c. 1 vol. 8vo. 
15s. 
U A book of value and importance, and which is very agreeable reading, It is 
bright and Rpirited, and evinces as much as ever the acuteness of perception and 
the powers of observation of the writer. "-Post. 
"A pleasant book, conceived in a large, kindly, and liberal spirit."-Daily NetlJs. 
"This volume will be found pleasant reading."-Athenæum. 
" A good book on France is just now most welcome, and this is emphatically a 
good book. It is charmingly readable. "-Globe. 
"This is a truly fascinating volume. The book has nothing to do with the present 
crisis. It is La Belle Prance :-Paris, with its quiet churches and its gay carnival 
crowds, and the old provincial cities like Caen and Chartres-that is here described 
as it was before the black waves of invasion rolled over the land. Years must pass 
before it will be possible for any to see Fair France as our author was privileged 
to see her; and this lends a special interest to the pictures here presented to us. 
There is much that is very beautiful and charming in these recollections. This it 
is hardly necessary to say to any who know and can appreciate the author of 
· John Halifax.' "-Echo. 


A HUNTER'S ADVENTURES IN THE GREAT 
'VEST. By PARKER GILLMORE (" Ubique"), author of "Gun, Rod, 
and Saddle," &c. 1 vol. 8vo, with Illustrations. 15s. 
" A good volume of sports and spirited adventure. We have thoroughly enjoyed 
Mr. Gillmore's work. It would be difficult to speak in too high terms of his pluck, 
enterprise and energy."-Pall Mall Gazette. 
"An interesting, amusing, and instructive book."-E.ramÙuw. 
" A volume of exceeding interest, full of exciting and spiritedly told adventure." 
-Sunday Times. 
U An agreeable and interesting book."-Observer. 
"Mr. Gillmore is a keen sportsman and a fearless explorer. RiR work Is full of 
interest and adventure, and is as well written as it is amusing."-Messenger. 


A 


TOUR 
THORNBURY. 


ROUND ENGLAND. By WALTER 
2 vols. post 8vo, with Illustrations. 24s. 


U Mr. Thornbury is deservedly popular as a pleasant, genial writer, and has writ- 
ten two most amusing volumes on some of the most interesting places in Eng- 
land, which we have read with considerable interest, and can heartily recom- 
mend. "-Examiner. 
.. All who know Mr. Thornbury's racy, vivid, and vigorous style, and his plea- 
sant and graceful way of presenting information to the reader, wiIi be sure to 
become familiar with his travels through England."-Daily Telegraph, 
U The reader can scarcely fail to find in this book many picturesque incidents and 
legendary anecdotes alike new and entertaining."-Pall Mall Gazette. 
U English tourists should get Mr. Thornbury's charming book. It contains a large 
amount of topographical, historical, and social gossip."--Sun. 
.. This book is certain to be popular, and deserves to be widely circulated. It 
abounds in entertaining and valuable information and really interesting reminis- 
cences. It is rich in anecdote, history, and local traditions. The work, too, is 
emphatically a useful one, affording reading at once light and pleasant, and profit- 
able and instructive. It is the very book for all sorts of Book Societies and Libraries, 
and will come in admirably for seaside reading."-Literary World. 
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I ESS RS. II U 1:81' AND BLAU1( ETT'S 
N E'V W 0 ]{ I( S-ContilZuerl. 


FREE RUSSI.A. By \Y. JIEP\\rORTII DIXON, Author 
of "New America," "Her 
Iajesty's Tower," &c. Third Edition. 
2 vols. 8vo, with Coloured Illustrations. :10
. 


.. Mr. Dixon's book will be certain not only to interest hut to please itA readers 
anll it deserves to do so. It contains a great deal that is worthy of attention, and 
is likely to prolluce a '\""ery useful effect The ignorance of the English people 
with respect to Russia has long been so dense that we cannot avoid being grateful 
to a writer who has taken the trouble to make personal acquaintance with that 
se1<lom-visited land, and to bring before the eyes of his countrymen a picture of 
its scenery and its people. which is so novel and interesting that it can scarcely 
fail to aITest their attention."-Saturday Rtl"iew. 
.. We claim for 
Ir. Dixon the merit of having treated his subject in 0. fresh and 
original manner. He hß.s done his best to see with his own eyes the vast country 
which he describes, and he has visited Aome parts of the land with which few 
even among its natives are familiar, and he has hlld the advantage of bein
 
brought into personal contact with a number of those Russians whose opinions 
are of most weight. The consequence is, that he has been able to lay before 
general readers such a picture of Russia and the Uussian people as cannot fail to 
in terest them, "-A thenæum. 
":\lr. Dixon has invented a good title for his volumes on Russia. The chapter on 
Lomonosoff, the peasant poet, is one of the best in the book, and the chapter on 
Kief is equally good He gives an interesting and highly picturesque account of 
the working of the jury system in a caRe which he himself saw tried. The de- 
scriptions of the peasant villages, and of the habits and manners of the peasantry, 
are very good; in fact, the descriptions are 
xcellent throughout the work. "-Ti
s. 
.. 11r. Dixon has succeeded in producing a book which is at once highly valuable 
and eminently readllble. In our judgment it is superior to any work that has 
proceeded frum ::\Ir. Dlxon's pen, and we heartily recommend it to our readers. 
The information he conveys is very great, his judgments are evidently the result 
of much reflection, and his style is singulurly forcible and picturesque."-Stalldard. 
U We heartily commcnd these volumes to aU who wish either for instruction or 
relaxation. "-Exam iller. 
" In these picturesque and fascinating volumes, 
Ir. Dixon carries his readerø 
over a wide range of country, from the Arctic Sea to the southern slopes of the 
Urul range, from the straits of Yeuikale to the Gulf of Riga, and, by the force of 
briRk, nervous and picturesque language, makes them realize the scenery, man- 
ners, politics, poetry of every mile of ground over which he conducts them. "_ 
Jforning PO&t. 
"1\Ir. Dixon's · Free Russia.,' is another valuable addition to the booka of travel 
which he has given us, It reveals to our view the great mysterious people of 
Eastern Europe. "-Ðail!, Teleqraph. 
.. This is 0. more important a.nd remarkable work upon the great ?tluscovite 
Empire than any foreign traveller has ever even attempted, much less accom- 
pliAbed. Thanks to the writer cf these splendid volumes, · FI"ee Russia' is brough t 
clearly, boldly, vividly, comprf'hensively, and yet minutely, within the ken of 
every intelliJ{ent reading Englishman. The book iR in many parts as enthralling 
as a romance, besides being full of life and character. "-,sun. 
"We are bound to awanl to !tlr. Dixon the highest praise for the skill with 
which he has constructed 0. book at once full of interest and informlLUou. · Free 
Russia' differs widely from an ordinary hook of travels; for, ill J.lace of being a 
mere itinerary, it Is a masterly analysis of Russian society in its more salient 
points. "-OlJße1"Ver. 
.. · Free RUBsie. ' is one of the most remarkable books that hl\8 ever been written 
in our times, of the value of which it is impossible to speak in terms too highly 
commendatory. "-,I{ruf'1lf}w. 
"!lfr. Dixon is delightfully readable. · Free RU8sia' has af'fordrt\ us 1\ great dcal 
of plea.ure. It is the best work of its clcver and venatile author. "-Illu.stratt'd K
'r'. 
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AND BLACI{ETT'S 
W 0 R I{ S-Continued. 


VOL. I. OF IIER 
fAJESTY'S TO'VER. By 'V. 
HEPWORTH DIXON. DEDICATED BY EXPRESS PER
nS- 
SION TO THE QUEEN. Sixth Edition. Demy 8vo. 15s. 


CONTENTs:--The Pile-Inner Ward and Outer Ward-The Wharf-River Rights- 
The White Tower-Charles of Orleans-Uncle Gloucester-Prison Rules-Be
u- 
champ Tower-The good Lord Cobham-King and Cardinal-The Pilgrimage 
of Grace-Madge Cheyne-Heirs to the Crown-The Nine Days' Queen-De- 
throned-The Men of Kent-Courtney-No Cross no Crown-Cranmer, Lati- 
mer, Ridley-White Roses-Princess Margaret-Plot and Counterplot-Mon- 
sieur Charles-Bishop of Ross-Murder of Northumberland-Philip the Con- 
fessor-Mass in the Tower-Sir Walter Raleigh-The Arabella Plot-Raleigh'B 
Walk--The Villain Waad-The Garden House-The Brick Tower. 


.. From first to last this volume overflows with new information and original 
thought, with poetry and picture. In these fascinating pages Mr. Dixon dis- 
charges alternately the functions of the historian, and the historic biographer, with 
the insight, art, humour and accurate knowledge which never fail him when he 
undertakes to illumine the darksome recesses of our national story. "-.Morning Post. 
"We earnestly recommend this remarkable volume to thoRe in quedt of amuse- 
ment and instruction, at once solid and refined. It is a most eloquent and graphic 
historical narrative, by a ripe scholar and an accomplished master of English dic- 
tion, and a valuable commentaIJr on the social aspect of mediæval and Tudor ciVIl- 
ization. In Mr. Dixon's pages are related some of the most moving records of 
human fiesh and blood to which human ear could listen."-Daily Telegraph. 
.. It is needless to say that Mr. Dixon clothes the gray stones of the old Tower 
with a new and more living interest than most of us have feIt before. It is need- 
less to say that the stories are admirably told, for l\Ir. Dixon's style is full of vigour 
and liveliness, and he would make a far duller subject than this tale of tragic suf- 
fering and heroism into an interesting volume. This book is as fascinating as a good 
novel, yet it has all the truth of veritable history. "-Daily News. 
.. It is impossible to praise too highly this most entrancing history. A better 
book has seldom, and a brighter one has never, been issued to the world by any 
master of the delightful art of historic illustl'ation."-Star. 
"'Ne can highly recommend Mr. Dixon's work It will enhance his reputation. 
The whole is charmingly written, and there is a life, a spirit, and a reaiity about 
the Rketches of the celebrated prisoners of the Tower, which give the work the 
interest of a romance. 'Her Majesty's Tower' is likely to become one of the most 
popular contributions to history."-Standard. 
.. In many respects this noble volume is Mr. Dixon's masterpiece. The book is 0. 
microcosm of our English history; and throughout it is penned with an eloquence 
as remarkable for its vigorous simplicity as for its luminous picturesqueness. It. 
more than sustains 
lr. Dixon's reputation. It enhances it."-Sun. 
.. This is a work of great value. It cannot fail to be largely popular and to main- 
tain its author's reputation. It bears throughout the marks of careful study, keen 
observation, and that power of seizing upon those points of a story that are of real 
importance, which is the most precious possession of the historian. To all historic 
documents, ancient and modern, Mr. Dixon has had unequalled facilities of access, 
and his work will in future be the trusted and popular history of the Tower. He 
has succeeded in giving 0. splendid panorama of English history."-Globe. 
"This charming volume will be the most permanently popular of all 1\lr. Dixon's 
works. Under the treatment of so practised a master of our English tongue the 
story of the Tower becomes more fascinating than the daintiest of romances."- 
Examiner. 
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VOL. II. OF HER l\I.A,JESTY'S TO'VER. By 
'v. HEP'VORTH DIXON. DEDICATED BY EXPRESS PER- 
:MISSION TO THE QUEE
. Sixtlt Edition. Demy 8vo. 158. 


CONTENTS :-The Anglo-Spanish Plot-Factions at Court-Lord Grey of WiIton- 
Old English Catholics-The English Jesuits-'Vhite Webbs-The Pries
' Plot 
-Wilton Court-Last of a Noble Lino-Powder-Plot Room-Guy Fawkes- 
Origin of the Plot-Vinegar House-Con
piracy at Large-The Jesuit's Move- 
In London-November, 160:J-Huntcd Down-In the Tower-Search for Gar- 
net-End of the English Jesuits-The Catholic Lords-Harry Percy-The 
\Vizard Earl-A Real Arabella Plot-William Seymour-The Escape-Pursuit 
-Dead in the Tower-Lady Frances Howard-Robert Carr-Powder Poisoning. 


FROM TIlE Tüms :-" All the civilized world-English, Continental, and Ame- 
rican-takes an interest in the Tower of London. The Tower is the stage 
upon which has been enacted some of the grandest dramas and saddest tragedies 
in our national annals. If, in imagination, we take our stand on those time-worn 
walls, and let century after century flit past us, we shall see in due succession the 
majority of the most famous men and lo\rely women of England in the olden time. 
\Ve shall see them jesting, jousting, love-making, plotting, and then anon, per- 
haps, commending their sou1s to God in the presence of a hi'leous masked figure, 
bearing an axe in his hanùs. It is such pictures as these that l\Ir. Dixon, with 
considerable skill as an historicallimner, has set before us in these volume:;. Mr. 
Dixon dashes off the scenes of Towcr history with great spirit. His dcscriptions 
are given with such tel.seness and vigour that we should spoil them by any attempt 
at condensation. As favourable examples of his narrative powers we may call at- 
tention to the story of the beautiful but unpopular Elinor, Queen of Henry IlL, and 
the description of Anne Boleyn.s first and second arrivals at the Tower. Then we 
have the story of the bold Bishop of Durham, who escupes by the aid of a cord 
hidden in a wine- jar; and the tale of Maud Fitzwalter, imprisoned and murdered 
hy the caitiff John. Passing onwards, we meet Charles of Orleans, the poetic 
French Prince, captured at Agincourt, ami detained for five-and-twenty years a. 
prisoner in the Tower. Next we encounter the baleful form of Richard of Gloucester, 
and are fiUed with indignation at the blackest of the black Tower deeds. As we 
draw nearer to modenl times, we have the sorrowful story of the Nine Days' 
Queen, poor little Lady Jane Grey. The chapter entitled" No Cross, no Crown" 
is one of the most affecting in the book. A mature man can scarcely read it with- 
ou\ feeling the tears ready to tI.ickle from his eyes, No part of the first volume 
yields in intereHt to the chapters which are devoted to the story of Sir "'alter 
Ualeigh. The greater part of the second volume is occupi
d with the 8tOry of the 
Gunpowder Plot. The narrati,'e is extremely interesting, and will repay perusal. 
Another cause celêbl'e possessed of a percnniul interest, is the murder of Sir Thomas 
Ovcrbury by Lurù and Lady 
omerset. Mr. Dixon tells the tale skilfulIy. In con- 
clusion, we may con
ratulate the author on this, his latest work. Roth volumes 
ure decidedly attractive, anli throw mueh li
ht on our natiunal history, but we 
think the palm of superior interest must be awurdeù to the second volume:' 
Filon THE ATIIE
ÆUM :-" The present volume is superior in sustained interest 
to that by which it wus precedel!. The whole details are so picturesquely narrated, 
that the reader is carried away by tho nurrative, The stories are told with such 
knowledge of new facts as to make them like hilherto unwritteu chapters in our 
history. " 
FHml TIIF 
J ORNI
G POST :-" This volume fascinatcs the reader's imagina tion 
and stimulates his curiosi
y, whilst throwing floods of pure li
ht on several of the 
most perplexing mutters uf JammJ tho First's reign. Net inft'rior to any of the 
author's previous works of history in respect of discernmtJllt anù logical soundneHs. 
it equals them in luminous eJ\.pression, I\ml surpasscs Bome of them in romuutic 
lnte rest. " 
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THE SEVENTH VIAL; OR, THE TIl\lE OF 
TROUBLE BEGUN, as shown in THE GREAT WAR, THE 
DETHRONEMENT OF THE POPE, and other Collateral Events. 
By the Rev. JOHN CUMMING, D.D., &c. Thi1d Edition. 1 vol. 6s. 
U A deeply interesting work. We commend it to all who wish for able and honest 
assistance in understanding the signs of the times. '.-Record. 
U This book is intensely interesting from beginning to end., and is marked 
throughout by the same earnest and conscientious tone whicb characterises aU Dr. 
Cumming's writings on this, his favourite subject."-London Scotsman, 


A BOOIC ABOUT THE CLERGY. By J. C. 
JEAFFRESON, B.A., Oxon, author of "A Book about La
yers," "A 
Book about Doctors," &c. Second Edition. 2 vols 8vo. 30s. 
,. This is a book of sterling excellence, in wbich all-laity as well as clergy-will 
find entertainment and instruction: a book to be bought and placed permanently 
in our libraries. It is written in a terse and lively style throughout, it is eminently 
fair and candid, and is full of interesting information on almost every topic tbat 
serves to illustrate the history of the English clergy. There are many other topics 
of interest treated of in 1\11'. Jeaffreson's beguiling volumes; but the specimens we 
have given will probably induce our readers to consult the book itself for furtber 
information. If, in addition to the points already indicated in this article, they 
wish to learn why people built sucb large churches in the Middle Ages, when the 
population was so much smaner than now; why university tutors and dignitaries 
are called · dons,' and priests in olden times were called' sirs;' if they wish to read 
a good account of the rationale of trials and executions for heresy; if they wish to 
know something of Church plays and · Church ales;' if they wish to read a smash- 
ing demolition of 
lacaulay's famous chapter on the clergy, or an interesting account 
of mediæval preaching and preachers, or the origin of decorating churches, or the 
observance of Sunday in Saxon and Elizabethan times, or a fair résumé of the · Ikon 
Basilike' controversy-if they wish information on any or all of these and many 
other subjects, they cannot do better than order · A Book about the Clergy' without 
delay. Mr. Jeaffreson writes so well that it is a pleasure to read him."-Times. 
.. Honest praise may be awarded to these volumes. :Mr. Jeaffreson has collected 
a large amount of curious information, and a rich store of facts not readily to be 
found elsewhere. The book will please, and it deserves to please, those who like 
picturesque details and pleasant gossip. "-Pall jJIall Gazette, 
U In Mr. Jeaffreson's book every chapter bears marks of research, diligent inves- 
tigation, and masterly views. We only hope our readers will for themselves spend 
on these amusing and well-written volumes the time and care they so well deserve, 
for turn where we will, we are sure to meet with something to arrest the attention, 
and gratify the taste for pleasant, lively, and instructive reading."-Standard. 


A BOOIC ABOUT LA "\VYERS. By J. C. J EAF- 
FRESON, Barrister-at-Law, author of 'A Book about Doctors,' &c. 
New, Revised, and Cheaper Edition. 2 vols. post 8vo. 24:s. 
". A Book about Lawyers' deserves to be very popular. Mr. Jeaffreson has 
accomplished his work in a very creditable manner. He has taken pains to collect 
iI}formation from persons as well as from books, and he writes with a sense of 
keen enjoyment which greatlyenhan('es the reader"B pleasure. He introduces us 
to Lawyerdom under a variety of phases-we have lawyers in arms, lawyers on 
horseback. lawyers in love, and lawyers in Parliament. We are told of their sala- 
ries and fees, their"wigs and gowns, their jokes and gaieties. We meet them at 
home apd abroad., in court, in chambers, and in company. In the chapters headed 
· Mirth,' the author has gathered together a choice sheaf of anecdotes from the days 
of More down to Erskine and Eldon."-TÙnes. 
"These volumes will afford pleasure and instruction to all who read them, and 
they will increase the reputation which 1\11. Jeaffreson has already earned by his 
large industry and great ability.' -Athenæum.. 
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A CRUISE IN GREEK "r .ATERS; with a IInnting 
Excursion in Tunis. By CAPT. TOWNSHEND, 2nd Life Guards. 
1 vol. 8vo, with Illustrations. 1:>9. 
U Capt. Townshend writes about the foreign lands he has visited with good hu- 
m:mr and intelligence. His pictures of life in Algiers are vivid and truthful, and 
his narrative of boar-hunting in Tunis is especially worthy of notice."-Athenæum. 
.. A thoroughly pleasant and agreeable book, full of picturesque descriptions of 
notable places, and the present condition, and appearance of some of the most in- 
teresting countries of Europe."-E.mminer. 
U The most attractive and interesting book of travels of the season, full of acute 
observation, picturesque description, and exciting adventure."-l,'nited Service JlaJ. 


A RA
IBLE IKTO BRITT.ANY. By the l
ev. 
G. MUSGRAVE, l\I.A., Oxon. 2 vols., witb Illustrations. 24s. 
U Mr. Musgrave is a man of considerable information, and good powers of obser- 
vation. His book is interesting and amusing. He sketches the Breton landsCù.pes 
with force and spirit-"-Pall Jlall Gazette, 
U Mr. Musgrave always writes pleasantly, and manages to combine instruction 
and entertainment in very agreeable proportions."-E.raminer. 
.. A valuable, pleasant, and instructive book."-Post. 


'VILD LIFE A
IONG TIlE I\:OOI
DS. By 
)IAJOR F. 1\IlLLL
GEN, F.R.G.S. 8vo, with Illustrations. ]59. 
U 'Iajor )lilIingen's interesting volume reads pleasantly as a journal of travel 
in districts never that we know described before, Major :\IilIingen is a shrewd 
observer. He gives an interesting account of the Koords, and describes the mag- 
nificent scenery of the country with skill and felicity."-Satltrday Rel'iew. 
"This book is amusing, and the more valuable as accounts of Koordistan are 
8carce. "-Athenæul1l. 
"A thoroughly interesting work, which we heartily recommend."-E.xaminer. 


TI{l\VELS O:F .A. N
\TUlt,\LIST I
 JAP.AN 
AXD 
IAXCIIURI.A: By .ARTIIUlt ADAMS, F.L.S., Staff-Surgeon 
R.N. 1 vol. 8vo, with lliustrations. 1;)8. 
.. An amU!'Iing volume. Mr. Adams has acquired a body of interesting informa- 
tion, which he has set forth in a lively and agreeable style. The book will be a 
favourite with naturalists, and is calculated to interest others as well."-Daily New& 
.. A very good book of its kind. The author is an enthusiastic naturalist, taking 
especial interest in ent(,molo
y. lIe is also quick to oùserve the physical aspects 
of nature, and the leading characteristics of tho people he visits. lIe has come 
acroRs some very humorous incidents ill his travels, and these he always describes 
in a lively and amusing style. "-Globe. 


EJ\STEI{N I)ll..GRI
IS: the Travels of Three Ladies. 
By AG
E8 SMITH. 1 vol. 8vo, with Illustrations. 1.)s. 
"A pleasantly written record of E.l:o\tem TravelR in Turkey, :Egypt, PaJ(>Rtine, 
nnd Ureece. Written by a lady, and narmting the pil
rillltL
e of ladics, it has an 
intercHt of its own. The tone is devout, and altogether the book deserves our 
warm eommemlation. . '-Record. 



IY IIOLII).i\ Y IN 
\US'rI{L.\. Bv Llzzn
 SELIXA 
E.Dt:
. 1 vol. post two, with Illustra.tions. iOs. Gd. 
" A pleaRantly-written volume:'-Pull Jfllil Gazette. 
":Miss Ellen enjoyell 11(>1' holidilY, and her readers will s}lare her pleasure. 
IIer wurk is eilHyand fiuent in style, lively and pleasant in matter."-AtlU'1U
lt'I" 
.. A frankly written anll chatty o.CCOWlt of a. very pleasant holiday in the Au- 
strian TyroL"-Satw.tktg lkviell'. 
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LIFE AND RE11AINS OF ROBERT LEE, D.D., 
F.R.S.E., Minister of the Church and Parish of Old Greyfriars, 
Professor of Biblical Criticism and Antiquities in the University 
of Edinburgh, Dean of the Chapel Royal of Holyrood, and Chaplain 
in Ordinary to the Queen. By ROBERT HERBERT STORY, Minister 
of Rosneath; with an Introductory Chapter by 
Irs. OLIPHANT, 
author of "The Life of the Rev, Edward Irving," &c. 2 vols. 
demy 8vo, with Portrait. 30s. 
"We need make no apology to our readers for calling their attention to the life 
and writings of a man who, by the force and energy of his character, has left an 
indelible mark on the annals of his country. It is but a small thing for a man to 
leave a mere name behind him, even though that name be famous; it is a far 
higher merit to bequeath to posterity a living influence, and this Dr. Lee has cer- 
tainly accomplished. \Ve cordially commend the perusal of this book to every- 
body. "-Times. 
" This memoir fulfils one of the bpst uses of biography, in making us acquainted 
not only with a man of remarkable character, talent, and energy, but in throwing 
light upon a very distinct phase of society. It is a very curious and important 
chapter of contemporary history, as well as the story of a good and able life, 
devoted to the service of God and man:'-Spectator. 


SPIRITU.A.L "'VIVES. By W. HEP'VORTH DIXON, 
Author of 'NEW AMERICA,' &c. FOURTH EDITION, with A NEW 
PREFACE. 2 vols. 8vo. 'Vith Portrait of the Author. 30s. 
"1\11'. Dixon has treated his subject in a philosophical spirit, and in his usual 
graphic manner. There is, to our thinking, more pernicious doctrine in one chap- 
ter of some of the sensational novels which find admirers in drawing-rooms and 
eulogists in the press than in the whole of Mr. Dixon's interesting work."-Examiner. 
.. No more wondrous narrative of human passion and romance, no stranger con- 
tribution to the literature of psychology than Mr. Dixon'a book has been published 
since man first began to seek after the laws that govern the moral and intellectual 
life of the human race, To those readers who seek in current literature the plea- 
sures of intellectual excitement we commend it as a work that affords more enter- 
tainment than can be extracted from a score of romances. But its power to amuse 
is less noteworthy than its instructiveness on matters of highest moment. 'Spiritual 
Wives' will be studied with no less profit than interest."-.ßJ(lrning Post. 


LUCREZIA BORGIA, DUCHESS OF FERRARA; A 
Biography: Illustrated by Rare and Unpublished Documents. By 
'VILLIAM GILBERT. 2 vols. post 8vo, with Portrait. 21s. 
" A very interesting study of the character of Lucrezia Borgia. Mr. Gilbert has 
done good service in carefully investigating the evidence on which the charges 
rest which have been brought against her, and his researches are likely to produce 
the more effect inasmuch as their results have been described in a manner likely 
to prove generally interesting. His clear and unaffected style is admiralJlyadapted 
for biography. That Mr. Gilbert will succeed in amusing ani interesting his readers 
may be safely predicted."-SatU1'day Review. 


THE LI
-'E OF ROSSINI. By H. SUTHERLAND 
EDWARDS. I yo I. 8vo, with fine Portrait. 158. 
"An eminently interesting, readable, and trustworthy book. Mr. Edwards was 
instinctively looked to for a life of Rossini, and the result is a very satisfactory 
one. 1'he salient features of Rossini's life and labours are grouped in admirable 
order; and the book, while it conveys everything necessary to an accurate idea of 
its subject, is as interesting as a novel. "-Sunday Times. 
.. Rossinïs life has been well written by .Mr. Edwards. It will amuse every- 
lJody. "-Telef/rapl.. 
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FRANCIS TIlE FIRST I
 CAPTIYITY Al' 
MADRID, A:sD OTHER HISTORIC 
Tù'TIIES. By A. BAILLIE COCHRA 
E, 
M.P. Second Edition. 2 vols. post 8vo. 21s. 
"A pleasant, interesting, and entertaining work."-Daily /Ù:lfS. 
.. These eloquent volumes contu.in three interesting und instn.lctive stn.lies: 
'Francis the Firt!t,' · The Council of Blood,' and · The Flight of V u.rennes.' It will 
not lessen the attraction of their bright p,Lges that the author de'.11s .muinly wilh 
the romantic elements of these historical passagc:3:'-Morning Post. 


PRINCE CIIARLES _\ND THE SP..1KISII 
MARRIAGE: A Chapter of English History, 1G17 to 1G:?3; from 
Unpuhlished Documents in the Archivcs of :::;imancas, Venice, and 
Brusscls. By S.Al\IUEL RAwso
 GARDI
ER. 2 vol8. 8vo. BOs. 
"We commend Mr. Gardiner's volumes to all students of history. They have 
the merit of being forcibly and ably written; and tLey preBent intelligent, graphic, 
and reliable pictures of the period to which they relate."-.E.raminET. 


TIlE GLADSTONE GOVERN
lENT : Being 
CABIXET PICTURES. By a TDIPLAR. I vol. demy 8vo. 14s. 
"This acceptable hook is sure to be in demaml, for it 8upplies just such infor- 
mation as general readers like to have about men of ma.rk."-Athenæum. 


ELEPHl\:KT Il..\.UNTS: being a Sportsolan's Nar- 
ratÏ\-c of thc Search for Dr. Lidngstone, with Scenes of Elephant, 
Buffalo, and Hippopotamus Hunting. By HEXRY FAULKSER, late 
17th Lancers. 1 yolo 8vo, "ith Illustm.tions. 13s. 


A TI{IP TO TIlE TROPICS, AND IIO
IE 
THROUGH A:\IERICA. By the :\lARQUIS OF LOR
E. Second 
.Edition. I vol. 8vo, with Illustrations. 15s. 
.. The tone of Lord Lome's book is thoroughly healthy and vigorous, ond his 
remarks upon men and things are well-reasoned and acute."-Till
 


l\IE
[OIRS OF QUEEN IIORrrENSE, l\IOTIIER 
OF NAPOLEON Ill. Cheapcr E(lition, in 1 vol. Gs. 
" A bio
raphy of the beautiful and unhappy Queen, more satisfactory than any we 
have yet met with."-DailgNezt&. 


TIlE nEi\UTIFUL IN NA.TUI{E AKD AI{T. 
By :\Ins. ELLIS. Author of 'Thc \V omcn of England,' &c. 1 vol. 
crown 8\"0, with fino Portrait. 10:-;. Gù. 


'VII
Llr\1] SIl.\J\:ESPEAI{E. 
\y lSE
IAX. 1 vol. 8vo, 5s. 


By CAIUHNAL 



-'.AII{ Y F .L-\KCIES. By LIZZIE SELe'L\ EDE
. Il- 
lustrated by tho :\l.ARClIIO
EbS OF IIASTIXG
. 1 vol. 1 Os. Gd. 
". Tho \ValUl('ring Lights'-tho first of tho 'Fairy Fllllcic8'-is & more hClLUtiful 
production, truer to the inspiration of Nntull', tlUlI more likely to bo gl'lluillCly 
attm('tive to the imagination of childhuoll, tlu.m the fllmuus . Story without an 
End.... -J:.rulllim r. 
.. · Tho P(.incess lise' is 0. story which is perfectly charming. It has great beauty 
nlHl 0. rcal hUJll.\ll intt'resL"-.t1thenæu 11. 



THE NE'V 
t
D POPULAR NOVELS, 
PUBLISHED BY HURST & BLACI\:ETT. 


MARTIIA. By WILLIA
l GILBERT, author of " Shir- 
ley Hall Asylum," &c. 3 vols. 
CHECK
iATE. By J. SHERIDAN LE FANU, author 
of" Uncle Silas," &c. 3 vols. 
TWO FAIR DAUGHTERS. By PERCY FITZ- 
GFRALD, M.A., author of "Bella Donna," &c. 3 vols. 
"A very attractive and enthralling tale. It is one of the most brilliant achieve- 
ments of :Mr. "Percy Fitzgerald's pen. The character of the Doctor is a masterpiece, 
and his two daughters are as charming and delightful heroines as novel reader 
could desire."-Sun. 


RODERICI{. By the Author of "John Arnold," &c. 
3 vols. 


1\IY LITTLE LADY. 


3 voIs. 


"This book is full of life and colour. The scenes in which the incidents are laid 
pourtray the experiences of a mind well stored to begin with, and quick to receive 
impressions of grace and beauty. Finally, there is not a line in it that might not 
be read aloud in the family circle."-Pall.Jfall Gazette. 
.. This story presents a number of vivid and very charming pictures. Indeed, 
the whole book is charming. It is interesting in both character and story, and 
thoroughly good of its kind. "-Saturday Review. 
.. A book which can be read with genuiue pleasure. The aim of the story is high 
and its moral excellent, and the' Little Lady' is thoroughly worthy of her name." 
Athenæum. 
.. One of the most remarkable and most interesting tales which has been for 
some time submitted to the public."-.JIorning Post. 


DRAWN FROl\I Ll
-'E. By ARCHIBALD FORBES, 
Special :Military Correspondent of the Daily News. 3 vols. 
.. 'Ve eordially recommend this book. It certainly merits success. Our author, 
the excellent special correspondent of the Daily News, a Highlander, describes 
Highland life with accuracy; a soldier, he depicts a soldier's career with spirit. 
The narrative, moreover, is exciting and romantic."-AthenæuJn. 
" A healthy, manly book, which interests by its honest purpose and by its graphic 
delineations of scenes which we can readily believe are all drawn from life."- 
Examiner. 
" A thoroughly well written and interesting story."-Daily Neu:s. 


DIARY OF A NOVELIST. By the Author of 
"Rachel's Secret," " Nature's Nobleman," &c. 1 vol. 
"There is much to like about this book. I t is graceful, feminine, and unaffected; 
the writing is lucid and fluent, and we put down the book with a most favourable 
impression. "-Pall jlIall Gazette.-" A book to read, not once, but many times. 
All who can do so should possess it for themselves."-Literary World, 


THE VILLAGE OF TILE "TEST. By R. W. 
BADDELEY. 3 vols. 
.. This novel comes up to the highest standard we could flx. It raises an interest 
from the beginning which never for a moment flags. It is replete with incident, 
and the author's perception of character is most clear and accurate. "--Jlessenger. 


QUEEN OF HERSELF. By ALICE !{ING. 3 vols. 
.. 
1iss King writes gracefully and with good purpose. Her novels are always 
interesting, and' Queen of Herself' is true, vivid, and marked by unusual power." 
-Exammer.-" A story of the very best class."-.Messenger. 
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PUBLISIIED BY HUltS r r & ßLACI\:ETT. 


SIR IIARRY IIOTSPUR. By AXTHONY TROLLOPE, 
author of " Framley Parsonage," &c. 1 vol. 10:-;. Gd. 
U In this novel we are glad to recognise a return to what we must call :\Ir. Trol- 
Jope's old form. The characters are drawn with vigour and boldness. and the 
book may do good to many readers of both sexeR. "-Times. 
.. · Sir Harry Hotspur,' it appears to us, is decidedly more successful than any 
other of Mr, TroIlope's shorter stories, The author has shown in this brilliant 
novelette that he can interest his readers by rapid and direct sketching as well as 
by the minute details and patient evolution of little traits of character that mark 
his larger works. No reader who begins to read this book will lay it down until 
the last page is turned "-Atltenæum. 
U A novel of remarkable power." --Examiner. 
co One of Mr. TroIlope's very best tales."-Spectator. 


THE TIIREE BROTHERS. By 
IRs. OLIPHANT, 
author of " Chronicles of Carlingford," " Salem Chapel;' &c. 3 v. 
.. The novel-reading public may look forward to no small pleasure in the per- 
usal of this latest issue of one of their best and favourite writers. It is bright and 
sparkling, a.nd full of keen observation, as well as of a genial, kindlyphilosophy."- 
Sat urday Rei: iell:. 
"Mrs. Oliphant possesses such a finished and easy style of writing, that her 
works are sure to please. \Ve C'annot too highly praise the skilful manner in 
which the adventures of' The Three Brothers' are unfolded to the reader, and 
made to engage his interesL"-AtheTtæum. 


TIIERESA. By NOELL RADECLIFFE, author of 
"Alice 'Ventworth," "The Lees of Blendon Hall," &c. 3 vols. 
.. Many passages of this novel are full of energy, contrast, and descriptive power. 
It is original in its plot, and in one of the chief elements of successful novel writing 
(in creating surprise by the sudden di'>closure of wholly unforêseen circumstances) 
the author has shown distinguished ability."-Post. 


TIlE IlEIR EXI>ECTANT. By the L\uthor of 
"Raymond's Heroine," &c. 3 vols. 
.. In plot, details, coherence, completpneHs, Imll in the unflagging inwrest which 
carries the reader resistlessly to the end, · The lIcir Expcct<mt' is a triumph of 
noveIi:;tic 
kill. A much mure copious aualysis th!lll we have attl.'mpted woulll 
fail to represcnt the impreHHion of rich and mricd power which the admirable 
novel before U8 leaves on the mind"-Saturday R l'ieW. 


A BI
A VE LA.DY. Dy the ...\uthor of "John IlaIi- 
fax, Gentleman," &c. 3 vols. 
.. A very good novel-a. thuughtful, wpll-written hook, showing 0. tender f'ym- 
Pllthy with human nllture, and pprmcllted hy a pure and nohle spiri t,' "-E.raminer. 
.. We earnestly recommend this novel. It is a special and worthy specimen of 
..he author's remarkahle powers."-Post. 


TIlE VIVI.AN l{O)L\NCE. B.v 
IORTI)IER COLLIXS. 
"
Ir. Col1i!lS has evidently spen a good deal of the world both of hooks and men. 
lie can write good Bnglish, find many of his reflections are ter:-.ely and wittily 11Ut. 
He is largely giftell with the poetic tcmpemment; his desC'riptions uf scenery art' 
happily Kiven, and there is a sprightliness in his mauner of telling his story wWch 
makes his book extremely readl1.ble,"-1'imu, 


Cl

\UDE. By LADY BLAKE. ß vols. 
"Lady Blake is not only a practised but an elegant and dexterous writer. 
· Claude' is a. decided success. In every S('Dse it is a novel which need only he 
read to be appreciated in the hi
hest degree. 'fhe story is one of greu.t interest, 
and in parts of surpassing power. "-Post. 



[tnbtr tgt 
$pcchx{ patronage .of 
tr Waje$ty. 


Published annually, in One Yol., royal 8vo, with the Arms beautifully 
engraved, handsomely bound, with gilt edges, price 31s. 6d. 


LODGE"S PEERAGE 
AND BARONETAGE, 
CORRECTED BY TIlE NOBILITY. 


THE .FORTIETH EDITION FOR 1871 IS NOW READY. 


LODGE'S PEERAGE AND BARONETAGE is acknowledged to be the most 
complete, as well as the most elegant, work of the kind. As an esta- 
blished and authentic authority on all questions respecting the family 
histories, honours, and connections of the titled aristocracy, no work has 
ever stood so high. It is published under the especial patronage of Her 
:Majesty, and is annually corrected throughout, from the personal com- 
munications of the Nobility. It is the only work of its class in which, the 
type being kept constantly standing, every cOlTection is made in its proper 
place to the date of publication, an advantage which gives it supremacy 
over all its competitors. Independently of its full and authentic informa- 
tion respecting the existing Peers and Baronets of the realm, the most 
sedulous attention is given in its pages to the collateral branches of the 
various noble families, and the names of many thousand individuals are 
introduced, which do not appear in other records of the titled classes. For 
its authority, correctness, and facility of arrangement, and the beauty of 
its typography and binding, the work is justly entitled to the place it 
occupies on the tables of Her :Majesty and the Nobility. 


LIST OF THE PRI
CIP AL CONTENTS. 
Historical View of the Peerage. The Archbishops and Bishops of England, 
Parliamentary Roll of the House of Lords. Ireland, and the Colonies. 
English, Scotch, and Irish Peers, in their The Baronetage alphabetically arranged. 
orders of Precedence. Alphabetical List of Surnames assumed by 
Alphabetical List of Peers of Great Britain members of Noble Families. 
and the United Kingdom, holding supe- Alphabetical List of the Second Titles of 
rior raI?-k in.the Scotch or Irish Peerage. Peers, usually borne by their Eldest 
Alphabetical hst of Scotch and Irish Peers, Sons. 
holding superior titles in the Peerage of Alphabetical Index to the Daughters of 
Great Britain and the United Kingdom. Dukes, Marquises, and Earls, who, hav- 
A Collective list of Peers, in their order of ing married Commoners, retain the title 
Precedence. of Lady before their own Christian and 
Table of Precedency among Men. their Husband's Surnames. 
Table of Precedency among \Vomen. Alphabetical Index to the Daughters of 
The Queen and the Royal Family. Viscounts and Barons, who, having 
Peers of the Blood Royal. married Commoners, are styled Honour- 
The Peerage, alphabetically arranged. able Mrs,; and, in case of the husband 
Families of such Extinct Peers as have left being a Baronet or Knight, Honourable 
Widows or Issue. Lady. 
Alphabetical List of the Surnames of all the Mottoes alphabetically arranged and trans- 
Peers. lated. 


"Lodge's Peerage must supersede all other works of the kind, for two reasons: first, it 
is on a better plan; anù secondly, it is better executed. We can safely pronounce it to be 
the readiest, the most useful, and exactest of modern works on the subject. "-Spectator. 
" A work which corrects all errors of former works. It is a most useful publication. "-TimeJ. 
"A work of great value. It is the most faithful record we possess of the aristo- 
cracy of the day."-Post. 
'The best existing, and, we believe, t best possible peerage. It is the standard 
authority on the sUbject."-Standard, 



HURST l
 BLACI(ETT'S ST.A.NDARD LIBR
\RY 


OF CHEAP EDITIOXS OF 
POPULAR MODERN WORKS, 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
nLLAIS, HOLlIAN IIL'
T, LEECH, llIHKET FOSTER, 
JOHN GILBERT, TEXKIEL, S.\XDYS, &c. 
Each in a Single Volume, elegantly printed, bound, and illustrated, price 58. 


I.-SAM SLICK'S NATURE AND HUMAN NATURE. 


'"The first volume of Messrs. Hurst and Blackett's Shtndard Library of ('heap Editions 
forms a very good beginning to what will douhtless be a. very succe!';sful uudertaking. 
· NaturA and Human Nature' is one of the be
t of Sam Slick's witty am} humorous 
productions, ami is well entitled to the large circulation which it cannot fail to obtain 
in its present convenient and cheap shapo. The volume combines with the great recom- 
mendations of a. clear, bold type, and good parer, the lesser but attractive merits of 
being well illustrated and elegantly bound. "-Post. 


II.-JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN. 
.. This is a very good and 0. very interesting work. It is designell to trace the career 
from boyhood to age of a perfect man-a Christian gentleman; and it abounds in inci- 
dent both well and highly wrought. Throughout it is conceived in a. lIigh spirit, and 
written with great ability. This cheap and handsome new edition is wortlIy to pass 
freely from hand to hand as a. gift book in many households, "-Examiner. 
.. The new and cheaper edition of this interesting work will doubtless meet with great 
success. John Halifax. the hero of this most beautiful story, is no ordinary hero, anel 
this his history is no ordinary book. It is 0. full-length portrait of a. true gentleman, one 
of nature's own nobility. It is also the history of a. home, and a. thoroughly English 
one. The work abollilds in incillent, and is full of graphic power and true pathos. it 
is a. book that few will read without becoming wiser and better."-Scotsmall. 


IlL-THE CRESCENT AND THE CROSS. 
BY ELIOT W.ARßUHTOX. 


.. Independent of its valuo as an original narrative, and its useful and intereRting 
information, thiA work is remarkable for the colourillg power and play of fancy with 
which its descriptions are enlivened. Among its greatest and most lastiug charms is 
its reverent and serious spirit. "-Quarterly R ciew. 


IV.-NATHALIE. By JULIA KAVANAGH. 
.. · Nathalie' is Miss Kavanagh's be
t imaginative effort. Its manner is gracious and 
attractive. Its matter is good. A sentiment, a. temlemess, are commanded by lIor 
which are as individual as tlIey aro eleganL"-AtlU'TUI'wlJ. 


'T._A WOMAN'S THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMEN. 
" 
BY TIl8 .AUTHOR OF "JOII
 IL\.LIFAX, C;EXTLE:\L\.X. 
.. A book of sound counRel It is one of the most sensible works of its kind. well- 
written, true-hearted, anti altogether practical \Vhoever wishes to give advice to a 
young lady may thank the author for means of ùoing so."-Examiner. 


VI.-ADAM GRAEME. By MRS. OLIPHANT. 
.. A story awakening genuine emotions of int{'reRt and delight by itH admirable pie- 
tureR of Scottish life nUll sconcry. Tlio author sets before us the essential attributos of 
Christian virtue, their deep anll silent workings in the h('art, !lnd theil" hen.utiful mani- 
festations in life, with a. delicacy, pOWOI., and truth which can hardly be surpusHed.'.-Po.st 


Vll.-SAM SLICK'S WISE SAWS AND MODERN 
INSTANCES. 


"The reputation of this book will Aw.ncl as long aR that of 
('OtfR or Bulwer"s No\'els. 
Itø remarkahlo originality anll happy description!:! of Amoricu.n lirû still continuo the 
suh jectof wliversal admiru.tion. The neW' cllition fonus a part of 
lessr8. Hurst Rnll 
Blackett'IiChenp Stand.ml Library, which has incIucleclsolllo of he very best 1IJ1)ocilllen
 
of light literature thut ever have been writtcn."-.Meuenger. 
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HURST & BLACI\:ETT'S STANDARD LIBRARY 
( CONTINUED.) 


VIII.-CARDINAL WISEMAN'S RECOLLECTIONS OF 
THE LAST FOUR POPES. 


" A picturesque book on Rome and its ecclesiastical sovereigns, by an eloquent Roman 
Catholic. Cardinal 'Viseman has treated a special subject with so much geniality. that 
his recollections will excite no ill-feeling in those who are most conscientiously opposed 
to every idea of human infallibility represented in Papal domination."-Atltenæum. 


IX.-A LIFE FOR A LIFE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOHN HALIFAX, GEKTLE:\IAN." 
"In' A Life for a Life' the author is fortunate in a good subject, and has produced a. 
work of strong effect."-Athenæum. 


X.-THE OLD COURT SUBURB. By LEIGH HUNT. 
" A delightful book, that will be welcome to all readers, and most welcome to those 
who have a love for the best kinds of reading."-E.raminer. 
"A more agreeable and entertaining book has not been published since Boswell pro- 
duced his reminiscences of Johnson."-Observer. 


XI.-MARGARET AND HER BRIDESMAIDS. 


" We recommend all who are in search of a fascinating novel to read this work for 
themselves. They will find it well worth their while. There are a freshness and ori- 
ginality about it quite charming .'-Atltenæum. 


XII.-THE OLD JUDGE. By SAM SLICK. 
"The publications included in this Library have all been of good quality; many give 
information while they entertain, and of that class the book before us is a specimen. 
The manner in which the Cheap Editions forming the series is produced, deserves 
especial mention. The paper and print are unexceptionable; there is a steel engraving 
in each volume, and the outsides of them will satisfy the purchaser who likes to see 
books in handsome uniform."-Examiner. 


XIII.-DARIEN. By ELIOT WARBURTON. 
"This last production of the author of' The Crescent fJnd the Cross' has the same 
elements of a very wide popularity. It will please its thousallds."-Globe, 


XIV.-FAMILY ROMANCE; OR, DOMESTIC ANNALS 
OF THE ARISTOCRACY. 
BY SIR BERNARD BURKE, 'C"LSTER KING OF ARMS. 
" It were impossible to praise too highly this most interesting book. It ought to be 
found on every drawing-room table. "-Standard. 


XV.-THE LAIRD OF NORLAW. By MRS. OLIPHANT. 
"The 'Laird of Norlaw' fully sustains the author's high reputation."-Sundall Timu. 


XVI.-THE ENGLISHWOMAN IN ITALY. 
"We can praise Mrs. Gretton's book as interesting, unexaggerated, and full of oppor- 
tune instruction. "-TinlRs. 


XVII.-NOTHING NEW. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOH
 HALIFAX, GENTLE)IAN." 
"'Nothing New' displays all those superior merits which have made 'John Halirax 
one of the most popular works of the day. "-Post. 
XVIII.-FREER'S LIFE OF JEANNE D' ALBRET. 


"Nothing can be more interesting than Miss Freer's story of the life of Jeanne 
D'Albret, and the narrative is as trustworthy as it is attractive."-Post. 


XIX.-THE VALLEY OF A HUNDRED FIRES. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "l\IARGARET AKD HER BRIDESMAIDS." 
" If asked to classüy this work, W (should give it a place between' John Halifax' and 
Tbe Caxtons.' "-Standard. 
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IIURsrr & BLACI\:ETT'S ST.AND.ARD LIBRARY 
( CONTIXUED.) 


XX.-THE ROMANCE OF THE FORUM. 
BY PETEy( BURKE, t;
:RGE
\XT .AT L
\ 'V. 
U A work of singular interest, which can never rail to charm. The present cheap and 
elegant edition includes the true story of the Colleen Bawn."-fllustrated Netcs. 


XXI.-ADELE. By JULIA KAVANAGH. 
u, Adele' is the best work we have rea(l by Miss Kavanagh; it is a charming story, 
full of delicate character-painting."-Athenællm.. 


XXII.-STUDIES FROM LIFE. 
BY THE .AUTHOR OF 
.. JOHX IL\LIF
\X, GEXTLE:\I.AX." 
"These · Studies from Life' are remarkahle for graphic power and observation. The 
book will not diminish the reputation of the accomplished author. "-Sal.urday &vkw. 


XXIII.-GRANDMOTHER'S MONEY. 
U We commend' Grandmother's Money' to readers in search of a gooù noveL The 
characters are true to human nature, the story is interesting. "-Athenæum. 


XXIV.-A BOOK ABOUT DOCTORS. 
BY J. C. JE.AFFRESOX. 
U A delightful book."-Athenæum. U A book to be read and re-read; fit for the study 
as well as the drawing-room table and the circulating library."-Lancet. 


XXV.-NO CHURCH. 
"We advise all who have the opportunity to read this book."-Athmæum. 


XXVI.-MISTRESS AND MAID. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOII
 H
\LIFXX, GEXTLE:\[.A
." 
U A good wholesome book, gracefully written, and as pleasant to read as it is ins true 
tive."-.Athenæum. .. A channing tale chanllingly tollL"'-Stundlird. 


XXVI I.-LOST AND SAVED. By HON. MRS. NORTON. 
U · Lost and Saved' will be read with eager interest. It is a vigorous novel."-Timu. 
"A novel of rare excellence. It is Mrs. Norton's best prose work."-E.raminer. 


XXVIII.-LES MISERABLES. By VICTOR HUGO. 
AUTHORISED COPYRIGHT EXGLISll TR.AKSL.ATIOS. 
U The merits of · Les Miserables' do not merely consist in the conception of it 8.8 & 
whole; it abound!'!, page atter page, with details of unequalled beauty. In dealing with 
all the emotions, doubts, fears, which go to make up our common humanity, ::\1. Victor 
Hugo has 8tamped upon every page the hall-mark of gp,nius."-Quarterly Review. 


XXIX.-BARBARA'S HISTORY. 
BY ,A:\JELL\ B. f:D'V
\RDS. 
"It is not often that we light upon a novel of so much merit and interest as · Barbara.'R 
History.' It is a work conspicuouR for taRte amlliterary culture. It is a very graceful 
and channing hook. with a well-managed story, cIearly-cut character8, and sentiments 
expresRed with an exquiRito elocution. It is a book which the world will like. Thia iH 
bigh praise of a work of art, and so we intend it."-TÙ1U'"", 


XXX.-LIFE OF THE REV. EDWARD IRVING. 
UY )lRS. OLIPIL\NT. 
" A good book on a moat interestin
 theme. "-TiI11R8. 
.. A truly intereRtin
 and most affecting mp,moir. Irvin
.a Life ought to have a niche 
in every gallery uf reli
ious biography. There are few lives that will be fuller of in- 
struction, interest, and consolation. "-SatllrU<l1J Review. 
.. :Mrs. Oliphant'a Life of Irvln
 supplies a long-felt desideratum. It is copious, 
earnest awd eloquent. "-J::d;nburgh Review. 


l
 



HURST & BLACICETT'S STANDARD LIBRARY 
(CONTINUED. ) 


XXXI.-ST. OLAVE'S. 
.. This charming nove] is the work of one who possesses a great talent for writing, as 
well as experIence and knowledge of the world. 'St. 01ave's' is the work of an artist. 
The whole book is worth reading."-Athenæum. 


XXXII.-SAM SLICK'S AMERICAN HUMOUR. 
U Dip where you will into the lottery of fun. you are sure to draw out a prize."-Post. 
XXXIII.-CHRISTIAN'S MISTAKE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLE)IA
." 
.. A more charmin
 story, to our taste, has rarely been written. The writer has hit 
off a circle of varied characters all true to nature, and has entangled them in a story 
which keeps us in sUHpense till its knot is happily and gracefully resolved. Even if 
tripd by the standard of the Archbishop of York, we should expect that even he would 
pronounce' Christian's :Mistake' a novel without a fault."-Times. 


XXXIV.-ALEC FORBES OF HOWGLEN. 
BY GEORGE l\IAC DO
ALD, LL.D. 
"No account of this story would give any idea of the profound interest that pervades 
the work from the first page to the last,"-Athenæum. 


XXXV.-AGNES. By MRS. OLIPHANT. 
" , A
nes ' is a novel superior to any of :Mrs. Oliphant's former works."-Athenæum. 
.. A story whose pathetic beauty will appeal irresistibly to all readers, "-Post. 


XXXVI.-A NOBLE LIFE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 
"This is one of those pleasant tales in which the author of 'John Halifax' speaks 
out of a generous heart the purest truths of life."-E.raminer. "Few men, and no 
women, will read' A Noble Life' without finding themselves the better."-Spectator. 


XXXVII.-NEW AMERICA. By HEPWORTH DIXON. 
"A very interesting book. :Mr. Dixon has written thoughtfully and well"-Times. 
":Mr. Dixon's book is the work of a keen observer. During his residence at Salt Lake 
City, he was able to gather much valuable and interesting information respecting Mor- 
mon life and society."-Qum'terly Review. 
" There are few oooks of this season likely to excite so much general curiosity as Mr. 
Dixon's very entertainin
 and instructive work on New America."-Pall 
fall Gazette. 
.. We recommend every one who feels any interest in human nature to read :Mr. 
Dixon's very interesting book."-Satw'day Review. 


XXXVIII.-ROBERT FALCONER. 
BY GEORGE :MAC DONALD, LL.D. 
" , Robert Falconer' is a work brimful of life and humour and of the deepest human 
interest. It is a book to be returned to again and again for the deep and searching 
knowledge it evinces of human thoughts and feelings:"-Athenæum. 
"This book is one of intense beauty and truthfulness. It reads like an absolutely 
faithful history of a Iife."-Pall Mall Gazette. 
XXXIX.-THE WOMAN'S KINGDOM. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOH
 HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN." 
'" The 'V oman's Kingdom' sustains the author's reputation as a writer of the 
purest and noblest kind of domestic stories. The novelist's lesson is given with ad- 
mirable force and sweetness. "-Athenæum. 


XL.-ANNALS OF AN EVENTFUL LIFE. 
BY GEORGE 'VEBBE DASENT, D.C.L. 
"A racy, well-written, and original novel. The interest never flags. The whole 
work sparkles with wit and humour. "-Quarterly Review. 
"This is a very interesting novel: wit, humour, and keen observation abound in 
every page while the characters are life-like."-Timea. 
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